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CHAPTER I. 

THE CAMPAIGN OPENS. 

Seldom was there seen such a combination against any 
man as this against Friedrich, after his Saxon perform- 
ances in 1756. The extent of his sin, which is now 
ascertained to hare boon what we saw, was at that time 
considereil to transcend all computation, find to mark him 
out for partition, for suppression, and enchainment, as 
the general enemy of mankind. “ Partition him, cut him 
down,” said the Great Powers to one another ; and are 
busy, as never before, in raising forces, inciting new al- 
liances, and calling out the general posse comitedus of 
mankind, for that salutary object. What tempestuous 
fulminations in the Reichstag, and over alL Europe, Eng- 
land alone excepted, against this man ! ^ 

Latterly the Swedes, who at first had compunctions' 
on the score of Protestantism, have agreed to join in 
the Partitioning adventure : “ It brings us his Pommern, 
all Pommern ours !” cry the Swedish Parliamentary Elo- 
quences (with French gold in their pocket) : “ At an^ 
rate,” whisper they, “ it spites the Queen his Sister !” — 
and drag the poor Swedish Nation into a scries of dis- 
graces and disastrous platitudes it was little anticipating. 
This precious French- Swedish Bargain (“ Swedes to in- 
vade with 25,000 ; France to give fair subsidy,” and bribe 
largely) was consummated in March but did not beccr.io 

^ * 21st March 1757* (Stcuzely v. 38 ; &c.)« 
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known to Friedrich for some months later ; nor was it of 
the importance he then thought it, in the first moment of 
surprise and provocation. Not indeed of importance to 
anybody, except, in the reverae way, to poor Sweden itself, 
and to the French, who had spent a great deal of pains 
and money on it, and continued to spend, with good as 
no result at gjl. For there never was such a War, before 
or since, not even by Sweden in the Captainless state 1 
And the one profit the copartners reaped from it, was 
sonte discountenance it gave to the rumour which had 
risen, more extensively than wo should now think, and 
even with some nucleus of fact in it as appears, That 
Austria, France and the Catholic part of the Reich were 
combining to put down Protestantism. To wliich tliey 
could now answer, “ Sec, Protestant Sweden is with us !” 
— and so weaken a little what was pretty much Fried- 
rich’s last hold on the public sympathies at this time. 

As to France itself, — to France, Austria, Russia, — 
bound by such earthly Treaties, and the call of very Hea- 
ven, shall they not, in united puissance and indignation, 
rise to the rescue 1 France, touched to the heart by such 
treatment of a* Saxon Kurfurst, and bound by Treaty of 
Westphalia to protect all membei*s of the Reich (which it 
has sometimes, to our own knowledge, so carefully done), 
is almost more ardent than Austria itself. France, Austria, 
Russia ; to these add Polish Majesty himself ; and latterly 
the very Swedes, by French bribery at Stockholm : these 
are the Partitioning Powers; — and their shares (let us 
spare one line to tlieir shares) are* as follows. 

The Swedes are to ‘have Pommern in whole ; Polish- 
Saxon Majesty gets Magdeburg, Halle, and opulent slices 
thereabouts ; .Austria’s share, w,e need not say, is that 
jewel of a Silesia. Czarish Majesty, on the extreme East, 
takes Preiissen, Konigsberg-Memel Country in whole; 
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adds Preussen to her as yet too narrow Territories. Wesel- 
Cleve Country, from the other or Western extremity, 
France will take that clipping, and make much of it. 
These are quite serious business -engagements, engrossed 
.on carelul parchment, that Spring 1757, and I suppose 
not yet l)oiled down into glue, but still to be found in 
dusty corners, with the tape much faded. The ^igh 
heads, making preparation on the due scale, think them 
not only executable, but indubitable, and almost as good 
as done. Push home upon him, as united Posse Comi- 
tatus of Mankind; in a sacred cause of Polish Majesty 
and Public Justice, how can one malefactor resist 1 
ma ti'lis-chere Reine” and “ Oh, my dearest Princess and 
Cousin,”*what a chance has turned up I 

It is computed that there are arrayed against this 
one King, unHor their respective Kings, Empress-Queens, 
Swedish Senates, Catins and Pompadours, populations to 
the amount of above 100» millions, — in after stages, I 
remember to have seen *150 millions’ loosely given as 
the exaggerative cipher. Of armed soldiers actually in 
the field against him (against Hanoveirand'hini), in 1757, 
there are, by strict count, 430,000. Friedrich’s own, 
Dominions at this time contain about Five Millions of 
Population ; of Revenue somewhat less than Two Millions 
sterling. New taxes he cannot legally, and will not, lay 
on his People. His Schatz (ready-money Treasure, or 
Hoard yearly accumulating for such end) is, I doubt not, 
well filled, — express amount^ not mentioned. Of drilled 
men he has, this l?iear, 150,000 for the field; portioned out 
thriftily, — as well beseems, against Pour Invasions coming 
on him from different points. In the field, 150,000 sol- 
diers, probably the best that^ver were ;,and in garrison, 
up and down (his Country being, by nature, the least de- * 
fensible of all Countries), near 40,000, which he reckons 
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of inferior quaKty. So stands the account.^ These are, 
arithmetically precise, his resources, — -plus only what may 
lie in his own head and heart, or funded in the other 
heads and hearts, especially in those 150,000, which he 
and his Fathers have been diligently disciplining, to good 

perfection, for four centuries come the time. * 

• 

France, urged by Pompadour and the enthusiasms, 
was first in the field. The French Army, in supeib 
equipment, though privately in poorish state of disci- 
pline, took the road early in March ; ‘ March 26*th and 
27th,’ it crossed the German Border, Cleve Country and 
Kiiln Country; had been rumoured of since January and 
February last, as terrifically grand ; and here iC now ac- 
tually is, above 100,000 strong, — 110,40.5, as the Army- 
Lists, flaming through all the Newspapers, teach mankind.® 
Bent mainly upon Prussia, it would seem ; such the will 
of Pompadour. Mainly upon Prussia ; Mardchal d’Estr<Jos, 
crossing at Koln, made offers even to his Britannic Ma- 
jesty to be forgiven in comparison ; “ Yield us a road 
through your "Hanover, merely a road to those Halber- 
stadt-Magdebulg parts, your Hanover shall have neu- 
trality 1” “ Neutrality to Hanover 1” sighed Britannic 

Majesty : “ Alas, am not I pledged by Treaty % And, 
alas, withal, how is it possible, with that America hang- 
ing over us 1” and stood true. Nor is this all, on the part 
of magnanimous France : there is a Soubise getting under 
way withal, Soubise and 30,000, who will reinforce the 
Reich’s Armament, were it on foot, a!>d be heard of by 
and by ! So high runs French enthusiasm at present. A 

^ Steuzel; iv. 308, 306, v. 39 ; Ranke, iii. 416 ; Preuss, ii. 389, 43, 124 ; 
&c. <kc. ; — substantially true, I doubt not; .but little or nothing of it so 
definite and conclusively distinct as it o jght, in all items, to have been^ by 
this time, — had poor Dryasdust known what he was doing. 

' * llelden^GeschidUe^ iv. 391 ; iii. 1073. 
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new sting of provocation to Most Christian Majesty, it 
seems, has been Friedrich’s conduct in that Damiens 
matter (miserable attempt, by a poor mad creature, to 
assassinate, or at least draw blood upon the Most Chris- 
tian Majesty"*) ; about which Friedrich, busy and oblivious, 
had neVbr, in common politeness, been at the pains to 
condole, compliment, or take any notice whatever. And 
will now take the consequences, as due ! — 

The Wesel-Cleve Countries these French find aban- 
doned : Friedrich’s garrisons have had orders to bring ofiF 
the artillery and stores, blow up what of the works arc 
suitable for blowing up ; and join the “ Britannic Army of 
Observation” which is getting itself together in those re- 
gions. Considerable Army, Britannic wAolly in the money 
part : new Hanoverians so many, Brunswick ers, Biicke- 
burgers, Saclisen-Gothaers so many; add those precious 
Ilanovcrian-Hessian 20,000, whom we have had in Eng- 
land guarding our liberties so long, — who are now shipped 
over in a lot; fair wind and full sea to them. Army of 
60,000 on paper; of effective, more than 50,000; Head- 
quarters now at Bielefeld on the A^oser ;-^whcre, ‘ April 
16th,’ or a few days later. Royal Highness of Cumberland 
comes to take command; likely to make a fine figure 
against Mar^chal d’Estrees and his 100,000 French ! 
But there was no helping it. Friedrich, through Winter, 
has had Schmettau earnestly fiagitating the Hanoveiian 
Officialities : “ The Weser is wadeable in many places, you 
cannot defend the Weser !” and counselling and pleading 
to all lengths, — without the feast effect. “ Wants to save 
his own Halbcrstadt lands, at our expense !” Which 
was the idea in London, too : “ Don’t we, by Apocalyptic 

* ‘ Evening of 6th Janukiy 1767’ (exuberantlj*plentiful details of it, 
and of the horrible Law-procedures which followed on it : in Adeluugi viii. 
197-220 ; Barbier, dsc. drc.)* * 
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Newswriters and eyesight of our own, understand the 
man t” Pitt is by this time in Office, who perhaps might 
have judged a little otherwise. But Pittas seat is alto- 
gether temporary, insecure; the ruling deities Newcastle 
and Koyal Highness, who withal are in standingc quarrel. 
So that Frifedrich, Schmettau, Mitchell pleaded to the 
deaf. Nothing but “Defend the Weser,” and ignorant 
Fatuity ready for tho Impossible, is to be made out there. 
“ Cannot help it, then,” thinks Friedrich, often enough, in 
bad moments ; “ Army of Observation will have its fate. 
Happily there are only 5,000 Prussians in it, Wesel and 
the other garrisons given up !” 

Only 5,000 Prussians : by original Engagement, there 
should have beed 25,000; and Friedrich’s intention is 
even 45,000 if ho prosper otherwise. For in Janucary 
1757 (Anniversary, or nearly so, of that Neutrality Con- 
vention last year), there had been, — encouraged by Pitt, 
as I could surmise, who alwayp likes Friedrich, — a defi- 
nite, much closer Treaty of Alliance^ with “Subsidy of a 
million sterling,” Anti-Russian “ Squadron of Observation 
in the Baltic,” *• 25,0^0 Prussians,” and other items, which 
I forget. Forget the more readily, as, owing to the strange 
state of England (near suffocating in its Constitutional bed- 
clothes), the Treaty could not be kept at all, or servo as 
rule to poor England’s exertions for Friedrich this Year; 
exertions which were of tho willing -minded but futile 
kind, going forward pellmell, not by plan, and could reach 
Friedrich only in the lump, — had there been any “ lump” 
of them to sum together. But Pitt had gone out; — we 
shall see what, in Pitt’s absence, there was ! So that this 
Treaty 1757 fell quite into the waste-basket (not to say, 
far deeper, by wp.y of “ pavement’’ w^ know where !), — 
and is not mentioned in any English Book ; nor was 
known to exist, till some Collector of such things printed 
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it, in comparatively recent times.* A Treaty 1757, which, 
except as emblem of the then quasi-enchanted condition 
of England, and as Foreshadow of Pitt’s new Treaty in 
January 1758, and of three others that followed and were 
kept to the letter, is not of moment farther. 


lieicJis Thunder^ slight Survey of it; with Question^ 
Whitherward, if anywhither f 

The thunderous fulminations in the Reich’s Diet, — 
an injured Saxony complaining, an insulted Kaiser, after 
vain Dehortatoriums, reporting and denouncing, “ Horrors 
such as these : What say you, O Reich t” — have been 
going oh since September last; and amount to boundless 
masses of the liveliest Parliamentary Elo(iucncc, now 
fallen extinct to all creatures.® The Kaiser, otherwise a 
solid pacific gentleman, intent on commercial oj>eration8 
(furnishes a good deal o? our meal, says Friedrich), is 
Ofiicially extremely violent in behalf of injured Saxony, 
— that is to say, in fact, of injured Austria, which is one’s 
own. Kur-Mainz, Chairman of the Diet '(we rememi^er 
how ho w’as got, and a Battle of Dettingcn fought in con-* 
sequence, long since) ; Kur-Mainz is admitted to have the 
most decided Austrian leanings : Britannic George, Austria 
being now in the opposite scale, finds him an unhandy Kur- 
Mainz, and what profit it was to introduce false weights 
into the Reich’s balance that time ! Not for long genera- 
tions before, had the poor old ^semi-imaginary Reich ’s-Diet 
risen into such paroxysms ; nor did it ever again after. 
Never again, in its terrestrial History, was there such 

* ‘M. Koch in 1802 ,* not veiy perfectly (Schdll^^iii. 30 n.; who copies 
what Koch has given). 

® Given, to great lengths, in Helden-Oeschichte^ iii., iv. (and other easily 
avoidable Books). • 
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agonistic parliamentary struggle, and terrific noise of par- 
liamentary palaver, 'witnessed in the poor Reiches Diet. 
Noise and struggle, rising ever higher, peal after peal, 
from September 1756, when it started, till August 1757, 
when it had reached its acme (as perhaps we shall see), 
though it was far from ending then, or for years to come. 

Contomporaiy bystanders remark, on the Austrian 
part, extraordinary rage and hatred against Prussia ; 
which is now the one point memorable. Austria is used 
to speak loud in the Diet, as wo have ourselves seen : and 
it is again (if you* dive into those old 'Aeolus’- Caves, at 
your peril) unpleasantly notable to what pitch of fixed 
rage, and hot sullen hatred, Austria has now gone ; and 
how the tone has in it a potency of world-wide sliuealing 
and droning, such as you nowlierc hoard before. Omni- 
potence of droning, edged "with shrieky squealing, which 
fills the Universe, not at all in a melodious way. From 
the depths of the gamut to tlie shrieky top again, — a 
droning that has sometliing of porcine or wild -boar cha- 
racter. Figure assembled the wild-boars of the world, 
a]||l|Or mostly all got together, and each with a knife just 
stuck into its side, by a felonious individual too well 
known, — you will have some notion of the sound of these 
things. Friedrich sometimes remonstrates : “ Cannot you 
spare such phraseology, unseemly to Kings 1 The quar- 
rels of Kings have to be decided by the sword ; what 
profit ill unseemly language. Madam — but, for the first 
year and more, there was no abatement on the Austrian 
part. * * 

Friedrich’s own Delegate at Regensburg, a Baron von 
Plotho, come of old Brandenburg kindred, is a resolute, 
ready -tongued, yery undaunted gentleman ; learned in 
Diplomacies and Reich’s Law ; carries his head high, and 
always has his story at hand. Argument, grounded on 
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lieich’s Law and the nature of the case, Plotho never 
lacks, on spur of the hour: and is indeed a very com- 
mendable parliament*’ ry mastiff ; and honourable and 
melodious in the bar., of j^im, compared with those en- 
furiatedt porcine specimens. He has Kur- Hanover for 
ally on common occasions, and generally from most Pro- 
testant members individually, or from the Corpus Evan- 
gelicorum in mass, some feeble whimper of support. Finds 
difficulty in getting his lleich’s Pleadings printed; — dan- 
gerous, everywhere in those Southern Parts, to print any- 
thing whatever that is not Austrian J so that Plotho, at 
length, gets printers to himself, and sets up a Printing- 
Press in liis own house at Regensburg.^ He did a great 
deal of* sonorous pleading for Friedrich; proud, deep- 
voiced, ruggedly logical ; fairly beyond the Austrian 
quality in many cases, — and always far briefer, which 
is another high merit. October coming, we purpose to 
look in upon Plotho forgone minute; ‘October 14th, 
1757;’ which may bo reckoned essentially the acme or 
turning-point of these unpleasant thunderings.'’^ 

What good he did to Friedrich, or c6uld have Sjjj^ 
with ^he tongue of angels in such an audience, wo^q 
not accurately know. Some good he would do even in 
the Reich s-Dict there; and out of doors, over, a German 
public, still more; and is worth his frugal wages, — say 
1,000/. a year, printing and all other expense included ! 
This is a mere guess of mine, Dryasdust having been 
incurious : but, to English readers, it is incredible for 
what sums Friedrich got his work done, no work over 
better. Which is itself an appreciable advantage, com- 
putable in pounds sterling ; and is the parent of innu- 
merable others which > no Arithmetic or*Book-kceping by 
Double Entry will take hold of, and which are indeed 

' Heldenr-Oeachichtey iv. 745-9. * 
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. priceless for Nations and for persons. But this poor old 
bed-ridden Reich, starting in agonistic spasm at such 
rate: is it not toubhing, in a Corpus moribund for so 
many Centuries past I The Reich is something ; though 
it is not much, nothing like so much as ever. Kaiser 
Franz supposes it. Much or not so much, Kaiser Franz 
wishes to secure it for himself; Friedrich to hinder him, 
— ^and it must be a poor something, if not worth Plotho’s 
wages on Friedrich’s part. 

It would insult the patience of every reader to go into 
these spasmodic tossings of the poor paralytic Reich ; or 
to mention the least item of them beyond what had some 
result, or fraction of result, on the world’s real affairs. 
We shall say only, therefore, that after tempests not a few 
of porcine squealing, answered always by counter -latra- 
tion on the vigilant Plotho’s part; — squealing, chiefly, 
from the Reiclis-Hofrath at Vienna, the Head Tribunal 

%)f Imperial Majesty, which site judging and denouncing 
there, touched to the soul, as if by a knife driven into its 
side, by those unheard-of treatments of Saxony and dis- 
rA^d to our ’Dehortatoriums, and which bursts out, peal 
attw peal, filling the Universe, Plotho not unvigibint; — 
the poor old Rcich’s-Diet did at last get into an acting 
posture, and determine, by clear majority of 99 against 
60, that there should be a “ Reich’s Execution Army” got 
on foot. Reich’s Execution Army to coerce, by force of 
arms, this nefarious King of Prussia into making instant 
restitution to Saxony, with ample damages on the nail; 
that right be done to Kurfiirsts of thiiJ Reich. To such 
height of vigour has the Reich ’s-Diet gone; — and was 
voting it at Regensburg, January 10th, 1757;® that very 
day when nefaricus Friedrich at Berlin, case-hardened in 
iniquity to such a pitch, sat writing his Instruction to 

• JIelde?i*G<!schic/ite, iv. 252-302-330; Stenzel, v. 32. 
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Count Finch, which we read not long since. Simultaneous 
‘movements, unknown to one another, in this big wrestle. 

Eeich"s-Diet perfected its Vote ; had it quite through, 
and sanctioned by the Kaiser’s Majesty, January 29th: 

* Arming to bo a triplum* -(triple contingent required of 
you, this time) ; with Romish-months {Romermonate) of 
cash contribution from all and sundry (rigorously gathered, 
I should hope, where Austria has power), so many as will 
cover the expense. Army to be got on actual foot has- 
tily, instantly if possible : an “ blende Reichs-Executions- 
Armee;** so it ran, but the word eilende (speedy) had a 
mischance in printing, and was struck off into elende (con- 
temptibly wretched) : so that on all Market-Squares and 
Public Places of poor Teutschland, you -read flaming Pla- 
cards summoning out, not a speedy or immedidte, but “ a 
miserable Reich’s Execution Army !” A word which, we 
need not say, was laughed at by the unfeeling part of the 
, public ; and was often called to mind by the Reich’s Exe- 
cution Army’s performances, when said speedy Army di(f 
at last take the field. 

For the Reich performed its Vote; actually had a 
Reich’s Execution Army ; the last it ever had in l|nis 
world,* not by any means the worst it ever had, for they 
used generally to be bad. Commanders, managers are 
named, Romermonate are gathered in, or the sure pro- 
spect of them; and, through May — ^June 1*75*7, there is 
busy stir, of drumming, preparing, and enlisting, all over 
tlio Reich. End of July, we shall see the Reich’s Army 
in Camp ; end of August, actually in the field ; and later 
on, a touch of fts fighting withal. Many other things 
the Reich tried against unfortunate Friedrich, — ^gradual 
advance, in fact, to Ban of the Reich (or total anathema 
and cutting off from' fire and water) but in none of 
these, in Ban as little as any, did .it come to practical 
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result at aU, or acquire the least title to be remembered 
at this day. Finis of Ban, some eight months hence, has 
something of attractive as futility, the curious Death of a 
Futility. Finis of Ban (October 14th, already indicated) 
we may for one moment look in upon, if there be one 
moment to spare; the rest — readers shall fancjt it; and 
read only of the actuality and fighting part, which will 
itself be enough* for them on such a matter. 

Friedrich suddenly marches on Frag. 

Four Invasions, from their respective points of the 
compass, north-east, north-west, south-east and south- 
west: hero is a* formidable outlook for the ope man 
against whom they ai*e all advancing open-mouthed. 
The one man, — ^with nothing but a Duke of. Cumberland 
and his Observation Army for backing in such duel, — had 
need to look to himself ! Which, we well know, ho does ; 
Svrapt in profoundly silent vigilance, with his plans all 
laid. Of the Four Invasions, three, the Russian, French, 
Austrian, are very large; and the two latter, especially 
thiHlast, are abundantly formidable. The Swedish, of 
which there is rumouring, he hopes may come to little, 
or not come at all. Nor is Russia, though talking big, 
and actually getting ready above 100,000 men, so imme- 
diately alarming. Friedrich always hopes the English, 
with their guineas and their managements, will do some- 
thing for him in that quarter; and he knows, at worst, 
that the Russian Hundred-ThousainJ will bo a very slow- 
moving entity. The Swedish Invasion Friedrich, for the 
present, leaves to chance ; and against Russia, ho has sent 
old Marshal Lehwald into those Baltic parts; far east- 
ward, towards the utmost Momcl ' Frontier, to put the 
Country upon its own defence, and make what he can of 
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it with 30,000 men, — Weot-Prussian militias a good few 
of them. This is all he er a spare on the Swedish-Russian 
side: Austria and Franr $ are the perilous pair of enti- 
ties; not to be manager except bj intense concentration 
of stroke; and by going on them in succession, if one 
have lucl^! — 

Friedrich’s motions and procedures in canton-quarters, 
through Winter and in late months, have led to the belief 
that he means to stand on the defensive; that the scene 
of the Campaign will probably bo Saxony ; and that Aus- 
tria, for recovering injured Saxony, for recovering dear Si- 
lesia, will have to take an invasive attitude. And Austria 
is busy everywhere preparing with that view. Has Tol- 
patcheries, and advanced Brigades, still, harassing about 
in the Lausitz. A great Army assembling at Prag, — 
Browne forwjird towards the Metal Mountains securing 
posts, gathering magazines, for the crossing into Saxony 
there. There, it is thought, the tug of war will probably 
be. Furious, and strenuous, it is not doubted, on this 
Friedrich’s part : but against such odds, what can he do ? 
With Austrians in front, with Russians to left, with French 
to riglit and a-rear, not to mention Swedes and append- 
ages : surely here, if ever, is a lost King ! — ■ 

It is by no means Friedrich’s intention that Saxony 
itself shall need to bo invaded. Friedrich’s habit is, -as 
his enemies might by this time be beginning to learn, not 
that of standing on the defensive, but that of going on it, 
as the preferable method wherever possible. March 24th, 
Friedrich had quitted Dresden City; and for a month 
after (headquartei*S Lockwitz, edge of the Pirna Country), 
he had been shifting, redistributing, his cantoned Army, — 
privately into the due Divisions, due readiness for inarch. 
Which done, on fixed days, about the ond of April, the 
whole Army, ho himself from Lockwitz, April 20th, — to 
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the surprise of Austria and the world, Friedrich in three 
grand Columns,, Severn out of the Lausitz, King himself 
over the Metal Mountains, Schwerin out of Schlesien, is 
marching with extraordinary- rapidity direct for Prag; in 
the notion that a right plunge into the heart of Bohemia 
will be the best defence for Saxony and the otfer places 
under menace. 

This is a most unexpected movement ; which greatly 
astonishes the world-theatre, pit, boxes and gallery alike 
(OiS Friedrich’s sudden movements often do) ; and which 
is, above all, interesting on the stage itself, where the 
actors had been counting on a quite opposite se^ of entries 
and activities I Feldmarschall Browne, and General Kd- 
nigseck (not ou?; old friend Kdnigscck, who used to dry- 
nurse in the Netherlands, but his nephew and heir) may 
cease gathering Magazines, in those Lausitz and Metal- 
Mountain parts : happy could they give wings tb those 
already gathered ! Magazines, for Austrian service, are 
clearly not the things wanted*^ there. One does not bum 
one’s Magazines till the last extremity; but wings they 
have none; and such is the enigmatic velocity of those 
Prussian movements, one seldom has time even to burn 
them, in the last crisis of catastrophe ! Considerable por- 
tions of that provender fell into the Prussian throat; as 
much as ‘ three-months provision for the whole Army,’ 
count they, — adding to those Frontier sundries, the really 
important Magazine which they seized at Jung-Bunzlau 
farther in.® It is one among their many greater advan- 
tages from this surprisal of the enemy, and sudden topsy- 
turvying of his plans. Browne and Kdnigseck have to 
retire on Prag at their swiftest ; looking to more important 
results than Magazines. 

It is Friedricii’s old plan. Long since, in 1744, we saw 

• Uelden^Oeachickte, iv. 6-13; &c. 
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a march of this kind. Three Columns rushing -with simul- 
taneous rapidity on Prag; and need not repeat the par- 
ticulars on this occasion. Here are some Notes on tljc 
subject, which will sufficiently bring it home to readers : 

‘ The T^ree Columns were, for a part of the way, Four ; the 
‘ King’s being, at first, in two branches, till they united again, on 
‘ the other side of the Hills. For the King,’ what is to be noted, 
‘ had shot out, three weeks before, a small preliminary branch, under 
' Moritz of Dessau ; who marched, well westward, by Eger (starting 
‘ fp^m Chemnitz in Saxony) ; and had some tusseling with our poor 
‘ old friend Duke d’Ahremberg, Browne’s subordinate in those parts. 
‘ D’Ahremberg, having 20,000 under him, would not quit Eger for 
* Moritz ; but pushed out Croats upon him, and sat still. This, it 
‘ was afterwards surmised, had been a feint on Friedrich’s part ; to 
‘ give the Austrians pleasant thoughts : “ Invading us, is he ? Would 
■ fain invade us, but cannot !” Moritz fell back from Eger ; and 
‘ was ready to join the King’s march, “ at Linay, April 23d” (third 
' day from Lockwitz, on the King’s part). Onwards from which 
‘ point the Columns are specifically Three ; in strength, and on 
‘ routes, somewhat as follows ; 

1°. ‘ The J^irst Column or King’s, — w’hieh is G(),000 after this 
‘junction, 45,000 foot, 15,000 horse, — quitted Lockwitz (head- 
‘ quarter for a month past), Wednesday, April 20<^. They go by the 
‘ Pascopol and other roads ; through Pirna, for one place : through 
‘ Karbitz, Aussig, are at Linay on the 23d ; where Moritz joins : 

‘ 24th, in the united state, forward agjiih (leave Lobositz two miles 
‘ to left) ; to Trebnitz, 25th, and rest there one day. 

‘ At Aussig an unfortunate tiling bcfel. Zastrow, respectable old 
‘ General Zastrow, was to drive the Austrians out of Aussig : Zastrow 
‘ does it, April 22d-23d, drives them well over the heights ; Ajiril 
‘ 25th, however, marching forward towards Lobositz, Zastrow is shot 
‘ through both temples (Pandour hhl among the bushes and clifts, 

‘ other side of Elbe), and falls dead on the spot. Buried in GottleuOe 
* Kirk, 1st May.’ 

In these Aussig affairs, especially in fecapturing the 
Castle of Tetschen near by. Colonel Mayer, father of the, 

VOL. V. c 
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new “ Free-Corps,” did shining service; — and was ap- 
proved of, he and they. And, a day or two after, was 
detached with a Fifteen Hundred of that kind, on more 
important business : First to pick up one or two Bohemian 
Magazines lying handy; after which, — to pay a visit to 
the Heicli and its bluster about Exccution-^*my, and 
teach certain persons, who it is they are thundering 
against in that awkwardly truculent manner ! Errand 
shiningly done by Mayor, as perhaps we may hoar, — and 
certainly as all the ^fowspapers loudly heard,—- in the 
course of the next two months. 

At crossing of the Eger, Fiiedrich^s Coluniii had some 
chasing of poor D’Ahremberg; attempting to cut him off 
from his Bridges, Bridge of Koschlitz, Bridge of Budin ; 
but he made good despatch, Browne and he ; and, except 
a few prisoners of Ziethen’s gathering, and most of his 
Magazines imburnt, they did him no damage. The chase 
was close enough ; more than once, the Austrian head- 
quarter of tonight was that of the Prussians tomorj-ow. 
Monday, May 2d, l^^riedrich’s Column was on the Wois- 
senberg of Prag; Browne, D’Ahreuiberg, and Prince Karl, 
who is now come up to take command, having hastily 
filed through the City, leaving a fit garrison, 'the day 
before. Except his Magazines, nothing the least essential 
went wrong with Browne ; but Kbnigseck, who had not a 
Friedrich on his heels, — Konigseck, trying more, as his 
opportunities were more, — was not quite so lucky. 

2“. ‘ Column Second, to the King’s left, comes from the Lausitz 
‘ under Brunswick-Bevorft, — 18,000 foot, 5,000 horse. This is the 
‘ Bevem who so distinguished himself at Lohositz last year ; and 
‘ he is now to culminate into a still brighter exploit, — the last of 
‘ his very bright ones, as it proved. Bevem set out from about 
‘ Zittau (from Grottau, few mile's south of Zittau), the same day 
* with Friedrich, that is April 20th ; — and had not well started till 
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‘ he came upon formidable obstacles. Came upon General Ebnig- 
‘ seek, namely : a Konigseck manoeuvering ahead, in superior force ; 

‘ a Maeguire, Irish subordinate of Konigseck’s, coining from the 
‘ right to cut off our baggage (against whom Bevern has to detach) ; 

‘ a Jvacy, coming from the eft ; — or indeed, Konigseck and Lacy 
‘ in concert, intending to oner battle. Battle of Reichenbeig, which 
‘ accordin^jr ensued, April 21st,’ — of which, though it was very 
famous for so small a Battle, there can be no account given here. 

The short truth is, Kiinigseck falling back, Parthian- 
like, with a force of 30,000 or more, has ill front of him 
nothing but Bevorn ; Avho, as he issues from the Lausitz, 
and till he can unite with Schwerin farther southward, is 
but some 20,000 odd : cannot Konigseck call halt, and bid 
Bevern rcti^rn, or do worse 1 Kdnigscck,^a diligent enough 
soldier, determines to try; chooses an excellent position, 
— at or round klcichenbcrg, which is the first Boliemian 
Town, one march from Zittau in the Lausitz, and then 
one from Lichen au, which latter would be Bevern’s second 
Bohemian stage on the Prag road, if he continued pros- 
perous. Bcicheuberg, standing nestled among hills in the 
Ncisse Valley (one of those Four Ncisses known to us, 
the Neisse where Prince Karl got exploded, in that signal 
manner. Winter 174.'3, by a certain King), offers fine ’ 
capabilities; which Konigseck has laid hold of. There is 
especially one excellent Hollow (on the left or western 
bank of Neisse River, tliat is, across from Reichenberg), 
backed by woody hills, nothing but hills, brooks, w'oods 
all round ; Hollow scooped out as if for the purpose ; 
and altogether of inviting character to Konigseck. There, 

‘ Wednesday, April 20th,' Konigseck posts himself, j^Iants 
batteries, fells abatis; plenty of cannon, of horse and foot, 
and, say all soldiers, one of the best positions possible. 

So that Bevern, approaching Reichenberg at evening, 
evening of his first march, Wednesday, April 20th, find^ 



20 SEVEN-YEARS WAR RISES TO A HEIGHT. [Book XVIII. 

21st April 1757. 

his way barred ; and that the difficulties may be con- 
siderable, “ Nothing to be made of it tonight,” thinks 
Bevern ; “ but wo must try tomorrow !” and has to take 
camp, ‘ with a marshy brook in front of him,’ some way 
on the hither side of Reichenberg; and study overnight 
what method of unbaning there may be. Thursday morn- 
ing e.arly, Bdvcrii, having well reconnoitred and studied, 
w^as at work unbarring. Bevern crossed his own marshy 
brook ; courageously assaulted Kdnigseck's position, left 
wing of Kdiiigseck ; stormed the abatis, the batteries, 
plunged in upon Kdiiigseck, man to man, horse to horse, 
arid after some fierce enough but brief dispute, tumbled 
Kdiiigseck out of the ground. Kdnigscck made some 
attempt to rally attempted twice, but in vain^- bad fairly 
to roll away, and at length to run, leaving 1,000 dead 
upon the field, about 500 prisoners ; opc or two guns, 
and I forget how many standards, or whether any kettle- 
drums. This w'as thought to be a decidedly bright feat 
on Bevern’s part (rather mismanaged latterly on Kdiiig- 
scck’s) — much approved by Friedrich, as he hears of 
it, at Linay, on his own prosperous march Prag-ward. A 
comfortable omen, were there nothing more. 

Kdiiigseck and Company, torn out of Reichenberg, 
and set running, could .not fairly halt again and face 
about till at Liobenau, twenty miles off, whore they found 
some defile or difficult bit of ground fit for them; and 
this too proved capable of yielding pause for a few hours 
only. For 8chworin, Avith his Silesian Column, was coming 

$ 

Tcnipelliof, i. 100 ; Jlclden^Oesckichtey iii. lk)77 (Friedrich s own Ac- 
count, ^ Linay in Dohmen, 24th April 1757’); &c. &c. There is, in 
lliisching’s (xvi. i:59 et scq.), nn intelligible sketch of this Action 

of llciclicnbcrg, with satirical criticisms, w^hich have some basis, on Lacy, 
Maeguire and otliers, by an Anonymous Military Cynic, — who gives many 
such in IViisehinff (tliat of Fontenoy, fur example), not without force of 
judgment, and signs of wide study and experience in his trade. 
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up from the north-east, threatening Konigseck on flank 
and rear : Konigseck could only tighten his straps a little 
at this Licbenau, and a^ain get under way ; and making 
vain attempts to hinder the junction of Schwerin and 
Bevern, |o defend the Jung-Buntzlau Magazine, or do 
any good in those parts, except to detain the Schwerin- 
Bevern people certain hours (I think, one day in all), had 
nothing for it but to gird himself together, and retreat on 
Prag and the Ziscaberg, where his friends now were. 

The Austrian force at Beichenberg was 20,000 ; would 
have been 30 and odd thousands, had Maeguire come up 
(as ho might have done, had not the appearances alarmed 
him too much) ; Bevern, minus the Detachment sent against 
Maeguire, ^as but 1.5,000 in fight; and he has quite burst 
the Austrians away, who liad plugged liis road for him 
in sucli force : * is it not a comfortable little ^k^ictory, 
glorious in its sort; and a good omen for the bigger 
tilings that are coming Bevern marched comiiosodly 
on, after this inspiriting tussle, througli Liebenau and 
what defiles there were ; April 24t}i, at Turnau, ho falls 
into the Schwerin Column ; incorporates himself there- 
with, and, as subordinate constituent part, accompanies 
Schwerin thenceforth. 

3°. ‘ Column Third was Schwerin^s, out of Schlesien ; counted 
‘ to be 32,000 foot, 12,000 horse. Schwerin, gathering himself, 

‘ from Glatz and the northerly country, at Landshut, — very careless, 

‘ he, of the pleasant Hills, and fine scattered peaks of the Giant 
‘ Mountains thereabouts, — was completely gathered foremost of all 
‘ the Columns, having farthest to go. And on Monday, 1 8th April, 

‘ started from Landshut, Winterfcld leading one Division. In our 
‘ days, it is the finest of roads ; high level Pass, of good width, 

‘ across the Giant Bange ; pleasant painted hamlets sprinkling it, 

‘ fine mountain ridges and distant peaks looking on ; ^hneekoppe 
‘ (/SwoMdell, its head bright white. till July come) attends you, far 
‘ to the right, all the way : — probably Sprite Riibezahl inhabits 
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‘ there ; and no doubt River Elbe begins his long journey there, 
‘ trickling down in little threads over yonder, intending to float 

* navies by and by : considerations infinitely indifferent to Schwerin. 
The road,” says my Tourist, “ is not Alpine ; it reminds you of 

“ Derbyshire-Peak country ; more like the road from Castletown to 
“ Sheffield than any I could name — we have been ii|i it before, 

* my reader and I, about Schatzlar and other places. Trautenau, 

* well down the Hills, with swift streams, more like torrents, bound 

* Elbe-wards, watering it, is a considerable Austrian Town, and the 

* Bohemian end of the Pass, — Sohr only a few miles from it: heartily 
‘ indifferent to SchwcriTi at this moment ; who was homo from the 
‘ Army, in a kind of disfiivour, or mutual pet, at the time Sohr 
‘ was done. Schwerin’s March we shall not give; his juntion with 
‘ Bcvcni (at Turnau, on the Iser, April 24th), then their capture of 
‘ Jung-Buntzlau Magazine, and crossing of the Elbe at Melnick, these 
‘ were the important ‘points ; and, in spite of KbnigsccU’s tusselings, 

* these all went well, and nothing was lost except one day of time.’ 

• 

The Austrians, some days ago, as Ave observed, filed 
through Prag, — Sunday, May 3st, not a pleasant holiday 
spectacle to the populations; — ^aiid ai'o all encamped on 
the Ziscaherg high ground, on the other side of the City. 
Had they been alert, now was their time to attack Fried- 
rich, who is weaker than they, while nobody has yet joined 
him. They did not think of it, under Prince Karh; and 
Browne and the Prince ai'O said to be in bad agreement. 



CHArTER II. 


BATTLE OF I’KAG. 

Monday morning, 2d May 1757, the Vanguard, or ad- 
vanced troops of Friedrich’s Column, had appeared upon 
the Weissonberg, north-west corner of Prag (ground known 
to them in 1744, .and to the poor Winter-King in 1620) : 
Vanguard in the morning; followed slwj^tly by Friedrich 
himself; and, hour after hour, by all the others, m<arch- 
ing in. So that, before sunset, the whole force lay posted 
there ; and had the romantic City of Prag full in view at 
their feet. A most romantic, high-piled, many-towered, 
most unlevcl old City; its* skylights and gilt steeplecocks 
glittering in the western suii, — Austrian Camp very visible 
close beyond it, spread out miles in extent on the Zisca- 
berg Heights, or eastern side; — Prag, no doubt, and the 
Austrhm Garrison of Prag, taking intense survey of this’ 
Prussian phenomenon, with commentaries, with emotions, 
hidden now in eternal silence, as is fit enough. One thing 
we know, ‘ Headquarter was in Welleslawin:’ there, in 
that small Hamlet, nearly to north, lodged Friedrich, 
the then busiest man of Europe ; whom Posterity is still 
striving for a view of,’ as something memorable. 

Prince Karl, our old friend, is now in chief comm^d 
yonder ; Browne also is there, who was in chief command ; 
their scheme of Campaign gone aU awry. And to Fried- 
rich, last night, at ‘his quarters ‘ in the Monastery of 
Tuchomirsitz,’ where these two Gentlepaen had lodged tlje 
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night before, it was reported that they had been heard 
in violent altercation;^ — both of them, naturally, in ill- 
humour at the surprising turn things had taken ; and 
Vcldmai'scJiall JJrowno dving up, belike, at some platitude 
past or coming, at some advice of his rejected, some im- 
putation cast on him, or we know not what. Prince Karl 
is now chief; and indignant Browne, as may well be the 
case, dissents a good deal, — as he has often had to do. 
Patience, my friend, it is near ending now ! Prince Karl 
means to lie quiet on the Ziscaborg, and hold Prag; does 
not think of’ molesting Friedrich in his solitary state ; an<l 
will undertake nothing, “till Kiinigseck, from .Tung-Buntz- 
lau, come in,” victorious or not ; or till perhaps even Dauii 
.arrive (who is, rather slowly, gathering rcinfgrcement in 
Mithren) : " Wh.at can the enemy attempt on us, in .a Post 
of this strength V’ thinks Prince J^arl. And Bi-ownc, what- 
ever his insight or convictions be, h.as to keep silence. 

‘ Weissenberg,’ let readers be Reminded, ‘ is on the Iiitber or 
‘ western side of Prag : the Hiadsehin’ (pronounce E,ads//^e«, with 
iicccnt on the last syllable, as in ‘ Schwcr/«’ and other such cases), 

‘ the Hradsebin, which is the topmost summit of the City and of 
‘ the Fashionable Quarter, — old Bohemian Palace, still occasionally 
‘ habitable as such, and in constant use as a Doicniiig-Sfre,it , — lies 
‘ on the slope or shoulder of the Weissenberg, a good way from the 
‘ top ; and has a web of streets rushing down from it, steepest streets 
* in the world ; till they reach the Bridge, and broad-flowing Moldau 
‘ (broad as Thames at half-flood, but nothing like so deep) ; after 
‘ which the streets become level, and spread out in intricate plenty 
‘ to right and to left, and ahead eastward, across the River, till the 
‘ Ziscaberg, with frowning precipitous brow, suddenly puts a stop to 
‘ them, in that particular direction. From Ziscaberg top to Weis- 
‘ senberg top may be about five English miles ; from the Hradschin 
to the foot of Ziscaberg, north-west to south-east, will be half that 
‘ distance, the greatest length of Prag City, Which is rather rhom- 

, ' Jldden-Geschichte, iv. 11 (exact ‘Diary of the march’ giveir there). 
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‘ boidal in shape, its longer diagonal this that we mention. The 
‘ shorter diagonal, from northmost base of Ziscahcrg to southmost 
‘ of Hradschin, is perhaps a couple of miles. Plrag stands nestled in 
‘ the lap of mountains ; and is not in itself a strong place in war : 
‘ hut the country round it, Moldau ploughing his rugged chasm of a 
‘ passage through tlie piled table-land, is difficult to manoeuvre in. 

‘ Moldau Valley com : straight from the south, cro&ses Prag ; 
‘ and, — making, on its outgatc at the northern end of Prag (end 
‘ of “ shortest diagonal” just spoken of), one big loop, or bend and 
‘ counter-bend, of horse-shoe shape,' which will bo notable to us 
anon, — ‘again proceeds straight northward and Elbe-ward. It is 
‘ narrow everywhere, especially when once got fairly •orth of Prag ; 

‘ and runs along like a Quasi-llighland Strath, amid rocks and 
‘ Hills. Eig Hill-ranges, not to be *callcd barren, yet with rock 
‘ enough on each hand, and fine side valleys opening here and 
‘ there : the bottom of your Strath, which is graen and fertile, with 
‘ pleasant busy Vilhigcs (much intent on water-power and cotton- 
‘ spinning in our t-ime)* is generally of few furlongs in breadth. 

‘ And so it liists, this pleasant Moklau-Valley, mile after mile, on 
‘ the northern or l.»ower Moldau, generally straight north, though 
‘ with one big bend eastward just before ending ; and not till near 
* Melnick, or the mouth of Moldau, do we emerge on that grand 
‘ Elbe Valley, — glanced at once already, from Pascopol or other 
‘ Height, in the Lobositz times.’ 

Friedi'ich’s first problem is the junction with fcicliwerin : ’ 
junction not to bo accomplished. south of the Ziscahcrg in 
the present circumstances; and which Friedrich knows 
to bo a ticklish operation, wdth those Austrians looking 
on from the high groun<ls there. Tuesday 3d May, in the 
way of reconnoitring, and decisively on Wednesday 4tli, 
Friedrich is off northward, along the western heights of 
Lower Moldau, proper force following him, to seek a fit 
place for the pontoons, and get across in that northern 
quarter. “ How dangerous that Schwerin is a day too 
late !” murmurs he ; but hopes the Austrians will under- 
take nothing. Keith, with 30,000, he has left on the 
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Weissenberg, to straiten Prag and the Austrian Garrison 
on that side : our wagon-trains arrive from Leitmeritz on 
that side, Klbc-boats bring them up to Leitmeritz; very 
indispensable to guard that side of Prag. Friedrich’s 
fixed purpose also is to beat the Austrians, on the other 
side of it, and send them packing ; but for ^hat, there 
are steps needful ! 

Up so far .as Lissolcy, the first day, Friedrich has 
found no fit place; but on the morrow, Thursday .5th, 
farther up, at a place called Seitz, Friedrich finds his side 
of the i^tratS to bo ‘ a little higher than the other,’ — pro- 
per, therefoi-e, for cannonading the other, if need bo ; — and 
orders his pontoons to be built together there. Ho knows 
accurately of tl\p Schwerin Column, of the .comfortable 
Bevern Victory at Reichenberg, and how they have got 
the Jung-Buntzlau Magazine, and are .across the Elbe, 
their bridges all secured, though with delay of one day; 
and do now wait only for the word, — ^for the three can- 
non-shot, ill fact, which are to signify that Friedrich is 
actually crossing to their side of Lower Moldau. 

Friedrich’s Bridge is speedily built (trained human 
hands can be no speedier), his batteries planted, his pre- 
cautions taken ; the throe cannon-shot go off, audible to 
Schwerin; and Friedrich’s troops stream speedily across, 
hardly a Pandour to meddle with them. Nay, before 
the passage was complete — what light-horse squadrons 
are these 1 Hussars, seen to be Seidlitz’s (missioned by 
Schwerin), appear on the outskirts ; a meeting worthy of 
three-cheers, surely, after such a Anarch on both sides ! 
Friedrich lies on the eastern Hill-tops that night (Hamlet 
of Czimitz his Headquarter, discoverable if you wish it, 
scarcely three miles north of Prag) ; and accurate ap- 
pointment is made with Schwerin as to the meeting-place 
tomorrow morning. Meeting-place is to bo the environs 
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of Prossik Villagej south-eastward over yonder, short way 
north of the Prag-Koniggratz Highway ; and rather nearer 
Prag than we now are, in Czimitz here : time at Prossik 
to bo 6 A.M. by the clock ; and Winterfeld and Schwerin 
to come ill person am' speak with his Majesty. This is 
the program for Friday, May 6th, wliich proves to be so 
memorable a day. 

Schwerin is on foot by the stroke of midnight ; comes 
along, ‘ over the heights of Chaber,’ by half-a-dozen, or I 
know not howr many roads; visible in due time to Fried- 
ilcli’s people, who are likewise punctually on the advance : 
in a woi'd, the junction is accomplished with all correct- 
ness. And, while the Columns are marching up, Schwerin 
and Winterfeld ride about in personal .conference with 
his Majesty; taking survey, through spyglasses, of those 
Austrians encamped yonder on the broad back of their 
Zisca Hill, a couple of miles to southward. “ What a set 
of Austrians,” exclaim military critics ; “ to permit such 
junction, without effort to'^ devour the one half or the 
other, in good time !” Friedrich himself, it is probable, 
might partly bo of the same opinion; but he knew his 
Austrians, and had made bold to venture. Friedrich, we 
can observe, always got to know^ his man, after fighting 
him a month or two ; and took liberties with him, or did 
not take, accordingly. And, for most part, — not quite 
always, as one signal exception will show, — he docs it with 
perfect accuracy ; and often with vital profit to his mea- 
sures. “ If the Austrian cooking-tents arc a-smoke before 
“ eight in the mornjng,” notes he, “ you may calculate, in 
“ such case, the Austrians will march that day.”® With a 
surprising vividness of eye and mind (beautiful to rival, if 
one could), he watches the signs of the times, of the hours 
and the days and the |>laces ; and prophesies from them ; 

® Military Imtructio^ns. 
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— ^reads men and their procedures, as if they were mere 
handwriting, not too cramp for him. — The Austrians have, 
by this time, got their Kunigseck home, very unvictorious, 
but still on foot, all but a thousand or two : they are already 
stronger than the Pioissians by count of hea(^ ; and till 
even Daun come up, what hurry in a Post like this ? The 
Austrians are viewing Friedrich, too, this morning; but 
in the blankest manner : their outposts fire a cannon-shot 
or two on his group of adjutants and him, without effect ; 
and the Head people send their cavalry out to forage, so 
little prophecy have they from signs seen. 

Zisca Hill, where the Austi*ians now ai'C, rises sheer 
up, of well-nigh precipitous steepness, though there are 
trees and grass on it, from the eastern side'of Prag, say 
five or six hundred feet. A steep, picturesque, massive 
green Hill ; Moldaii River, turning suddenly to right, 
strikes the north-west corner of it (has flowed Avell to 
west of it, till then), and winds eastward round its north- 
ern base. As will bo noticed presently. The ascent of 
Ziscaberg, by roads, is steep and tedious : but once at the 
top, you find that it is precipitous on two sides only, the 
City or westward side, and the Moldau or nortlnvard. 
Atop it spreads out, far and wide, into a waving' upland 
level ; bare of hedges ; ploughable all of it, studded with 
littery hamlets and farmsteadings : far and wide, a kind 
of Plain, sloping with extreme gentleness, five or six miles 
to eastward, and as far to southward, before the level per- 
ceptibly rise again. 

Another feature of the Ziscaberg,, already hinted at, 
is very notable : that of the Moldau skirting its northern 
base, and scarping the Hill, on that side too, into a pre- 
cipitous, or very steep condition. Moldau having arrived 
from southward, fairly past the end of Ziscaberg, had, so 
to speak, made up his mind to go right eastward, quarry- 
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ing his way through the lower uplands there. And he 
proceeds, accordingly, hugging the northern base of Zis- 
caberg, and making it steep enough; but finds, in the 
course of a mile or so, that he can no more ; upland 
being still rock-built, not underminable farther ; and so is 
obliged toiwind round again, to northward, and finally 
straight westward, the way he came, or parallel to the 
way he came ; and has effected that great Horse-shoe 
Hollow wo heard of lately. An extremely pretty Hollow, 
a’:d curious to look upon; j)retty villas, gardens, and a 
“ Belvedere Park,” laid out in the bottom pai*t ; with green 
mountain- walls rising all round it, and a silver ring of 
]*ivor at the base of them ; length of Horse-shoe, from heel 
to too, or from Avest to east, is perhaps a mile; breadth, 
from heel to heel, perhaps half as much. Having arrived 
at his old distance to Avest, Moldau, like a repentant pro- 
digal, and .as if ashamed of liis frolic, just over against the 
old jioint ho SAverved from, takes straight to north w.ard 
again. Straight northward; and quarries out that fine 
narroAv v.alloy, or Quasi-Highhind Strath, with its p]eas<ant 
busy villages, AA'here he tuiais the overshot macliinory, and 
Avhero Friedrich and his men had their pontoons SAA’im- 
ming yesterday. « 

It is here, on this broad back of the Ziscaberg, th.at the 
Austrians now lie; looking northward over to the King, 
and trying cannon-shots upon him. There they have 
been encamping, aud diligently entrenching themselves 
for four days past; diligent especi.ally since yesterday, 
Avhen they heai*d of Friedrich’s crossing the Kiver. Their 
groups of tents, and batteries at all the good points, stretch 
from near the crown of Ziscaberg eastAA'ard to the Villages 
of Illaupctin, Kygc, and their Lakes, near four miles .and 
ro.arAvard into the intprior one knows not how far — 


* Map at p. 140 a. 
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Prince Karl, . hardly awake yet, lies at Nussel, near the 
Moldau, near the Wischerad or south -eastmost point of 
Prag ; six good miles wost-by-south of Kyge, at the other 
end of tlic diagonal lino. About the same distance, right 
east from Nussel, and a mile or more to south of Kyge 
over yoi^ev, ia a littery Farmstead named# Sterbohol, 
which is not yet occupied by the Austrians, but will 
become very famous in their Wai‘- Annals, this day ! — 
Where the Austrian Camp or various Tent-groups 
wore, at the time Friedrich first cast eye on them, is 
no great concern of his or ours ; inasmuch as, in two 
or tliree hours Jicnce, the Austrians were obliged, rather 
suddenly, to take Order of Battle; and that, and not their 
camping, is the thing we are curious upon. Let us stop 
across, and take some survey of that Austrian ground, 
which Friedrich is now surveying from the distance, fully 
intending that it shall bo a battle-ground in few hours; 
and try to explain how the Austrians drew up on it, when 
they noticed the Prussian symptoms to become serious 
more and more. By nine in the morning, — some two 
hours after Friedrich began his scanning, and the Aus- 
trian outposts their firing of stray cannon-shots on him, — 
it is Battle-lines, not empty Tents (which there was not 
time to strike), that, salute the eye over yonder. 

From behind that verdant Horse-shoe Chasm we spoke 
of, buttressed by the inaccessible steeps, and the Moldau, 
double -folded in the form of Horse -shoo, all along the 
brow of that sloping expanse, stands (by 9 a.m:. ‘ foragers 
all suddenly called in’) the Austsian front; the second 
line and the reserve, parallel to it,* at good distances 
behind. Hanked there; say, G5,000 regulars (Prussian 
fore® little short of the same), on the brow of Ziscaberg 
slope, some four miles long., Thedr right wing ends, in 
strong batteries, in intricate marshes, knolls, lakelets, be- 
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tween Hlaupetiu and Kyge : the extreme of their left 
wing looks over on that Horse-shoe Hollow, whore Mol- 
dau tried to dig his way, but could not, and had to turn 
back. They have numerous redoubts, in front and in all 
the good places ; and are busy with more, sor^ of them 
just now ^tting hiiisl id, treble-quick, while the Prussians 
are seen under way. As many as sixty heavy cannon in 
battery up and down : of field-pieces they have a hun- 
dred .and fifty. Excellent always with their Artillery, 
these Austrians ; plenty of it, well placed, and well served : 
thanks to Prince Lichtenstein’s fine labours, within these 
ten yc.ars past.® The villages, the farmsteads, are occupied ; 
every rising ground especially has its b.attery, — Homoly 
Berg, Tabor Borg, ‘Mount of Tabor;’ Knoll of Tabor 
(nothing like so high as Batterse.a Biso, hardly oven as 
Constitution Hill),, though scriptural Zisca would m.ako a 
Mount of it; — these, and other Bergs of the like typo. 

That is the Austrian Battle Order (as it stood about 
nine, though it had still to' change a little, as we shall 
see) ; their first line, straight or nearly so, looking north- 
ward, stands on the brow of the Zisca Slope ; their second 
and their third, singularly like it, at the due distances 
behind ;-^in the intervals, their tents, which stand scat-' 
tered, in groups wide apart, in- the ample interior to 
southward. The cavalry is on both wings; loft wing, 
behind that Moldau Chasm, cannot attack nor bo at- 
tacked, — except it were on hippogriffs, and its enemy 
on the like, capable of fighting in the air, overhead of 
these Belvedere Pleasure-grounds: perhaps Prince Karl 
will remedy- this oversight; fruit of close following of tlie 
orthodox practice 1 Prince Karl, supreme Chief, com- 
mands on the left wing; Browne on the right, whore he 
cjin attack or be attacked, not on hippogriffs. As we shall 
(Euvrea de FridSric (iu several places) ; see Hormayr, § Lichtenstein. , 
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sec, aud othci's will ! Light hoi’se, in any quantity, hang 
scattered on all outskirts. With foot, with cannon batteries, 
with horse, light or heavy, they covci’ in long broad flood 
the whole of that Zisca Slope, to near where it ceases, aud 
the groui^ to eastward begins perceptibly to rise again. 

In this latter quarter, Zisca Slope, now nej^Iy ended, 
begins to get very swampy in parts ; on the eastern border 
of the Austrian Camp, at l^ygc, Ilostawitz, and beyond 
it southward, ’about Stci’bohol and Michclup, there are 
many little lakelets ; artificial fish-ponds, several of them, 
with their sluices, dams and apparatus : a ragged broadish 
lacing of ponds and lakelets (all well dried in. our day) 
straggles and isigzags along there, connected by the miser- 
ablcst Brook in.jiature, which takes to oozing and sci-pent- 
ising forward thereabouts, and does finally get emptied, 
now in a rather livelier condition, into ^he Moldau, about 
the ^o<3-part of that Horse-shoe or Belvedere region. It 
runs in sight of the King, I think, where he now is; this 
lower livelier part of it: litth) does the King know how 
important the upper oozing portion of it will bo to him 
this day. Near Michclup arc lakelets worth noticing ; a 
little under Sterbohol, in the course of this miserable 
Brook, is a string of fish-ponds, with their sluices* open at 
this time, the water out; and the mud bottom sown with 
herb -provender for the intended carps, which is coming 
on beautifully, green as locks, aud nearly ready for the 
fish getting to it again. 

Friedrich surve 3 ’'s diligently what he can of all this, 
from the northern verge. We wilk now return to Fried- 
rich ; and will stay on his side, through* the terrible Action 
that is coming. Battle of Frag, one of the furious Battles 
of the World; loud as Doomsday; — the very Emblem of 
which, done on the Piano by females of energy, scatters 
mankind to flight who love their cars ! Of this great 
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Action the Narratives old and modern are innumerable ; 
false some of them, unintelligible well nigh all. There are 
three in Lloyd, known probably to some of my readers. 
Tempelhof, with criticisms of these three, gives a fourth, 
— ^perhaps the one Narrative which human nature, after 
much studty, can in so'ne sort understand. Human readers, 
especially military, I refer to that as their finale."* Other 
interest than military-scientific the Action now has not 
much. The stormy fire of soul that blazed that day 
(higher in no ancient or modern Fight of men) is ex- 
tinct, hopeless of resuscitation for English readers. Ap- 
proximately what the thing to human eyes might bo like ; 
what Friedrich’s procedure, humour and physiognomy of 
soul was in it: this, especially the latter" head, is what 
we search for, — had lazy Dryasdust given us almost any- 
thing on this latter head ! What little can bo gleaned 
from him on both heads let us faithfully give, and finish 
our sad part of the combat. 

Friedrich, with his Schwerin and Wintcrfeld, survey- 
ing these things from the northern edge, admits that the 
Austrian position is extremely strong ; but he has no 
doubt tha,t it must be, by some good method, attacked 
straightway, and the Austrians got •beaten. Indisputably 
the enterprise is difficult. Unattackable clearly, the Aus- 

* In Lloyd, L 38 et seq, (the Three) : in Tempelhof, i. 123 (the Fourth); 
ib. i. 144 (strength of each Army), 105-149 {7^€7narks of Tempelhof). — The 
^ Historj/y'* or Series of Lectures on the Battles, &c. of this War, ^ bj/ the 
B^yal Staf-Officersy — ^which, for the last thirty or forty years, is used as 
Text-Book, or Militaiy Euclidy in the Prussian Cadet-Schools, — appears 
to possess the fit professorial lucidity and amplitude; and, in regard to 
all Official details, enumerations and the like, is received as of camnical 
authority : it is not accessible to the general Public, — though liberally 
enough conceded in special cases ; whereby, in effect, the main results of 
it are now become current in modem Prussian Books. By favour in high 
quarters, I had once possession of a copy, for some months ; but not, at 
that time, the possibility of thoroughly reading any part of it* 

VOL. V. D 
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trians, on that left wing of theirs ; not in the centre well 
attackable, nor in the front at all, with that stiff ground, 
and such redoubts and points of strength : but round on 
their right yonder; take them in flank, — cannot wc 1 On 
as far as Kyge, tho Three have ridden reconnoitring ; 
and found no possibility upon the front ; nori at Kygc, 
where the front ends in batteries, pools and quagmires, is 
there any. " JQitBcuJt, not undoabJo,” persists the King : 
"and it must bo straightway set about, and got done.” 
Winterfeld, always for action, is of that opinion, too ; and, 
examining farther down along their right flank, reports 
that there tho thing is feasible. 

Feasible perhaps : “but straightway objects Schwerin. 
His men have been on foot since midnight, g-nd on forced 
marches for days past : were it not better to rest for this 
one day 1 " Rest : — ^and Daun, coming, on with 30,000 of 
reinforcement to them, might arrive this night ? Never, 
my good Fcldmarschall — ^and as the Feldmarschall was 
a man of stiff notions, and had a tongue of some emphasis, 
the Dialogue went on, probably with increasing emphasis 
on Friedrich's side too, till old Schwerin, with a quite 
emphatic flash of countenance, crushing the hat firm over 
his brow, exclaims : “ Well, your Majesty: the fresher fish 
the better fish (^friscM Pische, gute Fische) : straightway, 
then !” and springs off on the gallop southward, he too, 
seeking some likely point of attack. He too, — conjointly 
or not with Winterfeld, I do not know : Winterfeld him- 
self docs not say; whose own modest words, on the sub- 
ject, readers shall see before we finish. But both arc 
mentioned in the Books as searching, at hand-gallop, in 
this way: and both, once well round to south, by tho 

Podschernitz quarter,* with the Austrian right flank full 

** 

* See Map at p. 140a: ‘ Podsohemitz’ ia pronounced Pot«/<mutz (should 
wc happen to mention it again) ; ‘ Kyge,’ Keega, 
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in view, were agreed that here the thing was possible. 
“ Infantry to push from this quarter towards Sterbohol 
yonder, and then plunge into their redoubts and them! 
Cavalry may sweep still farther southward, if found con- 
venient, and even ta’'e them in rear.” Both agree that 
it will do in this way : ground tolerably good, slightly 
downwards for us, then slightly upwards again; tolerable 
for horse even : — the intermediate lacing of dirty lakelets, 
the fishponds with their sluices drawn, Schwerin and 
Winterfeld either did not notice at all, or thought them 
insignificant, interspersed with such beautiful “ pasture- 
ground,” — of unusual verdure at this early season of the 
year. 

The deployment, or “ marching up {Aufmarschiren)” 
of the Piussians was wonderful; in their squadrons, in 
their battalions, horse, foot, artillery, wheeling, closing, 
opening; strangely chequering a country-side, — in move- 
ments intricate, chaotic to all but the scientific eye. Con- 
ceive them, flowing along, from the Heights of Chaber, 
behind Prossik Hamlet (right wing of infantry plants 
itself at Prossik, horse westward of ’them) ; and ever 
onwards in broad many-chequered tide-stream, eastward, 
eastward, then southward (‘ our artillery went through 
‘ Podschernitz, the foot and hqrse a little on this west- 
‘ ward side of it’) : intricate, many-glancing tide of coming 
battle; which, swift, correct as clockwork, becomes two 
lines, from Prossik to near Chwala (‘ baggage well be- 
hind at Gbeir) ; thence round by Podschernitz quarter; 
and descends, steady, -swift, tornado-storm so beautifully 
hidden in it, towards Sterbohol, there to grip-to. Gra- 
dually, in stirring up those old dead pedantic record- 
books, the fact rises on us: silent whirlwinds of old 
Platt-Deutsch fire, bqautifully held down, dwell in those 
mute masses; better human stuff there is not than that. 
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old Teutsch (Dutch» English, Platt-Deutscb, and other 
Tarieties) ; and so disciplined as here it never vras before 
or since. * In an hour and half,* vrhat military men may 
count almost incredible, they are fairly on their ground, 
motionless the most of them by 9 A.M.; the rest wheel- 
ing rightward, as they successively arrive in the Chwala- 
Podschemitz localities ; and, descending diligently, Ster- 
bohol way ; aifd will be at their harvest-work anon. 

Meanwhile the Austrians, seeing, to their astonishment, 
these phenomena to the north, and that it is a quite sei i- 
ous thing, do also rapidly bestir themselves; swarming 
like bees ; — bringing in their foraging Cavalry, “ No time 
to change your jacket for a coat rank, double-qtiick I 
Browne is on that right wing of theirs : “ Bring the left 
wing over hither,*’ suggests Browne ; “ cavalry is use- 
less yonder, unless they had hippogriffs !” — and (again 
Browne suggesting) the Austrians make a change in the 
position of their right wing, both horse and foot : change 
which is of vital importance, though unnoted in many 
Narratives of this Battle. Seeing, namely, what the 
Prussians intend, they wheel their right wing (say the 
last furlong or two of their long Line of Battle) half 
round to right ; so that Ijie last furlong or two stands at 
right angles (‘ en potence,’ gallows-wise, or joiner’s-square- 
wisc to the rest) ; and, in this way, make front to the Prus- 
sian onslaught, — front now, not flank, as the Prussians 
are anticipating. This is an important wheel to right, 
and formation in joiner’s-square manner ; and involves no 
end of interior wheeling, marching and deploying ; which 
Austrians cannot manage with Prussian velocity. “ Swift 
with it, here about Sterbohol at least, my men ! For hero 
are the Prussians within wind of us!” urges Browne. And 
here straightway the hurricane does break loose. 
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Winterfeld, the van of Schwerin’s infantry (Schwerin’s 
own regiment, and some others, with him), is striding 
rapidly on Sterbohol ; Winterfeld catches it before Browne 
can. But near by, behind that important post, on the 
Homoly Hill {Berg or ‘ Mountain,’ nothing like so high as 
Constitution Mountain), are cannon-batteries of devouring 
quality; which awaken on Winterfeld, as he rushes out 
double-quick on the advancing Austrians ; and are fatal 
to Winterfeld’s attempt, and nearly to Winterfeld himself. 
Winterfeld, heavily wounded, sank in swoon from his 
horse ; and awakening again in a pool of blood, found 
his men all off, rushing back upon the main Schwerin 
body ; ‘ Austrian grenadiers gazing on the thing, about 
‘ eighty pa/jes off, not venturing to fol^pw.’ Winterfeld, 
half- dead, scrambled across to Schwerin, who is now' 
come up with the main body, his front line fronting the 
Austrians hero. And there ensued, about Sterbohol and 
neighbourhood, led on by Schwerin, such a death- wrestle 
as was seldom seen in the Annals of War. Winterfold’s 
miss of Sterbohol was the beginning of it ; the exact 
course of sequel none can describe, though the end is 
well known. 

THe Austrians now hold Sterbohol with firm grip, 
backed by those batteries from Homoly Hill. Redoubts, 
cannon-batteries, as wo said, stud all the field ; the Austrian 
stock of artillery is very great ; arrangement of it cunning, 
practice excellent ; does honour to Prince Lichtenstein, 
and indeed is the real force of the Austrians on this occa- 
sion. Schwerin i^ust have Sterbohol, in spite of batteries 
and ranked Austrians, and Winterfeld’s recoil tumbling 
round him : — and rarely had the oldest veteran such a 
problem. Old Schwerin (fiery as ever, at the age of 73) 
has been in many battles, from Blenheim onwards; and 
now* has got to his hottest and his last. “ Vanguard could 
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not do it ; main body, we hope, kindling all the hotter, 
perhaps may !” A most willing mind is in these Prussians 
of Schwerin’s : fatigue of over-marching has tired the 
muscles of them ; but their hearts, — all witnesses say, these 
(and through these, their very muscles, ‘ always fresh 
again, after a few minutes of breathing time’) were beyond 
comparison, this day ! 

Schwerin’s Pnissians, as they ‘ march up’ (that is, as 
they front and advance upon the Austrians), are every- 
where saluted by case-shot, from Homoly Hill and the 
batteries northward of Ilomoly ; but march on, this main 
line of them, finely regardless of it or of Winterfeld’s 
disaster by it. The general Prussian Order this day is ; 
“ By push of bayonet ; no firing, none, at any rate, till 
you sec the whites of their eyes !” Swift, steady as on 
the parade-ground, swiftly making up their gaps again, 
the Prussians advance, on these terms ; and are now near 
those “fine sleek pasture -grounds, unusually green for 
the season.” Figure the actual ‘’stepping upon these “ fine 
pasture-grounds — mud-tanks, verdant with mere ‘ beard- 
ing oat-crop’ sown there as carp-provender ! Figure the 
sinking of whole regiments to the knee; to the middle, 
some of them ; the steady march become a wild sprawl 
through viscous mud, mere case-shot singing round you, 
tearing you away at its ease ! Even on those terrible 
terms, the Prussians, by dams, by footpaths, sometimes 
one man abreast, sprawl steadily forward, trailing their 
cannoii with them ; only a few regiments, in the foot- 
path parts, cannot bring their cannon.. Forward; rank 
again, when the ground will carry; ever forward, the 
case-shot getting ever more murderous I No human pen 
can describe the deadly chaos which ensued in that quar- 
ter. Which lasted, in desperate fury, issue dubious, for 
above three hours ; and was the crisis, or essential agdny. 
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of the Battle. Foot-chargings (once the mud-transit was 
accomplished), under storms of grape-shot from Homolj 
Hill; by and by. Horse-chargings, Prussian against Aus- 
trian, southward of Homoly and Sterbohol, still farther 
to the Prussian left ; huge whirlpool of tumultuous death- 
wrestle, every spcc’es of spasmodic effort, on the one side 
and the other; — King himself present there, as I dimly 
discover; Feldmarschall Browne eminent, in the last of 
his fields ; and, as the old Niebelungen has it, ‘ a murder 
grim and great’ going on. 

Schwerin’s Pmssians, in that preliminary struggle 
through the mud-tanks (which Wintorfcld, I think, had 
happened to skirt, and avoid), were hard bested. This, 
so far as I can learn, Avas the worst of the chaos, this 
preliminary part. Intolerable to humgfii nature, this, or 
nearly so ; oven to human natm'o of the Platt-Tcutsch 
typo, improved by Prussian drill. Winterfeld’s repulse 
wo saw ; Schwerin’s own Regiment in it. Various re- 
pulses, I perceive, there A\,cre, — * fresh regiments from our 
Second Line’ storming in thereupon ; till the poor repulsed 
people ‘took breath,’ repented, ‘ and’ themselves stormed 
in again,’ say the Books. Fearful tugging, swagging and 
swaying is conceivable, in this Sterbohol problem ! Ahd 
after long scanning, I rather iudgo it was in the wake of 
that first repulse, and not of some other farther on, that 
the veteran Schwerin himself got his death. No one times 
it for us; but the fact is unforgettable; and in the dim 
whirl of sequences, dimly places itself there. Very certain 
it is, ‘ at sight of his own regiment in retreat,’ Feld- 
marschall Schwerin seized the colours, — as did other Ge- 
nerals, who are not named, that day. Seizes the colours, 
fiery old man : “ Heran, meine Kinder (This way, my 
sons) I” and rides 9.head, along the straight dam again ; 
his * sons’ all turning, and -with hot repentance folloAvin^. 
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** On, my children, H&ranl” Five bits of grapenshot, deadly 
each of them, at once hit the old man; dead he sinks 
there on his flag; and will never fight more. ^^Heran!** 
storm the others with hot tears ; Adjutant von Platen 
takes the flag ; Platen, too, is instantly shot; but anotlier 
takes it. “ Heran, On !” in wild storm of rago and grief; 
— in a word, they managed to do the work at Sterbohol, 
they and the rest. First lino. Second line. Infantry, Ca- 
valry (and even the very Horses, I suppose), fighting in- 
expressibly; conquering one of the worst problems ever 
seen in War. For the Austrians too, especially their 
grenadiers there, stood to it toughly, and fought like men ; 
— and ‘ every grenadier that survived of them,’ as I read 
afterwards, ‘ got double pay for life.’ 

Done, that Sierbohol work ; — those Foot-chargings, 
Horse-chargings; that battery of Homoly Hill; and, hang- 
ing upon that, all manner of redoubts and batteries to the 
rightward and rearward: — but how it was done no pen 
can describe, nor any intellect Jn clear sequence under- 
stand. An enormous m6Ue there : new Prussian battalions 
charging, and ever new, irrepressible by case-shot, as they 
successively get up ; Marshal Browne too sending for new 
battalions at double-quick from his left, disputing -stiffly 
every inch of his ground. Till at length (hour not given), 
a cannon-shot tore away his foot ; and he had to be carried 
into Prag, mortally wounded. Which probably was a most 
important circumstance, or the most important of all. 

Important too, I gradually sec, was that of the Prus- 
sian Horse of the Left Wing. Prussian Horse of the 
extreme left, as already noticed, had, in the mean while, 
fallen in, well southward, round by certain lakelets about 
Michelup, on Browne’s extreme right; furiously charging 
the Austrian Horse, which stood ranked there in many 
lines; breaking it, then again half broken by it; but again 
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rallying* charging it a second time, then a third time, 
* both to front and flank, amid whirlwinds of dust’ (Zie- 
then busy there, not to mention indignant Wamery and 
others) ; — and at length, driving it wholly to the winds : 
‘beyond Nussel, towards the Sazawa Country;’ never 
seen again that day. Prince Karl (after Browne’s death- 
wound, or before, I never know) came galloping to rally 
that important Bight Wing of horse. Prince Karl did his 
very utmost there; obtesting, praying, raging, threaten- 
ing: — ^but to no purpose; the Zietbeners and others so 
heavy on the rear of them : — and at last there came a 
cramp, or intolerable twinge of spasm, through Prince 
Karl’s own person (breast or heart), like to take the life 
of him : so Jihat he too had to bo carried^into Prag to the 
doctors. And his Cavalry fled at discretion; chased by 
Ziethen, on Friedrich’s express order, and sent quite over 
the horizon. Enough, *by about half-past one,’ Sterbo- 
hol work is thoroughly done : and the Austrian Battle, 
both its Commanders gone, has heeled fairly downwards, 
and is in an ominous way. 

The whole of this Austrian Right Wing, horse and 
foot, batteries and redoubts, which was put en potmee^ 
or square- wise, to the main battle, is become a ruin ; gone 
to confusion ; hovers in distracted clouds, seeking roads to 
run away by, which it ultimately found. Done all this 
surely was ; and poor Browne, mortally wounded, is being 
carried off the ground ; but in what sequence done, under 
what exact vicissitudes of aspect, special steps of cause 
and effect, no man^can'say; and only imagination, guided 
by these few data, can paint to itself. Such a chaotic 
whirlwind of blood, dust, mud, artillery-bunder, sulphur- 
ous rage, and human death and victory, — who shall pre- 
tend to describe it, ‘or draw, except in the gross, the 
scientific plan of it ? 
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For, in the mean time, — I think while the dispute at 
Sterbohol, on the extreme of the Austrian right wing ‘ in 
joiner’s-square form,* was past the hottest (but nobody 
will give the hour), — ^there has occurred another thing, 
much calculated to settle that. And, indeed, to settle 
everything ; — as it did. This was a volunteer exploit, 
upon the very elbow or angle of said ‘joiner’s square;’ 
in the wet grounds between Hlaupetin and Kyge, a 
good way north of Stcrbohol. Volunteer < xploit ; on 
the part of General Mannstein, our old Russian friend ; 
which Friedrich, a long way oft’ from it, blames as a 
rash fault of Mannstein’s, made good by Prince Henri 
and Ferdinand of Brunswick running up to mend it ; but 
which Wintorfel^, and subsequent good judgps, admit to 
have been highly salutary, and to have finished every- 
thing. It went, if I road right, somewhat as follows. 

In the Kyge-Hlaupetin quarter, at the corner of that 
Austrian right wing en potence, there had, much contrary 
to Browne’s intention, a perceptible gap occurred; the 
corner is open there; nothing in it but batteries and 
swamps. The Austrian right wing, wheeling southward, 
there to form potence; and scrambling and marching, then 
and subsequently, through such ground at double-quick, 
had gone too far (had thinned and lengthened itself, as is 
common, in such scrambling, and double-quick movement, 
thinks Tempelhof), and left a little gap at elbow; which 
always rather widened as the stress at Sterbohol went on. 
Certain enough, a gap there is, covered only by some 
half-moon battery in advance: into tjiis. General Mann- 
stein has been looking wistfully a long time: “Austrian 
Line fallen outg^t elbow yonder; clouted by some bat- 
tery in advance?” — and at length cannot help dashing 
loose on it with his Division. A man* liable to be rash, and 
* always too impetuous in battle-time. 
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He would have &red ill, thinks Friedrich, had not 
. Henri and Ferdinand, in pain for Mannstein (some think, 
privately in preconcert with him), hastened in to help; 
and done it altogether in a shining way ; surmounting 
perilous difficulties not a few. Hard fighting jn that 
comer, partly on the Sterbohol terms ; batteries, mud- 
tanks ; chargings, rechargings ; “ Comrades, you hare got 
honour enough, Kameraden, ihr haht JShre genug'* (the 
second man of you lying dead) ; “ let us now try V' said 
a certain Regiment to a certain other, in' this business.® 
Prince Henri shone especially, the gallant little gentleman : 
coming upon one of those mud -tanks with battery beyond, 
his men were spreading file- wise, to cross it on the dams ; 
“ Bzirsche, this way!” cried. the Prince,. and plunged in 
middle-deep, right upon the battery, and over it, and 
victoriously took possession of it. In a word, they all 
plunge forward, in a shining manner ; rush on those half- 
moon batteries, regardless of results ; rush over them, 
soizo and secure them. Rush, in a word, fairly into that 
Austrian holo-at-elbow, torrents more following them, — 
and irretrievably ruin both fore-arm and shoulder-arm of 
the Austrians thereby. 

Fofe-arm (Austrian right wing, if still struggling and 
wriggling about Sterbohol) is taken in fiank; shoulder- 
arm, or main lino, the like ; we have them both in fiank ; 
with their own batteries to scour them to destruction 
here : — ^the Austrian Line, throughout, is become a ruin. 
Has to hurl itself rapidly to rightwards, to rearwards, 
says Tempelhof, behind what redoubts and strong points 
it may have in those parts; and then, by sure stages 
(Tempelhof guesses three, or perhaps %ir), as one re- 
doubt ^ter another is tom from the loose g^P of it» 

and the stand made* becomes ever weaker, ana the con- 

* 

* Archenholtz, i. 76 ; Tempelhof, 
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fusion worse, — to roll pell-mell into Prag, and hastily 
close the door behind it. The Prussians, Sterbohol peo- 
ple, Mannstein- Henri people, left wing and right, are 
quite across the Zisca Back, on by Nussel (Prince Karl’s 
head-quarter that was), and at the Moldau Brink again, 
when the thing ends. Ziethen’s Hussars have been at 
Nussel, very busy plundering 'there, ever since that final 
charge and chase from Sterbohol. Plundering ; and, I 
am ashamed to say, mostly drunk: “Your Majesty, I 
cannot rank a hundred sober,” answered Ziethen (doubt- 
less with a kind of blush), when the King applied for them. 
The King himself has got to Branik, farther up stream. 
Part of the Austrian foot fled, leftwards, southwards, as 
their right wing of horso had all done, up the Moldau. 
About 16,000 Austrians are distractedly on flight that 
way. Towards the Sazawa Country ; to unite with Daun, 
as the now advisable thing. Near 40,000 of them are 
getting crammed into Prag ; in spite of Prince Karl, now 
recovered of his cramp, and risen to the frantic pitch ; 
who vainly struggles at the Gate against such inrush, 
and bad even got through the Gate, conjuring and com- 
manding, but was himself swum in again by those panic 
torrents of ebb-tide. 

llallying within, he again attempted, twice over, at 
two diflerent points, to get out, and up the Moldau, with 
his broken people ; but the Prussians, Nussel-Branik way, 
were awake to him : “No retreat up the Moldau for you, 
Austrian gentlemen !” They tried by another Gate, on 
the other side of the River; but Keilih was awake too: 

“ In again, ye Austrian gentlemen I Closed gates here 
too. What elsq||” Browne, from his bed of pain (death- 
bed, as it proved), was for a much more determined out- 
rush : “ HI the dead of night, rank, deliberately adjust 
•yourselves ; storm out, one and all, and cut your way. 
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night favouring !” That was Browne’s last counsel ; but 
that also was not taken. A really noble Browne, say all 
judges ; died here in about six weeks, — and got away 
from Kriegs-Hofraths and Prince Karls, and the stupidity 
of neighbours, and the other ills that flesh is heir to, 
altogether. 

At Branik the victorious King had one great disap- 
pointment : Prince Moritz of Dessau, who should have 
been here long hours ago, with Keith’s right wing, a fresh 
15,000, to fall upon the enemy’s rear; — no Moritz visible; 
not even now, when the business is to chase ! " How is 

this 1” " 111 luck, your Majesty !” Moritz’s Pontoon Bridge 
would not reach across, when he tried it. That is cer- 
tain: ‘just three poor pontoons wanting,’ Rumour says: — 
three or more; spoiled, I am told, in some narrow road, 
some short cut which Moritz had commanded for them : 
and now they are not ; and it is as if three hundred had 
been spoiled. Moritz, would he die for it, cannot get his 
Bridge to reach : his fresh 1 5,000 stand futile there ; not 
even Seidlitz with his light horse could really swim across, 
though he tried hard, and is fabled to have done so. Be- 
ware of short cuts, my Prince : your Father that is gone, 
what would he say of you here I It was the worst m?s- 
take Prince Moritz ever made. The Austrian Army might 
have been annihilated, say judges (of a sanguine temper), 
had Moritz been ready, at his hour, to fall on from rear- 
ward; — and where had their retreat been 1 As it is, the 
Austrian Army is not annihilated; only bottled into Prag, 
and will need sieging* The brightest triumph has a bar 
of black in it, and*might always have been brighter. Here 
is a flying Note, which I will subjoin : 

‘ Friedrich’s disposi^ons for the Battle, this day, are allowed to 
* have been masterly; but .there was one signal fanll^ thinks Betzow : 
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‘ That he did not, as Schwerin counselled, wait till the morrow. 
‘ Fault which brought many in the train of it ; that of his “ tired 

* soldiers,” says Retzow, being only a first item, and small in com- 

* parison. “ Had he waited till the morrow, those fish-ponds of 
‘ Sterbohol, examined in the interim, need not have been mistaken 
■ for green meadows ; Prince Moritz, with his 16,000, would have 
' been a fact, instead of a false hope ; the King might have done 
' his marching down upon Sterbohol in the night-time, and been 
‘ ready for the Austrians, flank, or even rear, at daybreak : the King 
‘ might” — In reality, this fault seems to have been considerable ; to 
‘ have made the victory far more costly to him, and far leas com- 

' plete. No doubt he had his reasons for making haste : Baun, 

* advancing Prag-ward, with 30,000, was within three marches of 
‘ him ; General Beck, Daun's vanguard, with a 1 0,000 of irregulars, 

* did a kind of feat at Brandeis, on the Prussian post there (our 
‘ Saxons deserting to him, in the heat of action), this very day. May 
‘ 6th; and might, il' lucky, have taken part at Ziscaberg next day. 

* And besides these solid reasons, there was perhaps another, llet- 
‘ zow, who is secretly of the Opposition-party, aftd well worth hear- 
‘ ing, knows personally a curious thing. He says : 

“ Being then” (in March or April, weeks before we left Saxony) 

“ employed to translate the Plan of Operations into French, for Mar- 
" shal Keith’s use, who did not understand German, I well know that 
it contained the following three main objects : 1°. * All Regiments 
“ cantoning in Silesia as well as Saxony march for Bohemia on one 
“ and the same day. 2°. Whole Army arrives at Prag, May 4th’ ' 
(Schwerin was a day later, and got scolded in consequence) ; ‘ if 
“ the Enemy stand, he is att^ked, May 6th, and beaten. 3°. So 
“ soon as Prag is got, Schwerin, with the gross of the Army, pushes 
“ into Miihren,’ and the heart of Austria itself ; ‘ King hastens with 
“ 40,000 to help of the Allied Army,’ ” — ^Royal Highness of Cum- 
berland’s ; who will much need it by that time 

‘ Here is a very curious fact and consideration. That the King 
' had so prophesied and preordained : “ May 4th, Four Columns 
‘ arrive at Prag; May 6th, attack the Austrians, beat them,’' — and 
‘ now wished to keep his word ! This is an aerial reason, which I can 

* suspect to have had its weight among others. There were twirls of 


* Retzow, i. 84 n. 
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‘ that kind in Friedrich ; intricate weak places ; knots in the sound 
‘ straight-fibred mind he had (as in whose mind are they not ?), — 
‘ which now and then cost him dear ! The Anecdote-Books say he 

* was very ill of body, that day. May 6th ; and called for something 
‘ of drug nature, and swallowed it (drug not named), after getting on 
‘ horseback. The Evening Anecdote is prettier : How, in the rush- 

* ing about, Austrians i jw flying, he got eye on Brother Henri' 
(clayey to a d^ee) ; ‘ and sat down with him, in the blessed sun- 

* set, for a minute or two, and bewailed his sad losses of Schwerin 

* and others. 

‘ Certain it is, the victory was bought by hard fighting; and but 
‘ for the quality of his troops, had not been there. But the bravery 
‘ of the Prussians was exemplary, and covered all mistakes that were 
‘ made. Nobler fire, when did it burn in any Army ? More perfect 
‘ soldiers I have not read of. Platt-Teutsch fire, — which I liken to 
‘ anthracite, iq contradistinction to Gaelic blaze of kindled straw, — 
‘ is thrice noble, when, by strict stern discipline, you are above it 
‘ withal ; and wield your fire-element, as Jove his thunder, by rule ! 

‘ Otherwise it is but iialf-admirable : Turk Janissaries have it other- 
‘ wise ; and it comes to comparatively Uttle.’ 

This is the famed Battie of Prag ; fought. May 6th, 
1757; which sounded through all the world, — and useJ 
to deafen us in drawing-rooms within man’s memory. 
Results of it were : On the Prussian side, killed, wounded 
and missing, 12,500 men; on the Austrian, 13,300 (pri- 
soners included), with many flags, cannon, tents, much 
war-gear gone the wrong road; — and a very great humi- 
liation and dispiritment ; though they had fought well; 
“No longer the old Austrians, by any means,” as Fried- 
rich sees ; but have iron ramrods, all manner of Prussian 
improvements, and are “learning to march,” as he once 
says, with surprise not quite pleasant ! 

Friedrich gives the cipher of loss, on both sides, much 
higher: ‘This Battle,’ says he, ‘which began towards 

* nine in the morning,*' and lasted, chase included, till 

* eight at night, was one of the bloodiest of the ago. The 
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‘ Enemy lost 24,000 men, of whom were 5,000 prisoners; 
‘ the Prussian loss amounted to 18,000 fighting men, — 
* without counting Marshal Schwerin, who alone was 
‘ worth above 10,000.^ ‘This day saw the pillars of the 
‘ Prussian Infantry cut down,* says he mournfully, seem- 
ing almost to think the ‘ laurels of victory* were purchased 
too dear. His account of the Battle, as if it had been a 
painful object, rather avoided in his after thoughts, is 
unusually indistinct; — and helps us little in the extreme 
confusion that reigns otherwise, both in the thing itself 
and in the reporters of the thing. Here is a word from 
Winterfcld, some private Letter, two days after; which is 
well worth reading for those who would understand this 
Battle. 

‘ The Enemy had his Left Wing leaning on the City, close by 
‘ the Moldau,’ at Nussel ; ‘ and stretched with his Bight Wing across 
‘ the high Hill’ (of Zisca) ‘ to the village of Lieben’ (so he had stood, 
looking into Prag ; but faced about, on hearing that Friedrich was 
across the Biver) ; ‘having before him those terrible Defiles’ {die 
%rriblen Defilees, “ Horse-shoe of the Moldau,” as we call it), ‘ and 
‘ the Village of Prossik, which was crammed with Pandcuts. It was 
‘ about half-past six in the morning, when our Schwerin Army’ (my- 
self part of it, at this time) ‘joined with the twenty battalions and 
‘ twenty squadrons, which the King had brought across to unite with 
‘ us, and which formed our light wing of battle that day’ (our left 
wing were Schweriners, Sterbohol and the fighting done by Schwe- 
riners after their long march). * The King was at once determined 
‘ to attack tlic Enemy ; as also were Schwerin’ (say nothing of the 
arguing) ‘ and your humble servant (meine Wenigkeit') : but the first 
‘ thing was, to find a hole whereby to get fit him. 

‘ Tliis too was selected, and decided on, my proposal being found 
‘ good ; and took effect in manner following ; We’ (Schweriners) ‘ had 
* marched off left- wise, foremost ; and we now, without halt, con- 
‘ tinued marching so with the Left Wing’ of horse, ‘which had the 
‘ van {tete ) ; and moved on, keeping the Voad for Hlaupetin, and ever 
‘ thence ou\^ards along for Kyge, round the Ponds of Unter-Pod- 
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* schernitz, without needing to pass these, and so as to get them in 

* our rear. 

‘ The Enemy, who at first had expected nothing bad, and never 
‘ supposed that we would attack him at once, flagrante delicto, and 

* least of all in this point ; and did not believe it possible, as we 
‘ should hhve to wade, breast-deep in part, through the ditches, and 
‘ drag our cannon, — wa*" at first quite tranquil. But as he began to 
‘ perceive our real design (in which, they say. Prince Karl was the 
‘ first to open Marshal Browne’s eyes), he drew his whole Cavalry 
‘ over towards us, as fast as it could be done, and stretched them 
‘ out as Bight Wing ; to complete which, his Grenadiers and Hun- 
‘ garian Bcgulars of Foot ranked themselves as they got up’ (makes 
his potence, Ilaken, or joiner’s-square, outmost end of it Horse). 

* The Enemy’s intention was to hold with the Bight Wing of his 
‘ infantry on the Farmstead which they call Sterbaholy' (Stcrbohol, 
a very dirty Farmstead at this day) ; ‘ I, however, hjxi the good luck, 

‘ plunging on, head foremost, with six battalions of our Left Wing 
‘ and two of the Flank, to get to it before him. Although our 
‘ Second Line was not'yet come forward, yet, as the battalions of the 
‘ First were tolerably well together, I decided, with General Fouquet, 

‘ who had charge of the Flank, to begin at once ; and, that the 
‘ Enemy might not have time to ^ost himself still better, 1 pushed ^ 
‘ forward, quick step, out of the Farmstead’ of Sterbohol ‘ to meet 
‘ him, — so fast, that even our cannon had not time to follow. He 
‘ did, accordingly, begin to waver ; and I could observe that his 
‘ people heije, on this Wing, were making right-about. ’ 

‘ Meanwhile, his fire of case-shot opened’ (firom Ilomoly Hill, on 
our left), ‘ and wo were still pushing on, — might now be about two 
‘ hundred steps from the Enemy’s Line, when I had the misfortune, 

‘ at the head of Begiment Schwerin, to get wounded, and, swooning 
‘ away (««r Tod), fell from my horse to the ground. Awakening 
‘ after some minutes, and raising my head to look about, I found 
‘ nobody of our people now there beside or round me ; but all were 
* already behind, in full flood of retreat (hoch Amchlagen). The 
‘ Enemy’s Grenadiers were perhaps eighty paces from me ; but had 
‘ halted, and had not the confidence to follow us. I struggled to my 
‘ feet, as fast as, for weakness, I possibly could ; and got up to our 
‘ confused mass’ (confusen S^utnpen , — exact place, where ?) : ‘ but 

TOL. V. B • 
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could not, by entreaties or by threats, persuade a single man of 

* them to turn his face on the Enemy, much less to halt and try 

* again. 

‘In this embarrassment the deceased Peldmarschall found me, 
‘ and noticed that the blood was flowing stream -wise -from my 
‘ neck. As I was on foot, and none of my people now near, he 
‘ bade give me his led horse which he still had' — (and sent me 
home for surgery? Winterfeld, handsomely effacing himself when 
no longer gdod for anything, hurries on to the Catastrophe, leaving 
us to guess that he was not an eye-witness farther) — ‘ bade give me 
‘ the led horse which he still had ; and' (as if that had happened 
directly after, which surely it did not ? ‘ and) snatched the Flag from 
‘ Captain Rohr, who had taken it up to make the Bursche turn, and 
‘ rode forward with it himself. But before he could succeed in the 
‘ attempt, this excellent man, almost in a minute, was hit with flve 
‘ case-shot balls, and fell dead on the ground ; as also his brave 
‘ Adjutant von Platen was so wounded that he died next day. 

‘ During this confusion and repulse, by which, as already men- 
‘ tioned, the Enemy had not the heart to profit, not only was our 

* Second Line come on, but those of the First, who had not suffered, 

* went vigorously (Jrisch) at the Enemy,’ — and in course of time 
(perhaps two hours yet), and by dint of effort, we did manage Ster- 
bohol and its batteries : — ‘ Like as’ (still in one sentence, and with- 
out the least punctuation ; Winterfeld being little of a grammarian, 
and in haste for the close), ‘ Like as Prince Henri’s Royal High- 
‘ ness with our Right Wing,’ Mannstein and he, ‘ without Avjiiting 
‘ for order, attacked so prompt and with such fermetel in that 
elbow-hole far north of m, ‘ that everywhere the Enemy’s Line began 
‘ to give Avay ; and instead of continuing as Line, sought corps- Avise 
‘ to gain the Heights, and there post itself. And as, Avithout win- 
‘ ning said Heights, we could not win the Battle, we had to storm 
‘ them all, one after the other ; and this it was that cost us the best, 

‘ most, and bravest people. ‘ 

‘ The late Colonel von Goltz’ (if we glance back to Sterbohol 
itself), ‘ who, with the regiment Fouquet, was advancing, right-hand 
‘ of Schwerin regiment’ and your servant, ‘had likewise got quite 
‘ close to the Enemy ; and hed he not, at the very instant when he 
‘ was levelling bayonets, been shot down, I think that he, Airith my- 



61 


Chap. II.] BATTLE OP PRAG. 

6th May 1767. 

‘ self and the Schwerin regiment, would have got in,* — and perhaps 
have there done the job, special and general, with much less expense, 
and sooner • 

This is what we get from Winterfold; a rugged, not 
much grammatical man, but (as I can perceive) vsitli 
excellent eyes in Jiis head, and interior talent for twenty 
grammatical people, had that been his line. These, faith- 
fully rendered here, without change but of pointing, are 
the only words I ever saw of his : to my regret, — which 
surely the Prussian Dryasdust might still amend a little ? 
— in respect of so distinguished a person, and chosen 
Peer of Friedrich’s. This his brief theory of Prag Battle, 
if intensely read, I find to be of a piece with his prac- 
tice thci’O. , 

Schwerin was much lamented in the Army; and has 
boon duly honoured ever since. His body lies in Schwe- 
I’insburg, at home, far away; his Monument, finale of a 
series of Monuments, st.ands,*iiow under special guardian- 
ship, near Stcrboliol on the spot whore he fell. A late 
Tourist says : 

‘ At first there was a monument of wood’ {tree planted, I will 
hope), ‘ winch is now all gone ; round this Kaiser Joseph II. once, in 
‘ the year 1776, holding some review there, made his grenadier bat- 
‘ talions and artilleries form circle, fronting the sky all round, and 
‘ give three volleys of great arms and small, Kaiser in the centre* 

‘ doffing hat at each volley, in honour of the hero. Which was 
‘ thought a very pretty thing on the Kaiser’s part. In 1824, the 
‘ tree, I suppose, being gonc,to a stump, certain subscribing Prussian 
‘ Officers had it rooted out, and a modest Pyramid of red veined 
‘ marble built in its room. Which latter the then King of Prussia, 

‘ Friedrich Wilhelm III., determined to improve upon ; and so, in 

’ Preuss, ii. 46-47 (in Winterfeld’s hand ; dated, ‘ Camp at Prag, 8th 
May 1767 j’ addressed to one knows not whom ; first printed by Preuss). 



62 SEVEN-YBABS WAR RISES TO A HEIGHT. [Book XVIII. 

6th May 1767. 

' 1839, built a second Pyramid close by, bigger, finer, and of Prussian 
‘ iron, this one ; — purchasing also, from the Austrian Gk)vemment, 
‘ a rood or two of ground foe site ; and appointing some perpetual 
‘ Peculium, or increase of Pension to an Austrian Veteran of merit for 
‘ taking charge there. All which, perfectly in order, is in its place at 
‘ this day. The actual Austrian Pensioner of merit is a loud-voiced, 
‘ hard-faced, very limited, but honest little fellow ; who has worked 
* a little polygon ditch and miniature hedge round the two Monu- 
‘ ments ; keeps his own cottage, little garden, and self, respectably 
‘ clean ; and leads stoically a lone life, — no company, I should think, 
‘ but the Sterbohol hinds, who probably are Czechs and cannot speak 
‘ to liim. He was once ‘‘ of the regiment Hohenlohe suffers some- 
‘ what from cold, in the winter time, in those upland parts (the 
* cords of wood’’ allowed him being limited) ; but complains of 
‘ nothing else. Two English names were in his Album, a military 
‘two, and no more. Ehret den Held (Honour. the Hero)!” we 
‘ said to him, at parting. “ Don’t I ?” answered he ; glancing at his 
‘ muddy bare legs and little spade, with which he had been working 
‘ in the Polygon Ditch when we arrived. I could wish him an addi- 
‘ tional “ Klafter Holz” (cord more of firewood), now and then, in 
‘ the cold months ! — 

I 

‘ Sterbohol Farmstead has been new-built, in man’s memory, 

’ but is dirty as ever. Agriculture, all over this table-land of the 
‘ Ziscabcrg, I should judge to be bad. Not so the prospect ; which 
‘ is cheerfully extensive, picturesque in parts, and to the student 
‘ of Friedrich offers good commentary. Roads, mansions, villages : 

‘ Prossik, Eygc, Podschernitz, from the Heights of Chaber round to 
‘ Nussel and beyond ; from any knoll, all Friedrich’s Villages, and 
‘ many more, lie round you as on a map, — their dirt all hidden, 

‘ nothing wanting to the landscape, were it better carpeted with 
‘ green ^reen instead of russet), and shaded here and there with 
‘ wood. A small wild pink, bright-red, and of the size of a star, 

‘ grows extensively about ; of which yoh are tempted to pluck spe- 
‘ cimens, as memorial of a Field so famous in War.’^ 


* Tourist’s Note (September 1868). 
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CHAPTER III. 

PRAG CANNOT BE GOT AT ONCE. 

What Friedrich’s emotions after the Battle of Prag were, 
wo do not much know. They are not inconceivable, if 
we read his situation well; but in the way of speech, 
there is, as usual, next to nothing. Here arc two stray 
utterances, worth gathering from a man so uncommuni- 
cative in that form. 

Friedrich a Month before Prag (From Lockwitz, 25th March, 
to Priiicesa Amelia, at Berlin ). — *■ My dearest Sister, I give you u 

* thousand thanks for the hints you have got me from Dr. Eller on 
‘ the illness of our dear Mother Thrice welcome this ; and re- 
‘ assures me’ (alas, not on good basis !) ‘ against a misfortune which 
‘ I should have considered very great for me. 

‘ As to us and our posture of affairs, political and military, — 
‘ place yojirself, I conjure you, ahnee every event. Think of our 
‘ Country ; and remember that one’s firat duty is to defend it. If 
‘ you learn that a misfortune happens to one of us, ask, “ Did he 
‘ die fighting?” and if Yes, give thanks' to God. Victory or else 
‘ death, there is nothing else for us ; one or the other wc must have. 
‘ All the world hero is of that temper. What ! you would have 
‘ everybody sacrifice his life for the State, and you would not have 
‘ your Brothers give the example ? Ah, my dear Sister, at this 
‘ crisis, there is no room for bargaining. Either at the summit of 
‘ glorious success, or else abolished altogether. This Campaign now’ 

‘ coming is like that of Pharsalia for Borne, or that of Leuctra for 

* the Greeks’ — a Campaign we verily shall have to win, or go to 

wreck upon * 

* (Euw'es de Fr^deric^ xxvii. i. 391. 
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Friedrich shortly after Pray (To his Mother, Letter still extant 
in Autograph, without date). — ‘ My Brothers and I arc still well. 
‘ The whole Campaign runs risk of being lost to the Austrians ; and 
‘ I find myself free, with 1 50,000 men. Add to this, that we are 
‘ masters of a Kingdom’ (Bohemia here), ‘ which is obliged to fur- 
‘ nish us with troops and money. The Austrians are dispersed like 
‘ straw before the wind. I will send a part of my troops to compli- 
’ ment Messieurs the French ; and am going’ (if I once had Frag !) 
‘ to pursue the Austrians with the rest of my Army.’® 

Friedrich, who keeps his emotions generally to him- 
self, docs not, as will be seen, remain quite silent to us 
throughout this great Year; but, by accident, has left 
us some rather impressive gleanings in that kind; — and 
certainly in no year could such accident have been luckier 
to us; this of 1.'757 being, in several respects, the greatest 
of his Life. From nearly the topmost heights down to 
the lowest deeps, his fortunes oscillatOd this year; and 
probably, of all the sons of Adam, nobody’s outlooks and 

renc.xions had in them, successive ;ind simultaneous, more 

• 

gigantic forms of fear and of hoj)e. He is on a very high 
peak at this moment; suddenly emerging from his thick 
cloud, into thunderous victory of that kind ; and warning 
all Pythons what they get by meddling with the Sungod ! 
Loud enough, far-clanging, is the sound of the silver bow ; 
gazetteers and men all on pause at such new Pheebus 
Apollo risen in his Wrath; — the Victory at Prag consi- 
dered to bo much more annihilative than it really Wfis. 
At London, Lord Holderncss had his Tower-guns in 
readiness, waiting for something of the kind ; and ‘ the 
joy of the people was frantic.’® 

* (Euvres de Fredtricy xxvi. 75. 

® Mitchell Papers and Memoirs (i.e. the Prinied Selection, 2 volL, London, 
1850 ; — which will be the oftenest cited by us, * Papers and Memoirs')^ i. 
249 : ‘ Holderncss to Mitchell, 20t]i May 1757.’ Mitchell is now attending 
Friedrich I his Letter from Keith’s Camp, during the thunder of ^ Friday, 

^ May 6th,’ is given, ib. i. 248. 
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Very dominant, our “ Protestant Champion” yonder, on 
Iiis Ziscaberg; bidding the enormous Porapadour-Thcrcsa 
combinations, the French, Austrian, Swedish, liussiau po- 
pulations and dread sovereigns, check their proud waves, 
and hold at mid-flood. It is thought, had ho in effect 
“ annihilated” the 1 ustrian force at Prag, that day (Fri- 
day, 6th May, as he might have done by waiting till Satur- 
day 7th), ho could then, with the due rapidity, rapidity 
being indispensable in the affair, have become master of 
Pi‘ag, which meant of Bohemia altogether ; and have 
stormed forward, as his program boro, into the heart of 
an Austria still terror-stricken, unrallied; — ^in which case, 
it is calculated, the French, the Russians, Swedes, much 
more the ligich aiid such like, would ail have drawn 
bridle ; and Austria itself have condescended to make 
Peace with a Neighbour of such quality, and consent to 
his really modest desire of being let alone 1 Possible, all 
this, — think Itotzow and others.'*' But the King had not 
waited till to-morrow ; no ’persuasion could make him 
Avait : and it is idle speculating on the small turns which 
hero, as every where, can produce such deflections of course. 

Beyond question, Prag is not captured, and may, as 
noAV garrisoned, require a great deal of capturing : — and 
perhaps it is but a pecik^ this high dominancy of Fried- 
rich s, not a solid table-land, till much more have been 
done ! Friedrich has nothing of the Gascon : but there 
may well be conceivable at this time a cei’tain glow of 
internal pride, like that of Pheebus amid the piled tem- 
pests, — like that of thb One Man prevailing, if but for a 
short season, against the Devil and All Men : “ I have 
made good my bit of resolution so far : here are the Aus- 
trians beaten at the set day, and Prag summoned to sur- 
render, as per program T — 

* See Retzow^ i. 100-108 ; «fcc. 
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Intrinsically, Prag is not a strong City : we have seen 
it taken in few days ; in one night ; — and again, as in 
Belleisle’s time, we have seen it making tough defence for 
a series of weeks. It depends on the garrison, what ex- 
tent of garrison (the circuit of it being so immense), and 
what height of humour. There are now 46,000 men caged 
in it, known to have considerable magazines ; and Fried- 
rich, aware that^it will cost trouble, bends all his strength 
upon it, and from his two camps, Ziscaberg, Weissenberg, 
due Bridges uniting, Keith and lie batter it violently', 
aiming chiefly at the Magazines (which are not all bomb- 
proof) ; and hope they may succeed before it is too late. 

The Vienna people are in the depths of amazement 
and discouragement; almost of terror, had it not been 
for a few, or especially for one high heart among them. 
Feldmarschall Daun, on the news of May Gth, hastily fell 
back, joined by the wrecks of the light wing, which fled 
Sazawa way. Brunswick-Bevern, with a 20,000, is de- 
tached to look after Daun; ’finds Daun still on the re- 
treat; greedily collecting reinforcements from the home- 
ward quarter ; and hanging back, though now double or 
so of Bevern’s strength. Amazement and discourage- 
ment are the general feeling among Friedrich's ‘enemies. 
Notable to see how th6 whole hostile world marching in 
upon him, — French, Russians, much more the Reich, poor 
faltering entity, — pauses, as with its breath taken away, 
at ncAvs of Prag ; and, arrested on the sudden, with lifted 
foot, ceases to stride forward; and merely tramp-tramps 
on the same place (nay in part, in* the Reich part, visibly 
tramps backward), for above a month ensuing ! Who 
knows whether, practically, any of them will come on;® 
and not leave Austria by itself to do the duel with Fried- 

I 

^ See Correstpondance du Comte de ISaint-Germainy an Eye-witness, i. 108 
•(cited in Preuss, ii. 30); 
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rich ? If Prag wore but got, and the 46,000 well locked 
away, it would be very salutary for Friedrich’s affairs 1 — 
Week after week, the City holds out; and there seems no 
hope of it, except by hunger, and burning their Magazines 
by red-hot balls. 

Colonel Mayer loith his Free-Co^'ps^^ Party makes 
a Visit, of didactic Nature, to the Reich. 

Friedricli, as we saw, on entering Bobmen, had shot 
off a Light Detachment under Colonel Mayer, southward, 
to seize any Austrian Magazines there were, especially 
one big Magazine at Pilsen: — which Mayer has hand- 
somely done^ May 2d (Pilsen ‘a bigger jHagazine tlian 
Jung-Buutzlau, even’) ; after which Mayer is now off 
westward, into tl^e Ober-Pfalz, into the Niirnberg Coun- 
tries; to teach the Reich a small lesson, since they will 
not listen to Plotho. Prag Battle, as happens, had already 
much chilled the ardour of* the Reich ! Mayer has two 
Free-Corps, his own and another; about 1,300 of foot; 
to which are added a 200 of hussars. * They have 5 can- 
non, carry otherwise a minimum of baggage; are swift 
wild fellows, sharp of stroke ; and do, for the time, prove 
didactic to the Reich ; bringing home to its very bpsom 
the late great lesson of the Ziscaborg, in an applied form. 
Mayer made a pretty course of it, into the Ober-Pfalz 
Countries; scattering the poor Execution Drill-Sergeants 
and incipiencics of preparation, the deliberative County 
Meetings, AVeis- Convents: ransoming Cities, Nurnberg 
for one city, whose cries went to Friedrich on the Zisca- 
berg, and wide over the world.® Numberg would have 

* Jicldeti'-GeschicfUe^ iv. 360-367, the Niimbcrg Letter and Response 
(31st May-5th June 1767); iii4?auli, Leheti grosser Ilelden (iii. 159 et seq.). 
Account of the Mayer Expedition ; also in Miliiair-Lexilcon^ iii. 29 (quoting 
from Pauli). 
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been but too happy to “ refuse its contingent to the 
Keich’s Army,” as many others would have been (poor 
Kur-Baiern huriying off a kind of Embassy to Friedrich, 
great terror reigning among the wigs of Regensburg, and 
everybody drawing back that could), — ^had not Imperial 
menaces, and an Event that fell out by and by in Prag 
Country, forced compliance. 

Mayer’s Expedition made a loud noise in the News- 
papers ; and was truly of a shining nature in its kind ; 
very perfectly managed on Mayer’s part, and has traits 
in it w'hicli are amusing to read, had one time. Take one 
small glance from Pauli ; 

‘ At Fiirth in Auspacli, 1st June’ (after six-days screwing of 
Niirnbcrg from without, which we had no cannon to^take), ‘ a Gra- 
' tuity for the Prussian troops’ (amount not stated) ‘ was demanded 
‘ and given ; at Schwahach, farther up the JRegnitz River, they 
‘ took quarters; no exemption made, clergy and laity alike getting 
‘ soldiers billeted. Meat and drink had to be given them ; as also 
‘ 100 Carolines’ (^ineas and better), ‘ and twenty new uniforms. 

‘ Upon which, next day, they marched to Zimdorf, and the Reichs- 
‘ graf Piickler’s Mansion, the Schloss of Farrenbach there. Mayer 
‘ took quarter in the Schloss itself. Here the noble owners got up a 

* ball for Mayer’s entertainment ; and did all they coiUd contrive to 
‘ induce a light treatment from him.’ Figure it, the neighbouring 
nobility and gentry in gala; Mayer too in his best uniform, and 
smiling politely, with these ‘ bright little black eyes’ of his ! For 
he was a brilliant airy kind of fellow, and had much of the chevalier, 
as well as of the partisan, when requisite 1 

‘ Out of Farrenbach, the Mayer people circulated upon all the 
‘ neighbouring Lordships ; at Wilhermsdorf, the Keichs-Fiirst von 
' Hohenlohe’ (a too busy Anti-Prussian)' ‘ had the worst brunt to 

* boar. The adjacent Baircuth lands’ (dear Wdhelmina, fancy her 
too in such neighbourhood !) * were to the utmost spared all billet- 

* ing, and even all transit,’ — though wandering sergeants of the 
Reich’s Force, ‘ one sergeant with th^ Wiirzbuig Herr Ck>mmis- 
‘ sarius and eight common men, did get picked up on Bayreuth 
' ground : and this or the other Anspach Official (Anspach being 
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* disaffected), too busy on the wrong side, found himself suddenly 
‘ Prisoner of War ; but was given up, at Wilhelmina's gracious 

* request. On Bamberg he was sharp as flint ; and had to be ; the 
‘ Bambergers, reinforced at last by “ Circle-Militias (Kreis-trupper^” 

‘ in quantity, being called out in mass against liim; and at Vach, an 
‘ actual Passage of Fight ji.ad occurred.' 

Of the “ Affair at Vach," pretty little Drawn-Battle 
(mostly an affair of art), Mayer versus ‘ Kreis- troops to 
‘ the amount of f>,000, with twelve cannon, or some say 
‘ twenty -four’ (which they couldn’t handle); and how 
Mayer cunningly took a position unassailable, ‘ burnt 
Bridges of the llcgnitz Biver,’ and, plying his five cannon 
against these ardent awkward people, stood cheerful on 
the other side ; and then at last, in good' time, whisked 
himself off to the Hill of Culmbach, with all his baggage, 
inoxi)ugnablo theiKS for three days : — of all this, though it 
is sot down at full length, avo can say nothing.'^ And will 
add only that, having girt himself and made his packages, 
Mayer left the Hill of Culmbach ; and deliberately wended 
homo, by Coburg and other Countries where he had busi- 
ness, eating his way; and early in July was safe in the 
Metal Mountains again ; having fluttered the Volscians in< 
their Frh,nkenland Corioli to an unexpected extent. It 
is one of five or six such sallies Friedrich made upon the 
Bcich, sometimes upon the Austrians and Beich together, 
to tumble up their magazines and preparations. Bapid 
unexpected inroads, year after year; done chiefly by the 
Free-Corps ; and famous enough to the then Gazetteers. 
Of which, or of their" doers, as we can in time coming 
afford little or no notice, let us add this small Note on 
the Free-Corps topic, which is a large one in the Books, 
but must not interrupt us again : 

^ Pauli, iii. 169, &c. (who gives Mayer’s own Letter, and others, upon 
Vach). 
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* Before this War was done/ saj my Anthotities, * there came 

* gradually to be twenty-one Prussian Pree-Corps/ — foot almost 
all; there being already Hussars in quantily^ ever since the first 
Silesian ejqieriences. ‘ Notable Aggregates they were of loose wan- 
‘ dering fellows, broken Saxons, Prussians, French ; “ Hungarian- 

* Protestant” some of them, “ Deserters from all the Armies” not 
‘ a few; attracted by the fame of Friedrich, — as the Colonels enlist- 
‘ ing them bad been ; Mayer himself, for instance, was by birth a 
‘ Vienna man ; and had besj|t:m many services and wars, firom his 
‘ fifteenth year and onwards. Most miscellaneous, these Prussian 
‘ Free-Corps ; a swift faculty the indispensable thing, by no means 
‘ a particular character : but well-disciplined, well-captained ; who 

* generally managed their work well. 

‘ They were, by origin, of Anti-Tolpatch nature, got up on the 

* diamond-cut-diamond principle ; they stole a good deal, with order 
‘ sometimes, and^'oftenGr without ; but there was no-ihing of the old 
‘ Mentzel-Trcnck atrocity permitted them, or ever imputed to them ; 

* and they did, usually with good military talent, sometimes conspi- 

* cuously good, what was required of them. Begular Generals, of a 
‘ high merit, one or two of their Captains came to be : Wunsch, for 
‘ example ; Werner, in some sort.; and, but for his sudden death, 

* this Mayer himself. Others of them, as Von ilordt (Hard is his 
‘ Swedish name) ; and “ Quintus Icilius” (by nature, Guicliard, of 
‘ whom we shall hear a great deal in the Friedrich circle by and 

* by), are distinguished as honourably intellectual and cultivated 

* persons.® 

* Poor Mayer (Bed within two years hence (5th Januaiy 3759) ; 

‘ of fever, caught by unheard-of exertions and over-fatigues ; after 

* many exploits, and with the highest prospects opening on him. A 
‘ man of many adventures, of many qualities ; a wild dash of chivalry 
‘ in him all along, and much military and other talent crossed in the 

* growing. In the dull old Books, I read one other fact which is vivid 
‘ to me,ThatWilhelmina, as sequel of those first Franconian exploits 
‘ and procedures, “ had given him her Order of Knighthood, Order of 

* Count do Ilordt's Metnoirs (autobiographical, or in the first-person : 
English Translation, London, 1806 ; tvoo French Originals, a worse in 1789, 
and a better now at last). Preface, i.-xii. Li IleldenrOetchichte, v. 102-104, 
93, a detailed * List of tho Free-Corps in 1758’ (twelve of foot, two of horse, 
■at that time) : see Preuss, ii. 372 u. ; Pauli (ubi suprh). Life of Mayer. 
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‘ Sincerity and Fidelity*' *• — poor dear Princess, what an interest to 
Wilhelmina, this flash of her Brother's thunder thrown into those 
Franconian parts, and across her own pungent anxieties and sorrow- 
fully affectionate thoughts, in those weeks { — 

Shortly after Mayer, about the time when Mayer was 
wending homeward. General von Oldenburg, a very valiant 
punctual old General, was pushed out westward upon 
Erfurt, a City of Kur-Mainz s, to^^ve Kur-Mainz a similar 
monition. And did it handsomely, impressively upon the 
Gazetteer world at least and the Erfurt populations, — 
though we can afford it no room in this place. Olden- 
burg’s force was but some 2,000 ; Pirna Saxons most of 
them; — such a winter Oldenburg has had with these 
Saxons ; bursting out into actual musketry upon him 
once ; Oldenburg, volcanically steady, summoning the 
Prassian part, “ me, true Prussian Bursche 1” — and 
hanging nine of the mutinous Saxons. And has coerced 
and compesced them (all that did not contrive to desert) 
into soldierly obedience ; aixl, 20tli June, appears at the 
Gate of Erfurt with them, to do his delicate errand there. 
Sharply conclusive, though polite and punctual. “ Send 
to Kur-Mainz, say you? Well, as to your Citadel, and , 
those 1,400 soldiers all moving peaceably off thither, — 
Yes. As to your City: within one hoflr. Gate open to 
us, or we open it !”® And Oldenburg marches in, as 
vice-sovereign for the time: — but, indeed, has soon to 
leave again; owing to what Event in the distance, will 
be seen ! 

If Prag Siege go well, these Mayer-Oldenburg expe- 
ditions will have an effect on the Keich: but if it go ill, 
what are they, against Austria with its force of steady 

• In Ifelckn-GeseAicAte (v. 371-384), copious Account, with the Missives 
to and frem, the Reichs-Pleadings that followed, the &c. <fec. MilUair- 
Lexikwi^ § Oldenbuig. 
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pressure 1 All turns on the issue of Prag Siege : — a fact 
extremely evident to Friedrich too ! But these are what 
in the interim can be done. One neglects no opportunity, 
tries by every method. 

Of the singular quasi-hewitched Condition of Eng- 
land ; and what is to be hoped from it, for the 
Common Cause, if Prag go amiss. 

On the Britannic side too, the outlooks are not good ; 
— much need Friedrich were through his Prag affair, and 
“ hastening with forty thousand to help his Allies,” — that 
is, Royal Highness of Cumberland and Britannic Purse, 
his only allies at this moment. Royal Highness and 
Army of Observation (should have been 67,000, arc 50 to 
60,000, hired Germans; troops good enough, were they 
tolerably led) finds the Hanover Program as bad as' 
Schmettau and Friedrich ever represented it ; and, already, 
— ^unless Prag go well, — wears, to the understanding eye, 
a very contingent aspect. D’Estrdcs outnumbei’S him ; 
D’Estrdes, too, is something of a soldier, — a very con- 
siderable advaiitJigc in affairs of war. 

B’Estrdes, sipcc April, is in Wesel; gathering in the 
revenues, changing the. Officialities: much out of disci- 
pline, they say; — ‘hanging’ gradually ‘ 1,000 marauders;’ 
in round numbers 1,000 this year.^® D’Estrdes does not 
yet push forward, owing to Prag. If he do — It is well 
known how Royal Highness fared when he did, and what 
a Campaign Royal Highness madq of it this Year 17.^7 I 
How the Woser did prove wadeable, as Schmettau had said 
to no purpose ; wadeable, bridgeable ; and Royal Highness 
had to wriggle back, ever back; no stand to be made, or 
far worse than none : back, ever back, till ho got into the 

Stenzel, v. 65 ; Betzow^ i. 173. 
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Sea, for that matter, and to the end of more than one 
thing ! Poor man, friends say he has an incurable Han- 
over Ministry, a Program that is inexecutable. As yet 
he has not lost head, any head he over had: but ho is 
wonderful, ho; — and his England is I Wo shall have to 
look at him once agam; and happily once only. Here, 
from my Constitutional Historian, are some Passages 
which we may as well read in the present interim of 
expectation. I label, and try to arrange : 

1. England in Crisis. ‘England is indignant with its Hero of 
Cullodcn and his Campaign 1 *75*7 ; but really has no business to 
‘ complain. Eoyal Highness of Cumberland, wriggling helplessly in 
‘ that manner, is a fair representative of the England that now is. 

‘ For years back, there has been, in regard to all things Foreign or 
‘ Domestic, in that Country, by way of National action, the miser- 
‘ ablest haggling as to which of various little -competent persons 
‘ shall act for the Naliion. A melancholy condition indeed ! — 

‘ But the fact is, his Grace of Newcastle, ever since his poor 
‘ Brother Felham died (who was always a solid, loyal kind of man, 

‘ though a dull ; and had always, with patient alFection, furnished his 
‘ Grace, much t«»8upplied otherwise, with Commpn-Sense hitherto), is 
‘ quite insecure in Parliament, and knows not what hand to turn to. 

‘ Fox is contemptuous of him ; Pitt entirely impatient of him ; Duke , 

* of Cumberland (great in the glory of Culloden) is aiming to oust 
‘ him, and bear rule with his Young Nephew, the new Rising Sun, 

‘ as the poor Papa and Grandfather gets old. Even Carteret (Earl 
‘ GranviUc, as they now call him, a Carteret much changed since 
‘ those high-soaring Worms-Hanau times !) was applied to. But the 
‘ answer was — what could the answer be ? High-soaring Carteret, 

‘ scandalously overset and hurled out in that Hanau time, had 
‘ already tried once (long ^o, and with such result !) to spring in 

* again, and “ deliver his Majesty from factions and actually had 
‘ made a “ Granville Ministry Ministry which fell again in one 
‘ day.i^ To the complete disgust of Oarteret-Granvillc ; — who, ever 
‘ since, sits ponderously dormant (kind of Fixture in the Privy 

” *llth Februaiy 1746' (Thackeray, Life of CkatJianif i. 146). 
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* Council, this long while back) ; and is resigned, in a big con- 
‘ temptuons way, to have had his really considerable career closed 
‘ upon him by the smallest of mankind ; and, except occasional 

* blurts of strong rugged speech which come from him, and a good 
‘ deal of wine taken into him, disdains making further debate with 
‘ the world and its elect Newcastles. Carteret, at this crisis, was 

* again applied to, Cannot you ? In behalf of an afflicted old 
‘ King ?” But Carteret answered, No.^** 

‘ In short, it is admitted and bewailed by everybody, seldom 
‘ was there seen such a Government of England (and England has 
‘ seen some strange Governments), as in these last Three Years. 

* Chaotic Imbecility reigning pretty supreme. Ruler's Work, — 

‘ policy, administration, governance, guidance, performance in any 
‘ kind, — where is it to be found ? For if even a Walpole, when his 
' Talking-Apparatus gets out of gear upon him, is reduced to cx- 
‘ tremities, though the stoutest of men, — fancy what it will be, in 
‘ like case, and how the Acting-Apparatuses and Affairs generally 

* will go, with a poor hysterical Newcastle, now when his Common- 
‘ Sense is fatally withdrawn ! The poor man has no resource but to 
‘ shuffle about in aimless perpetual fidget ; endeavouring vainly to 
‘ say Yes and No to all questions. Foreign and Domestic, that may 
‘ rise. Whereby, in the Affairs of England, there has, as it were, 

‘ universal St. Vitus’-dance supervened, at an important crisis : and 
‘ the Preparations for America, and for a downright Life-and-Death 

* Wrestle with France on the Jmkin£$-Ear Question, are quite in a 
‘ bad way. In an ominously bad. Why cannot we draw a veil over 
‘ these things !’ — 

2. Pitt, and the Hour of Tide. ‘ The fidgetings and shufflings, 

‘ the subtleties, inane trickeries, and futile hitherings and thither- 
‘ ings of Newcastle may be imagined : a man not incapable of trick ; 

‘ but anxious to be well with everybody ; and to answer Yes and 
‘ No to almost everything, — and not a little puzzled, poor soul, to 
' get through, in that impossible way ! Such a paralysis of wrig- 
‘ gling imbecility fallen over England, in this great crisis of its 
'/ortunes, as is still painful to contemplate: and indeed it has 

* been mostly shaken out of mind by the modem Englishman ; who 
' tries to laugh at it, instead of weeping and considering, which 

“ Thackeray, Ztfe of Chatham, i. 264. 
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‘ would better beseem. Pitt speaks with a tragical vivacity, in all 
‘ ingenious dialects, lively though serious ; and with a depth of sad 

conviction, which is apt to be slurred over and missed altogether 
‘ by a modem reader. Speaks as if this brave English Nation were 
‘ about ended ; little or no hope left for it ; here a gleam of possi- 
' bility, and there a glea :, which soon vanishes again in the fatal 
‘ murk of impotencies, do-notliingisms. Very sad to the heart of 
' Pitt. A once brave Nation arrived at its critical point, and doomed 

* to higgle and puddle there till it drown in the gutters : consider- 

* ably tragical to Pitt ; who is lively, ingemous, and, though not 
‘ quitting the Parliamentary tone for the Hebrew-Prophetic, far more 
‘ serious than the modem reader thinks. 

‘ In Walpole’s Book^® there is the liveliest Picture of this dismal 

* I'arliamentary Hcllbroth, — such a Mother of Dead Dogs as one has 
'' seldom looked into ! For the Hour is great ; and the Honourable 
‘ Gentlemen, 1 must say, are small. The Hour, little as you dream 
‘ of it, my Honourable Friends, is pregnant with questions that are 
' immense. Wide Continents, long Epochs and Ailons hang on this 
' poor jaigoning of yours ; the Eternal Destinies are asking their 
‘ much -favoured Nation, “Will you, can you?” — much -favoured 
' Nation is answering in that manner. Astonished at its own stu- 
‘ pidity, and taking refuge in laughter. The Eternal Destinies are 
‘ very patient with some Nations ; and can disregard their follies, 

‘ for a long while ; and have their Cromwell, have their Pitt, or 

' what else is essential, ready for the poor Nation, in a grandly , 
‘ silent way I 

‘ Certain it is, — though how could poor Newcastle know it at all I 
' — here is again the hour of tide for England. Tide is full again ; 

‘ has been flowing long hundreds of years, and is full : certain, too, 

‘ that time and tide wait on no man or nation. In a dialect dif- 
‘ ferent from Cromwell’s or Pitt’s, but with a sense true to theirs, 

‘ I call it the Eternal Destinies knocking at England’s door again : 

“ Are you ready for the crisis, birth-point of long Ages to you, 

' which is now come ?” Greater question had not been, for centuries 
‘ past. None to be named with it since that high Spiritual Qucj|f 
' tion (tmly a much higher, and which was in fact the parent of 
’ this, and of all of high and great that lay ahead), which England 
“ Menioira of the Last Ten Years of Qeorge Jl. 

F 
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‘ and Oliver Cromwell were there to answer : “ Will you hold by 
‘ Consecrated Formulas, then, you English, and expect salvation 

* from traditions of the elders ; or are you for Divine Realities, as 
‘ the one sacred and indispensable thing f* Which they did answer, 

‘ in what way we know. Truly the Highest Question ; which, if a 
‘ Nation can answer teell, it will grow in this world, and may come 

* to be considerable, and to have many high Questions to answer, — 

* this of PitFs, for example. And the Answers given do always ex- 
‘ tend through comng ages ; and do always bear harvests, accursed 
‘ or else blessed, according as the Answers were. A thing awfully 
‘ true, if you have eye for it ; — a thing to make Honourable Gentlc- 

* men serious, even in the age of percussion-caps ! No, my friend, 

‘ Newcastleisms, impious Poltrooneries, in a Nation, do not die : — 

‘ neither (thank God) do Cromwellisms and pious Heroisms ; but 

* are alive for the poor Nation, even in its somnambulencies, in its 

* stupidest dreams. For Nations have their somnambulencies ; and, 

‘ at any rate, the questions put to Nations, in diflerent ages, vary 

* much. Not in any ago, or turning-point in History, bad England 
^ answered the Destinies in such a dialect as now, under its New- 
‘ castle and National Palaver.’ 

3. 0/‘ Walpole, as Jiecordifij/ Angel. ‘ Walpole’s George the 
‘ Second is a Book of far more worth than is commonly ascribed to 
‘ it ; almost the one original English Book yet written on those times, 

‘ — which, by the accident of Pitt, are still memorable to us. But for • 

* Walpole, — burning like a small steady light there, shining faith- 
‘ ftdly, if stingily, on the evil and the good, — that sordid muddle 
‘ of the Pelham Parliaments, which chanced to be the element of 
‘ things now recognisable enough as great, would be forever unintcl- 
‘ ligible. He is unusually accurate, punctual, lucid ; an irrefragable 
‘ authority on English points. And if, in regard to Foreign, he can- 
‘ not be called an understanding witness, he has read the best Docu- 

* ments accessible, has conversed with select Ambassadors (Mitchell 
‘ and the like, as we can guess) ; and* has informed himself to a 
‘ degree far beyond most of his contemporaries. In regard to Pitt’s 

4 Speeches, in particular, his brief jottings, done rapidly while the 

* matter was still shining to him, are the only Reports that have the 
' least human resemblance. We may thank Walpole that Pitt is 

* not dumb to us, as well as dark. Veiy curious little scratchings 
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‘ and etchings, those of Walpole ; frugal, swift, but punctual and 
‘ exact ; hasty pen-and-ink outlines ; at first view, all barren ; bald 
‘ as an invoice, seemingly ; but which yield you, after long study there 
‘ and elsewhere, a conceivable notion of what and how excellent these 
‘ Pitt Speeches may have been. Airy, winged,* like arrow-flights of 
‘ Phoebus Apollo ; very superlative Speeches indeed. Walpole's Book 
‘ is carefully printed, — ^ew errors in it like that “ Chapeau” for 
\ClM8ot’ which readers remember: — ‘but, in respect to editing, 
‘ may be characterised as still wanting an Editor. A Book unedited ; 

‘ little but lazy ignorance of a very hopeless type, thick contented 
' darkness, traceable throughout in the marginal part, ^fo attempt 
‘ at an Index, or at any of the natural helps to a reader now at 
‘ such distance from it. Nay, till you have at least marked, on 
‘ the top of each page, what Month and Year it actually is, the 
‘ Book cannot be read at all, — except by an idle creature, doing 
‘ worse than nq^ihing under the name of reading !’ • 

4. Pitt’s Speeches^ foreshadoxcivg What. ‘ It is a kind of epoch 
‘ in your studies of inodern English History when you get to under- 
‘ stand of Pitt’s Speeches, that they arc not Parliamentary Eloquences, 

‘ but things which with his whole soul he means, and is intent to 
‘ do. This surprising circumstance, when at last become undeniable, 

‘ makes, on the sudden, an immense difiercnce for the Speeches and 
‘ you ! Speeches are not a thing of high moment to this Editor ; it 
‘ is the Thing spoken, and how far the speaker means to do it, that 
‘ this Editor inquires for. Too many Speeches there are, which he 
‘ hears admired all round, and has privately to entertain a very 
‘ honid notion of ! Speeches, the finest in quality (were quality 
‘ really “ fine” conceivable in such case), which want a corresponding 
‘ fineness of source and intention, corresponding nobleness of pur- 
‘ port, conviction, tendency ; these, if we will reflect, are frightful 
‘ instead of beautifuL Yes ; — and always the frightfuller, the “ finer” 

‘ they are ; and the faster and farther they go, sowing themselves in 
‘ the dim vacancy of men^ minds. For Speeches, like all human 
‘ things, though the act is now little remembered, do always rank 
‘ themselves as forever blessed or as forever unblessed. Sheep ^r 
‘ goats ; on the right hand of the Final Judge, or else on the left. 

‘ There are Speeches which can be called true ; and, again. Speeches 
‘ which are not true Heavens, only think what these latter are ! 
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‘ Sacked wind, which you are intiended to aovo , — that j'ou may reap 

• the whirlwind ! After long reading, I find Chatham’s Speeches to 
‘ be what he pretends they are : true, and worth speaking then and 
‘ there. Noble indeed, 1 can call them with you : the highly nuble 
‘ Foreshadow, necesshry preface and accompaniment of Actions which 
‘ are still nobler. A very singular phenomenon within thoso walls, 

• or without I 

* Pitt, though nobly eloquent, is a Man of Action, not of Speech ; 

‘ an authentically !l^yal kind of Man. And if there were a Plutarch 
‘ ill these times, with a good deal of leisure on liis hands, he might 
‘ run a Parallel between Friedrich and Chatham. Two radiant Kings ; 

‘ very shining Men of Action both ; both of them hard bested, a.s the 
‘ case often is. For your born King will generally have, if not “ all 

• Europe against him,” at least pretty much all the Universe. Chat- 
‘ ham’s course to Kingship was not straight or smooth, — as Friedrich, 

‘ too, had his wdlQ-nigh fatal difficulties on the roa^l. Again, says 
' the Plutarch, they are very brave men both ; and of a clearness 
‘ and veracity peculiar among their contemporaries. I n Chatham, 

‘ too, there is something of the flash of steel ; a very sharp-cutting, 

‘ penetrative, rapid individual, he too ; and shaped for action, first 
‘ of all, though he has to talk so^ much in the world. Fastidious, 

‘ proud, no King could be prouder, though his element i.s that of 
' Free-Senate and Democracy. And he has a beautiful poetic «lcli- 
‘ cacy, withal ; great tenderness in him, playfulness, grace ; in all 
‘ ways, an airy as well as a solid loftiness of mind. Not born a 
‘ l^ng, — alas, no, not officially so, only naturally so ; has his king- 
‘ dom to seek. The Conquering of Silesia, the Conquering of the 

• Pelham Parliaments— But we will shut up the Plutarch with time 
‘ on his hands. 

‘ Pitt’s Speeches, as I spell them from Walpole and the other 

• faint tracings left, arc full of genius in the vocal kind, far beyond 

• any Speeches delivered in Parliament : serious always, and the very 
' truth, such as he has it- ; but going iii many dialects and modes ; 

‘ full of airy flashings, twinkles and coruscations. Sport, as of 
' sheet-lightning glancing about, the bolt lying under the horizon ; 

‘ bolt hidden, as is fit, under such a horizon as he had. A. singularly 
' radiant man. Could have been a Poet, too, in some small measure, 

‘ liad he gone on that line. There are many touches of genius. 
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‘ comic, tragic, lyric, something of humour even, to be read in those 
‘ Shadows of Speeches taken down for us by Walpole. 

' In one word, Pitt, shining like a gleam of sharp steel in that 
‘ murk of contemptibilities, is carefully steering his way towards 
‘ Kingship over it. Tragical it is (especially in Pitt's case, first and 
' last) to see a Royal Ma”, or Bom King, wading towards his throne 
‘ in such an element. But, alas, the Bom King (even when he trios, 

' which T take to be the rarer case) so seldom can arrive there at all ; 

• —sinful Epochs there arc, when Heaven’s curse has been spoken, 

‘ and it is that awful Being, the Bom Sham-King, that arrives ! Pitt, 

‘ however, does it. Yes ; and the more we study Pitt, the more we 
' shall find he does it in a peculiarly high, manful, and honourable 
‘ as Avcil as dextrous manner ; and that English History has a right 
‘ to call him “ the acme and highest man of Constitutional Parlia- 
incuts ; the like of whom was not in any Parliament called Con- 
“ slitutional, nor will again be.”’ 

Well, probably enough; too probably! But -what it 
more concerns us to remember here, is the fact. That in 
these <iismal shufflings which have been, Pitt, — in spite of 
Royal dislikes and Newcastle peddlings and chicaneries, 
— ha.‘< been actually in Office, in the dile topmost place, 
the poor English Nation ardently demanding him, in 
wliat ways it could. Been in Office; — and is actually ’ 
out again, in spite of the Nation. Was without real power 
in tlie Royal Councils ; though of noble promise, and 
planting himself down, hero-like, evidently bent on work, 
and on ending that unutterable St. Vitus’-dance” that 
had gone so high all round him. Without real power, wc* 
say; and has had no, permanency. Came in, llth-19th 
November 1756; thrown out, 5th April 1757. After six 
months trial, the St. Vitus finds that it cannot do with 
him ; and will prefer going on again. The last act his 
Royal Highness of Cumberland did in England was to 
displace Pitt : “ Down you, I am the man !” said Royal 
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Highness; and went to tlie Weser Countries, on those 
terms. 

Would the reader wish to see, in summary, what 
Pitt’s Offices have been, since he entered on this career 
about thirty years -ago 1 Here, from our Historian, is 
the List of them in order of time ; Stdges of Pitfs Course^ 
he calls it ; 

1°. ' Decemher iTS't, Comes into Parliament, age now twenty- 
‘ six; Cornet in the Blues as well; being poor, and in absolute need 
‘ of some career that will suit. April 1736, makes his First Speech : 

‘ — ftince Frederick the subject, — who was much used as battering- 
‘ ram by the Opposition ; whom perhaps Pitt admired for nis madri- 
‘ gals, for his Literary patronisings, and favour to the West-Wickham 
‘ set. Speech, fuy, of airy lightning, was much admired. Followed 
‘ by many, with the lightning getting denser and denW ; always on 
‘ the Opposition side’ (once on the Jenkins s~Ear Question, as we saw, 
when the Gazetteer Editor spelt him Mr. Pitts) : ‘ so that Majesty 
‘ was very angry, sulky Public much aiiplausive ; and Walpole was 
‘ heard to say, “ We must muzzle, in some way, that terrible Comet 
‘ of Horse !” — but could not, on trial ; this man's “ price,” os would 
‘ seem, being awfully high ! Aupust-October 174)4, Sarah Duchess 
‘ of Marlborough bequeathed him 10,000^., as Commissariat equip- 
‘ ment in this his Campaign against the Mudgods,*^ — glory to the 
‘ old Heroine for so doing ! Which lifted Pitt out of the^Cornetcy 
‘ or Horseguards element, I fancy ; and was as the nailing of his 
‘ Parliamentary colours to the mast. 

2^. * February 14«A, 1746, Vice-Treasurer for Ireland: on occa- 
‘ siou of that Pclham-Granville “ As-you-were!” (Carteret Ministiy, 

‘ which lasted One Day), and the slight shufflings that were neces- 
‘ sary. Now first in Office, — after such Ten Years of colliding and 
' conflicting, and fine steering in difficult waters. Vice-Treasurer 
‘ for Ireland : and “ soon after, on Lord Wilmington’s deatli,” Pay- 
‘ master of the Forces. Continued Paymaster about nine years. 

‘ Kejects, quietly and totally, the big income derivable from In- 
‘ terest of Government Moneys lying delayed in the Paymaster’s 


'* Thackeray, i. 138. 
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‘ hand (“ Dishonest, I tell you !”) — and will none of it, though poor. 
‘ Not yet high, still low over the horizon, but shining brighter and 
‘ brighter. Greatly contemptuous of Newcastle and the Platitudes 
‘ and Poltrooneries ; and still a good deal in the Opposition strain, 
‘ — and not always tempering the wind to the shorn lamb. For 
‘ example, Pitt (still Paymaster) to Newcastle on King of the Bomans 
‘ Question (1752 or so) ; “ lou engage for Subsidies, not knowing their 
‘ extent ; for Treaties, not knowing the terms “ What a bashaw I** 
‘ moan Newcastle and the top Officials. “ Best way i.s, don’t mind 
‘ it," said Mr. Stone’ (one of their terriers, — a hard-headed fellow, 
whose brother became Primate of Ireland by and by). 

^ Notember 20^4, 1755, Thrown out: — on Pelham’s death, 
‘ and the general hurlyburly in Official regions, and change of part- 
‘ ners with no little difficulty, which had then ensued ! Sir Thomas 
‘ Robinson,’ our old friend, ‘ made Secretary, — not found to answ«. 

‘ Pitt sulkily locking on America, on Minorca ; ort things German, 

• oil things in general ; warily set on returning, as is thought ; but 
‘ How ? Fox to Pitt : “ Will- you join me T’ — Pitt : “ No,” — with 
' such politeness, but in an unmistakable way ! Ten mouths of 
‘ consummate steering on the part of Pitt ; Chancellor Hardwicke 

■ coining as messenger, he amon^ others ; Pitt’s answer to him 

■ dextrous, modestly royal. Pitt’s bearing, in this grand juncture 
' and crisis, is royal, his speakings and also his silences notably fin& 

‘ October 20tli, 1756 : to Newcastle face to face, “I will accept no 
‘ situation under your Grace !’’ — and, about that day month, comes 
‘ in, on his own footing. That is to say, 

‘ November Idth, 1756, to England’s great comfort. Sees himself 
‘ Secretary of State (age now just forty-eight). Has pretty much all 
‘ England at his back ; but has, in face of liim. Fox, Newcastle and 
‘ Company, offering mere impediment and discouragement; Royal 
‘ Highness of Cumberland looking deadly sour. Till finally, 

‘ April oth, 1757 , King bids him resign ; Royal Highness set- 
‘ ting off for Germany the second day after. Pitt had been in rather 
‘ more than Four months. England, at that time a silent Country in 
‘ comparison, knew not well what to do ; took to offering him Free- 
‘ doms of Corporations in very great quantify. Town after Town, 

‘ from all the four winds, sympathetically firing off, upon a misguided 

■ Sacred Majesty, its little Box, in this oblique way, with extraor- 
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‘ dinary diligence. Whereby, after six-months bombardment by 

* Boxes, and also by Events, J^une 29fA, 1757’ — ^We will expect 
June 29th.** 

In these sad circumstances. Preparations, so-called, 
have been making for Hanover, for America; — such pre- 
parations as were never seen before. Take only one 
instance ; lot one bo enough : 

‘ By the Londdn Gazette, well on in February 1756, we learn 
‘ that Lonl lioudon, a military gentleman of small faculty, but of 

* good connexions, has been nominated to command the Forces in 
‘ America ; and then, more obscurely, some days after, that another 
‘ has been nominated: — one of them ought certainly to make haste 
‘ out, if he could ; the French, by account, have 25,000 men in those 
‘ countries, with xoal oiHcers to lead them ! Haste put, however, is 
‘ not what this Lord Loudon or his rival can make. In March, we 

* learn that Lord Loudon has been aga;in nominated ; in an improved 
‘ manner, this time ; — and still docs not look like going. “ Again 
‘ nominated, why again 1” Alas, reader, there have been hysterical 

* fidgettings ill a high quarter ; internal shiftings and shufflings, 

‘ contradictions, new proposals, one knows not what.*** One asks 
‘ only : How is the business ever to be done, if you cannot even 
‘ settle what imbecile is to go and try it ? 

‘ Seldom had Country more need of a Commander than America 
‘ now. America itself is of willing mind ; and surely has. resources. 

‘ in such a Cause ; but is full of anarchies as well : the different 
‘ States and sections of it, with their discrepant Legislatures, their 
‘ half-drilled Militias, pulling each a different way, there is, as in 
‘ the poor Mother Country, little result except of the St. Vitus kind. 

' In some Legislatures are anarchic Quakers, who think it unper- 
‘ missible to fight with those hectoring French, and their tail of 
' scalping Indians ; and that the “ method of love” ought to be tried 
‘ with them. What is to become of those poor people, if not even a 
‘ Lord Loudon can get out ?’ * 

Thackeray, i. 2:il, 264. Almou, Anecdotes of Pitt (Loudon, 1810), 
i. 161, 182, 218. 

"* GeriUetnan'g Magazim for 1756, pp. 92, 150, 359, 450. 
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The result was, Lord Loudon had not in his own poor 
person come to hand in America till August 1756, ISeasou 
now done ; and could only write home, “ All is St. Vitus 
out here ! Must have reinforcement of 10,000 men !” 
“ Ves,” answers Pitt, who is now in OflSce : “you shall have 
them ; and we will take Cape Breton, please Heaven!” — but 
was thrown out ; and by the wrigglings that ensued, no- 
thing of the 10,000 reached Lord Loudon till Season 1757 
too was done. Xor did they then stead his Lordship much, 
then or afterwards ; who never took Capo Breton, nor was 
like doing it ; — but wriggled too and fro a good deal, and 
revolved on liis axis, according to pattern given. And 
set (what chiefly induces us to name him here) his not 
reverent enough Subordinate, Lord CharloB Hay, our old 
Fontenoy friend, into angry impatient quizzing of him ; — 
and by and by into Court Martial for such quizzing, 
Court Martial, which was much puzzled by the case; 
and could decide nothing, but only adjourn and adjourn ; 
— as we will now do, not mentioniug Lord Loudon farther, 
or the numerous other instances at all. . ■ 

Pitt, we just saw, far from being confirmed and fur- 
thered, has been thrown out by Eoyal Higltncss of Cum- * 
berland, ‘the last thing before crossing to that exquisite 
Wesor Problem. “Nothing now left at home to hinder 
m and our Hanover and Weser Problem !” thinks Royal 
Highness. No, indeed : a comfortable pacific No-govern- 
inent, or Battle of the Four Elements, left yonder ; the 
Anarch Old waggling his addle head over it ; ready to 
help everybody, and Bring fire and water, and Yes and 
No, into holy matrimony, if he could ! — Let us return 
to Prag. Only one remark more ; upon “ April 5th.” 
That was the Day of Pitt’s Dismissal at St. James’s; and 


Peerage Books, § Twecddale. 
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I find, at Schonbrunn it is likewise the day when Beichs- 
Sofrath (Kaiser in Priry Council) decides, in respect to 
Friedrich, that Ban of the Beich must he proceeded with, 
and recommends Reich’s Diet to get through with the 
same.’® Official England ordering its Pitt into private 
life, and Official Teutschland its Friedrich into outlawry 
(“ Be quiet henceforth, both of you!*’) — arc, by chance, 
synchronous phenomena. 

Phenomena of Frag Siege: — Prag Siege is 
intermitted. 

Fricdricli’s Siege of Prag proved tedious beyond ex- 
pectation. Tn*'four days he had done that exploit in 
1744 ; but now, to the world’s disappointment, in as 
many weeks ho cannot. Nothing was omitted on his 
part : he seized all egresses from Prag, rapidly enough ; 
had beset them with batteries, on the very night or mor- 
I'ow of the Battle ; every egress beset, cannon and ruin 
forbidding any issue there. On the 9th of May, cannon- 
ading began ; proper siege-cannon and ammunition, com- 
ing up from Dresden, were completely come May 19th; 
after which the place is industriously battered, bombarded 
with redhot b<ills ; but except by hunger, it will not do. 
Prag, as a fortress, is weak, but as a breastwork for 
ilOjOOO men it is strong. The Austrians tried sallies ; 
but those availed nothing, — ^very ill-conducted, say some. 
The Piaissians, more than once, had nearly got into the 
place by surprisal ; butj owing to mere luck of the Aus- 
trians, never could, — say the same parties.’® 

A Biarium of Prag Siege is still extant. Two Bia- 

JhMcii-Oeschtchie (Rciohs-Procedures, auprd), 

Archcnholtz^ i. 85, 87. 
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riums; punctual diurnal a count, both Austrian and Prus- 
sian which it is far f om our intention to inflict on 
readers, in this haste. S’ ge lasted six weeks ; four weeks 
extremely hot, — ^from JV'ay 19th, when the proper artil- 
leries, in complete state, got up from Dresden, Line of 
siege-works, or intermittent series of batteries, is some 
twelve miles long ; from Branik southward, to beyond the 
Belvedere northward, on both sides of the Moldau. King’s 
Camp is on the Ziscabcrg; Keith’s on the Lorenz Berg, 
embracing and commanding the Weissenberg ; there are 
two Bridges of communication, Branik and Podoli : King 
lodges in the Parsonage of Michel, — the busiest of all 
the sons of Adam ; what a sot of meditations in that 
Parsonage ! 'J'he Besieged, 46,000 by count, ofter to sim- 
rcnder Prag on condition of “ Free withdrawal “ No ; 
3 '^ou shall engage, such of you as w’on’t enlist with us, 
not to serve against me for six years.” Hero are some 

select Specimens ; Prussian chiefly, in an abridged state : 

• 

‘ May \^th. No sooner was our artillery come (all the grounds 
‘ and beds for it had been ready beforehand), than as evening fell, it 
‘ began to play in terrific fashion.’ 

‘ Night of the '2.'^d-24ith May, There broke out a furious sally ; 

‘ their firsts and much their hottest, say the Prussians : a very 
‘ serious affair ; — which fell upon Keith’s quarter, west side of the 
‘ Moldau. Sally, say something like 1 0,000 strong ; picked men 
‘ all, and strengthened with half a pound of horse-flesh each’ (un- 
luckily without salt) : judge what the common diet must have been, 
when that was generous 1 * No salt to it ; but a fair supplement 

‘ of brandy. Browne, from ,his bed of pain (died, 26th June), had 
‘ been strongly urgent. Aim is, To force the Prussian lines, by 
‘ determination, and the help of darkness, in some weak point : the 
‘ whole Army, standing ranked on the walls, shall follow, if things 


In Helden-Oexehidite, iv. 42-56, Prussian Diarium; ib. 73-86, Aus- 
trian. , 
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* go well ; and storm itself through, — away Baun-wards, across the 

* River by Fodoli Bridge. 

‘ Sally h|:oke out between 1 and 2 A.M. ; but we had wind of it, 

* and were on the alert. Sally tried on this place and on that ; very 

* furious in places, but could not anywhere prevail. The tusseling 
‘ lasted for near six hours (Prince Ferdinand’ of Freussen, Kmg’s 
youngest Brother, ‘ and others of us, getting hurts and doing ex- 

* ploits), — till, about 7 a.m., it was wholly swept in, with loss (rf 
‘ 1,000 dead. Upon which, their whole Army retired to its quarters, 
‘ in a hopeless condition. Escape impossible. Near 50,000 of them ; 

* but in such a posture. Provision of bread, the spii i say, is not 
‘ scarce, unless the Prussians can bum it, which they are indus- 
‘ triously trying (diligent to learn where the Magazines are, and to 
' fire incessantly upon the same) : plenty of meal hitherto ; but for 
‘ butcher s meat, only what we saw. Forage nearly done, and 12,000 
‘ horses standid^ in the squares and market-places, — -not even 
‘ stabling for them, not to speak of food or work, — slaughtering 
‘ and salting’ (if one but had salt !) * the one method. Ilorse-fiesh 
‘ two kreutzers a pound ; rises gradually to double that value. 

* AIay,29th, About sunset there came a furious burst of weather; 

‘ rain-torrents mixed with battering hail ; — some flaw of water-spout 
‘ among the Hills ; for it lasted hour on hour, and Moldau came 
‘ down roaring double-deep, above a hundred yards too wide each way ; 

‘ with cargoes of ruin, torn-up trees, drowned horses ; which sorely 
‘ tried our Bridge at Branik. Bridge, half of it, did break awa}’ 

‘ (Friedrich’s half, forty-four pontoons ; Keith’s people got their end 
‘ of the Bridge doubled-in and saved) : the Austrians, in IVag, fished 
‘ out twenty-four of Friedrich’s pontoons ; the other twenty we 

* caught at our Bridge . of Podoli farther down. A most wild night 
' for the l^ussian Army in tents ; and indeed for Prag itself, the 

* low parts of which were all under water ; unfortunate individuals 
‘ getting drowned in the cellars ; and, still more important, a great 
‘ deal of Austrian meal, which had been carried thither, to be safe 
‘ from the red-hot balls. 

‘ It was thought the Austriansi, our Bridge being down, might try 

* a sally again. To prevent which, hardly was the rain done, when. 

‘ on our part, a rocket flew aloft ; and^ there began on the City, from 
‘ all sides, a deluge of bombs and red-hot balls. So that th^ still- 
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' dripping Ci< 7 ' was set fire to, in various parts ; and we could hear* 
(what this Editor never can forget) * the Wek-jKJageti (wail) of the 
* Townsfolk as they bied to quench it, and it always burst out again. 
< The fire-deluge lasted for six hours.* — ^Humau Weh^Klagm, through 
the hollow of Night, audible to the Prussians and us : ** Woe’s me 1 
water-deluges, then fire-deluges ; death on every hand 1” According 
to the Austrian accounts, there perished, by bursting of bomb-shells, 
falling of walls, by hunger and other misery and hurts, ‘ above 9,000 
Townsfolk in this Siege.’ Yes, my Imperial friends ; War is not a 
thing of strcamering and ornamental trumpeting alone ; War is an 
inexorable, dangerously incalculable thing. Is it not a terrible ques- 
tion, at whose door lies the beginning of a War ! 

‘ June oth, 12,000 poor people of Prag were pushed out : “ tJse- 
‘ less mouths, will you contrive to disappear some way !” • But, after 
' haggling about all day, they had to be admitted in again, under 
‘ penalty of beiqg shot. • 

‘ June 8th, City looking black and ruinous, whole of the Neu- 
' stadt in ashes ; few houses left in the Jew Town ; in the Altstadt 
‘ the fire raged on, xoAthete fort. Nothing but ruin and confusion 
‘ over there ; population hiding in cellars, getting killed by falling 
‘ buildings. Biirgermeister and Townsfolk besiege Prince Karl, “ For 
‘ the Virgin’s sake, have pity on us, Your Serenity I” J’oor Prince 
‘ Karl has to be deaf, whatever his feelings. 

‘ He was diligent in attending mass, they say : he alone of the 
‘ Princes, of whom there were several ; two Saxon Princes among 
‘ others. Prince Xavier the elder of them, who will be heard of again. 

' A profane set, these, lodging in the Clementinum’ (vast Jesuit Edi- 
fice, which had been cleared out for them, and ‘ the windows filled 
Avith dung outside,’ against balls) : ‘ there, with wines of fine vintage, 

‘ and cookeries plentiful and exquisite, that know nothing of famine 
‘ outside, they led an idle disorderly life, — ran races in the long cor- 
ridors’ (uot so bad a course), ‘ dressed themselves in Priests’ vestures’ 
(wliich are abundant in sileh locality), ‘ and made travesties and 
‘ mummeries of Holy Keligion; the wretched ‘creatures, defying de- 
‘ spair, as buccaneers might when their ship is sinking. To sur- 
* render, everything forbids ; of escape, there is no possibility.^* 

‘ June Qth, The bombardment abates ; a Laboratariwn of our 

” Archonholtz, i. 86 ; HddenrOetJiichU, iv. 73-84. 
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* own flew aloft by some spark or accident; and killed thirteen 

* men. 

* Jwne \aih. From the King’s Camp a few bombs’ (King himself 
now gone) ‘ kindled the Citjr in three places — but there is, by 
this time, new game afield ; Frag Siege awaiting its decision not at 
Prag, but some way off. 

Friedrich Las being doing his utmost ; diligent, by all 
methods, to learn where the Austrian Magazines were, 
that is, on what special edifices and localities shot might 
be expended with advantage ; and has fired into these 
‘ about 12,000 bombs.’ Here is a small thing still re- 
membered : 

‘ Spies being, above all, essential in this business, Friedrich had 
‘ bethought him'^of one Kiisobier, a supreme of Housebreakers, whom 
‘ he has, safe with a ball at his ancle, doing forced Labour at Span- 

* dau* (in Stettin, if it mattered). ‘ Kiisebier was actually sent for, 

* pardon promised him if he could do the State a service. Kiisebier 

* smuggled himself twice, perhaps three times, into Prag ; but the 
‘ fourth time lie did not come back.’*- Another Note says : ‘ Kilse- 
‘ bier was a Tailor, and Son of a Tailor, in Halle ; and the expertest 
‘ of Thieves. Had been doing forced labour, in Stettin, since 174^; 

‘ twice did get into Prag ; third time, vanished. A highly celebrated 
‘ Prussian thief ; still a myth among the People, like Dick Turpin or 
‘ Cartouche, except that his was always theft without violcnce.’^^ 

We learn vaguely that the price of hoi’se-flesh in Prag 
has risen to double ; famine very sore : but still one hears 
nothing of surrender. And again there is vague rumour 
that the City mjiy bo as it will ; but that the Garrison 
has meal, after all we have ruined, which will last till 
October. Such a problem has this King : soluble within 
the time ; or not soluble t Such a question for the whole 
world, and for himself more than any. 


Retzow, 'i. 108 n. 


“ Preuss, ii. 57 n. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

BATTLE OP KOLIX. 

On and after June 9th, the bombardment at Prag abated, 
and never rose to briskness again ; the place of trial for 
decision of that Siege having flitted elsewhither, as wo 
said. About that time, rumours came in, not so fav'our- 
able, from the Duke oflJevcra; which Fncdrich, strong 
ill hope, strove visibly to disbelieve, but at last could not. 
Bevorn reports that Daun is actually coming on, far too 
strong foi‘ his resisting ; — in other terms, that the Siege 
of Prag will not decide itself by bombardment, but other- 
wise and elsewhere. Of which we must now give some 
account; brief as may be, especially in regard to the 
preliminary or inarching part. 

Daun, whose light troops plundered lirandeis (almost within wind 
of the Prussian Hear) on the day while Prag Battle was fighting, had, 
on that fatal event, gradually drawn back to Czaslau, a place we 
used to’ know fifteen years ago ; and there, or in those neighbour- 
hoods, defensively manoeuvering, and hanging upon Kuttenbeig, 
Kolin, especially upon his Magazine of Suchdol, Daun, always rather 
drawing back, with Brunswick Bevem vigilantly waiting on him, has 
continued ever since ; diligently recruiting himself ; ranking the 
remains of the right wing defeated at Pn^ ; drawing regiments out 
of Miihrcn, or whencesoever to be had. Till, by these methods, he 
is grown 60,000 strong ; nearly thrice superior to Bevern ; though 
being a “Fabius Cunctator” (so called by and by), he as yet attempts 
nothing. Forty thousand in Prag, with Sixty here in the C^saslau 
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Quarter/ that makes 100,000 ; say his Prussian Majesty has two- 
thirds of the number : can the Fabius Cunctator attempt nothing, 
before Frag utterly famish ? 

Order comes to him from Vienna : “ Eescue Prag ; straightway 
go upon it, cost what it like !” Daun does go upon it ; advances 
visibly towards Prag, Severn obliged to fall back in front of him. 
Sunday, 12th .Tunc, Daun despatches several Officers to Prince Karl 
at Prag, with notice that, “ On the 20th, Monday come a week, he 
will be in the neighbourhood of Prag with this view : — they, of 
course, to sally out, and help from rearward." ‘Several Officers, 
under various disguises,' go with that message, .Tune 12th; but none 
of them could get into the City ; and some of them, I judge, must 
have fallen into the Prussian Hussar Parties ; — at any rate, the news 
they carried did get into the Prussian circuit, and produced an 
instant resolution there. Early next morning, Monday 13th, King 
Friedrich, with wkat disposable force is on the spot, — 1 0,000 capable 
of being spared from siege-work, and 4,000 more that will be capable 
of following, under Prince Moritz, in two days, — sets forth in all 
speed. .Toins Bevem, that same night ; at Kaurzim, thirty-five miles 
off, which is about midway from Prag to Czaslau,* and only three 
miles or so from Daun’s quarters that night, — had the King known 
it, which he did not. 

Daun must be instantly gone into ; and shall, — if he is there at 
all, and not fallen back at the first rumour of us, as Friedrich rather 
supposes. In any case, there are preliminaries indispensable : the 
4,000 of Prince Moritz still to come up ; secondly, bread, to be had 
for us, winch is baking at Nimburg, across the Elbe, twenty miles 
olf ; lastly (or rather firstly, and most indispensable of all), Daun 
to be reconnoitred. Friedrich reconnoitres Daun with all diligence ; 
pushes on everything according to his wont ; much obstructed in 
the reconnoitring by Fandour clouds, under which Daun has veiled 
himself, which far outnumber our small Hussar forca Daun, as 
usual, — showing always great skill in regard to camps and positions, 

— has planted himself in difficult country : a little river with its 
boggy pools in front ; behind and around, an intricate broken country 
of knolls and swamps, one ridge in it which they oven call a Bery 

> Tempelhof, i. 196; Betzow (i. 107, 109) counts 46,000+66,000. 

* See Map at p. 140 a. 
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or Hill, Kamhayek Beig ; not much of a Hill after all, but forming a 
long backbone to the locality, west end of it straight behind Daun's 
centre, at present. Friedrich's position is from north to south ; 
like Daun's, taking advantage of what heights and brooks there are ; 
and edging northward to be near his bread-ovens : right wing still 
holds by Kaurzim, left wing looking down on Flanian, a little Town 
on the High Bead {KaiserStraaae) from Flag to Vienna. Little 
Town destined to get up its name in a day or two, — ^^next little 
Town to which, twelve miles farther on, is Kolin, secretly destined 
to become and continue still more famous among mankind. Kolin 
is close to the Elbe, left or south bank ; Elbe hereabouts strikes 
into liis long north-eastern course (to Wittenberg all the way ; Fima, 
say 150 miles off, is his halfway house in that direction) ; — strikes 
off northward hereabouts, making for Nimbuig, among other places : 
Flanian, right south of Nimbuig, is already fifteen good miles from 
Elbe. • 

This is Friedrich’s position, Wednesday June 15th and the day 
folloAving ; somewhat nearer his ovens than yesterday. Daun is yet 
parallel to him, has his centre behind Swoyschitz, an insignificant 
Village, at the foot of those Eambayek Heights, which is, ever since, 
to be found in Maps. Friday 17th, Friedrich’s bread-wagons and 
4,000 having come in, as doub^ess the Fandours report in the 
proper place, Daim does not quite like his strong position any more, 
but would prefer a stronger. Friday about sunset, * great clouds of 
dust’ rise from Daun : changing his position, the Frussians see, if for 
Fandours and gathering darkness they can at present see little else. 
Daun, truly, observing the King to have in that manner edged up, 
towards Flanian, is afraid of his right wing from such a neighbour. 
So that the reader must take his Map again. Or if he care not for 
such things, let him skip, and leave me solitary to my sad function ; 
till we can meet on easier ground, and report the Battle which 
ensued. Daun hustles his right wing back out of that dangerous 
proximity ; wheels his whdic right wing and centre ninety degrees 
round, so as to reach out now towards Kolin, and lie on the newth 
slope of the Kamhayek ridge ; places his left wing en potence (gibbet- 
wise), hanging roimd the western end of said K am hayek, its southern 
extremify at Swoyschitz, its northern at Hradcnin, where (not a 
mile from Flanian) his right* wing had formerly been ; — with other 
VOL. T. O 
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iutricate movements not worth following, under my questionable 
guidance, on a Map with unpronounceable names. Enough to say 
that Daun’s right* wing is now far east at Ereczhorz, well beyond 
Chotzcmitz, whereabouts his centre now comes to stand (and most 
of his horse there, both the wings being hilly and rough, unfit for 
horse); — and that this being nearly the last of Daun’s shiftings 
and bustlings for the present, or indeed in essential respects the 
very last, readers may as well note the above main points in it. 

Hustled into this still stronger place, with wheeling 
and shoving, which lasted to a late hour, Daun composes 
himself for the night. He lies now, with centre and right 
looking northward, prettj much parallel to the Planian- 
Kolin or Prag- Vienna Highway, and albout a mile south 
of the same ; extreme posts extending almost to Kolin on 
that side; leftwing well planted en potence ; Kamhayck 
lidgc, north face and west end of it, completely his on 
both the exposed or Anti-Prussian faces. Friedrich feels 
uncertain whether he has not gone his ways altogether ; 
but proposes to ascertain by break of day. 

By break of day Friedrich starts, having cleared off 
certain Pandour swarms visible in places of difficulty, who 
go on first notice, and without shot fired.^ Marches through 
Planian in two columns, along the Kolin Highway and to 
north of it ; marches on, four or five miles farther, nothing 
visible but the skirts of retiring Pandours, — “ Daun’s rear- 
guard probably 1” — Friedrich himself is with Ziethen, who 
has the vanguard, as Friedrich’s wont is, eagerly enough 
looking out; reaches a certain Inn on the wayside ( Wirths- 
haus ‘ of Slatislunz or Golden-Sunf say the Modern Books, 

* Lloyd, i. G1 ctseq. (or Tempelhofs Trauslatioii, i. 151-1 C4); Tempelhof’s 
own Account is, i. 179-1S)6; Retzow’s, i. 120-149 (fewer eiTors of detail than 
usual) ; Kutzen, Der Tag von Kolin (Breslau, 1857), a useful little compila- 
tion from many sources. Yovy incorrect most of the common accounts are ; 
Kausler’s ISchtachtm^ Jomini, and the like. 
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— though I am driven to think it Novomiosto, nearer 
Planian ; but ■will not quarrel on the subject) ; Inn of good 
height for one thing ; and there, mounting to the top- 
story or perhaps the leads, descries Daun, stretching far 
and wide, leant against the Kamhayek, in the summer 
morning. What a sight for Friedrich : “ Big game shall 
bo played, then; death sure, this day, to thousands of 
men : and to me — ? — Well !” 

Friedrich calls halt: rest here a little; to consider, 
examine, settle how. A hot close morning; rest for an 
hour or two, till our rear from Kaurzim come up ; horses 
and men will be the better for it, — horses can have a 
mouthful of grass, mouthful of water ; some of them ‘ had 
no drink last night, so late in getting horn#.’ Poor quad- 
rupeds, they also have to get into a blaze of battle-rage 
this day, and bo blown to pieces a great many of them, 
— in a quarrel not of their seeking I Horse and rider arc 
alike satisfied on that latter point; silently ready for the 
task they have ; and deaf on questions that are bottomless. 

At this Hostelry of Novomiesto (not. of Slatislunz or 
Golden- Sun” at all, which is a “Sun” fallen dismally 
eclipsed in other ways®), Friedrich halted for three hours , 
and more ; saw Daun developing himself into now Order of 

® ‘ The Inn of Slati-Slunz was burnt, about twenty years ago ; nothing 

* of it but the stone walls now dates from Friedrich’s time. It is a biggish 
‘ solid-looking House of two stories (whether ever of three, I could not 
‘ IcamJ; stands pleasantly, at the crown of a long rise from Kolin and 
^ inwardly, alas, in our day, offers little but bad smells and negative quanti- 
‘ ties ! Only the ground-floor is now inhabited. From the front, your view, 

‘ northward, Nimburg way, aoross the Elbe Valley, is fertile, wide-waving, 

‘ pretty : but rearward, upstairs, — ^having with difficulty got permission, — 

‘ you find bare balks, tattered feathers, several hundredweight of pigeon’s 
‘ dung, and no outlook at all, except into walls of office-houses and the 

* overhanging brow of Heights, — fatal, clearly, to any view of Daun, even 
‘ from a third story!’ {ToitrisVs Note^ 1858.) — Tempelhof {uhi mpvtX) seems 
to have known the right place ;• not Retzow, or almost anybody since : and 
indeed the question, except for expressly Military people, is of no moment. 
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Battle, * every part of his position visible considered with 
his whole might what was- to be tried upon him; — and 
about noon, having made up his mind, called his Generals, 
in sight of the phenomenon itself there, to give them their 
various orders and injunctions in regard to the same. 
The Plan of Fight, which was thought then, and is still 
thought by everybody, an excellent one, — resting on the 
** oblique order of attack,” Friedrich’s favourite mode, — 
was, if the reader will take his Map, conceivable as follows. 

Baun has by this time deployed himself; in three 
lines, or two lines and a reserve ; on the high -lying 
Champaign south of the Planian-Kolin Great Road ; south, 
say a mile, and over the crests of the rising ground, or 
Kamil ay ok ridge, so that from the Great Road you can 
see nothing of him. Ilis line, swaying here and there a 
little, to take advantage of its ground, extends nearly 
five miles, from oast to west ; pointing towards Planian 
side, the left wing of it ; from Planian, eastward, the way 
Friedrich has marched, Daun’s left wing may be four 
miles distant. On the other side, Daun’s right wing, — 
main line always pretty parallel to the Highway, and 
pointing rather southward of Kolin, — ^reaches to the small 
Hamlet of Krzeezhorz, which is two miles off Kolin. In 
front of his centre is a Village called Ohotzemitz (from 
which for a while, in those months, the Battle gets its 
name, “ Battle of Chotzemitz,” by Daun’s christening) : in 
front of him, to right or to left of Chotzemitz, are some 
four or even six other Villages (dim rustic Hamlets, in- 
visible from the High Road), every Village of which Daun 
has well beset with batteries, with good infantry, not to 
speak of Croat parties hovering about, or dismounted Pan- 
dours squatted in the com. That easternmost Village of 
his is spelt “ Krzeezhorz” (unpronounceable to mankind), 
a dirty little place; in and round which the Battle had 
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its hinge or cardinal point : the others, as abstruse of 
spelling, all but equally impossible to the human organs, 
we will forbear to name, except in cjise of necessity. Half 
a mile behind Krzeczhorz (let us write it Kreczor, for the 
future: what can we dol), is a thin little Oak-wood, bushes 
mainly, but with sparse trees too, which is now (^uito stub- 
bed out, though it was then important enough, aiid played 
a great part in the result of this day’s work. Radowes- 
nitz, a pronounceable little Village, half a mile farther 
or southward of the Oak-bush, is beyond the extremity 
of Daun’s position ; low down on a marshy little Brook, 
which oozos through lakes and swamps towards Kolin, in 
the northerly direction. 

Most or •all of those Villages are on little Brooks 
(natural thirst so leading them) : always some little run- 
let of water, not so swampy when there is any fall for it ; 
in general lively when it gets over the ridge, and becomes 
visible from this Highway. And it is curious to see what 
a considerable dell, or green* ascending chasm, this little 
thread of water, working at all moments for thousands of 
years, has hollowed out for itself in the sloping ground ; 
making a great military obstacle, if you are mounting to ’ 
attack there. Poor Czech Hamlets all of them, dirty, dark, 
malodorous, ignorant, abhorrent of German speech; — in 
what nook those inarticulate inhabitants, diving under- 
ground at a great rate this morning, have hidden them- 
selves today, I know not. The country consists of knolls 
and slopes, with swamps intermediate ; rises higher on the 
Planian side ; but except the top of that Kamhayek ridge 
on the Planian side, and “ Friedrich’s-Berg” on the Kolin 
side, there is nothing that you could think of calling a Hill, 
though many Books (and even Friedrich’s Book) rashly say 
otlierwise. Friedrich’s-Berg now so called, is on the north 
side of the Highway : half a mile north-eastward of Slati- 
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sluiiz, the malodorous Inn. A conical height of pcrhaiis a 
hundred and fifty feet ; rises rather suddenly from the still- 
sloping ground, checking the slope there ; on wliich the 
Austrian populations have built some memorial lately, not- 
able to Tourists. Here Friedrich “ stood during the Battle,” 
say they ; and the Prussians “ had a battery there.” Which 
' remains uncertain to me, at least the battery part of it : 
that Friedrich himself was there, now and then, can be 
believed; but not that ho kept "standing there” for long 
together. Friedrich’s-Berg does command some view of 
the Kreezor scene, which at times was cardinal, at others 
not : but Friedrich did not stand anywhere : ‘ oftenest in 
the thick of the fire,^ say those who saw. 

Friedrich, from his Inn near Planian, seeing how Dauii 
deploys himself, considers him impregnable on the left 
wing; impregnable, too, in front: not so on the Kreezor 
side, right fiank and rear ; but capable of being rolled to- 
gether, if well struck at there. Tliither, therefore ; that is 
his vulnerable point. March’along his front ; quietly par- 
allel in due Order of Battle, till we can bend round, and 
plunge in upon that. The Van, which consists of Zie then’s 
Horse and Hulsen’s Infantry; Van, having faced to right 
at the proper moment and so become Left Wing, will at- 
tack Kreezor; probably carry it; each Division following 
will in like manner face to right when it arrives there, and 
fall on in regular succession in support of HUlsen (at Hiil- 
sen’s right fiank, if Ilulsen be found prospering) : our 
Right Wing is to refuse itself and be as a Reserve, — no 
fighting on the road, you others, but steady towards Iliil- 
sen, in continual succession, all you; no facing round, no 
fighting anywhere, till we get thither : — “ March 1” 

The word is given abou’j 2 p.m. ; and all, on the 
instant, is' in motion ; rolls steadily eastward, in two 
columns, which will become First Line and Second. One 
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along the Highway, the secontl at due distance leftward 
on the green ground, no hedge or other obstacle obstruct- 
ing in that part of the world. Daun’s batteries, on the 
right, spit at them in passing, to no purpose ; sputters of 
Pandour musketry, from coverts, there may be : Prussians 
finely disregarding, pass along; flowing tide-like towards 
iAeir goal and place of choice. An impressive pheno- 
menon in the sunny afternoon; with Daun expectant of 
them, and the Czech populations well hidden under- 
ground I — 

Ziethen, vanmost of all, finds ITadasti and his Austrian 
ilquadrons drawn across the Highway, hitherward of the 
Kreezor latitude: Ziethen dashes on Naidasti; tumbles 
his squadrbns and him away ; clears the Boad, and Kree- 
zor neighbourhood, of Nadasti : drives him quite into the 
hollow of Radowesnitz, where ho stood inactive for the 
rest of the day. Hulsen now at the level of Kreezor 
(in the latitude of Kreezor, as we phrased it), halts, faces 
to right ; stiffly presses up, opens his cannon-thunders, 
his bayonet -cjiarges and platoon -fires upon Kreezor. 
Stiffly pressing up, in spite of the violent counter-thunders, 
Ilulsen does manage Kreezor without very much delay, 
completely enough, and like a workman; takes the bat- 
tery, two batteries; overturns the Infantry; — in- a word, 
has seized Kreezor, and, as new tenant, swept the old, 
and them litter, quite out. Of all which Ziethen has now 
the chase, and by no means will neglect that duty. Zie- 
then, driving the rout' before him, has driven it in some 
minutes past the little Oak-wood above mentioned; and, 
or rather duf , — ^what is much to be noted, — is there taken 
in flank with cannon-shot and musketry, Daun having put 
batteries and Croat parties in the Oak-wood ; and is forced 
to draw bridle, and get out of range again. 
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IlUlscn, advancing towards this little Oak-wood, is 
surprised to discover, not the ivood alone, but a strong 
Austrian force, foot and horse, to retir of it; — such had 
been Daun’s and Nadasti’s precaution, on view of those 
Friedrich phenomena, flowing on from Planiaii, guessed 
to bo hitlierward. At sight of ■which Wood and foot-party, 
riulsen, no new Battalion having yet amved to second 
him, pauses, merely cannonading from the distance, till 
now Battalions shall arrive. Unhappily they did not 
arrive, or not in duo quantity at the set time, — for what 
reason, by what strange mistake ? men still ask them- 
selves. Probably by more mistakes than one. Enough, 
Hiilsen, struggling here all day, with reinforcements never 
adequate, did <<ake the Wood, and then losq^ it; did take 
and lose this and that; — but was unable to fiiake more 
of it than keep his ground thereabouts. A resolute man, 
says Retzow, but without invention of his own, or head 
to mend the mistakes of others. In and about Kreezor, 
Hiilsen did maintain himself with more and more tena- 
city, till the general avalanche, fruit of said mistakes, 
swept him, quite spasmodically struggling .at that ‘period, 
off to the edge of it, and all the others clean away ! 
Mistakes have been to rightwards, one or even two, the 
fruit of which, small at first, suffices to turn the balance, 
and ends in an avalanche, or precipitous descent of ruin 
on the Prussian side. 

One mistake there was, miles westward on the right 
wing ; due to Mannstein, our too impetuous Russian friend. 
Mannstein well to right, while marching forward according 
to order, has Croat musketry spitting upon him from amid 
the high corn, to an inconvenient extent: such was the 
common lot, which others had borne and disregarded : 
perhaps it was beyond the average* on Mannstein, or Mann- 
stein’s patience was less infinite ; anyway it provoked 
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Mannstcin to boil over; and in evil moment lie said, 
“Extinguish me that Croat canaille, then!” Regiment 
Borustedt faced to right, accordingly ; took to extinguish- 
ing the Croat canaille, which of course fled at once, or 
S(iuatted closer, but came back with reinforcements ; drew 
Mannstein deejier in, fatally delayed Bornstedt, and proved 
widely ruinous. For now he stopped the way to those 
following him : regiments marching on to rear of Mann- 
stcin see Mannstein halted, volleying with the Austrians; 
ask themselves, “Howl Is there new order cornel Attack 
to be in this point V’ And successively fall on to support 
Mannstein, as the one clear point in such dubiety. So 
that the whole right wing from Regiment Bornstedt west- 
ward is storQiing up the difficult steeps, *111 hot conflict 
with the Austrians there, where success against them had 
been judged impracticable ; — and there is now no reserve 
force anywhere to be applied to in emergency, for Hiil- 
sen’s behoof or another’s; and the Plan of Battle from 
Mannstein westward has been fatally overturned. Poor 
Mannstein, there is no doubt, committed this error, being 
too fiery a man. Surely to him it was no luxury, and he 
paid the smart for it in skin and soul : ‘ badly wounded 
in this business nay, in direct sequel, not many weeks 
after, killed by it, as wo shall see ! — 

To Mannstein’s mistake, Friedrich himself, in his ac- 
count of Kolin mainly imputes the disaster that followed ; 
and such, then and afterwards, was the universal judgment 
in military circles ; loading the memory of too iinj)etuous 
Mannstein with the wHole.^ Much talk there was in Prus- 
sian mihtary circles ; but there must also have been an 
admirable silence on the part of some. To Three Persons 
it wds known that another strange incident had happened 
far ahead, far eastward^ of Mannstein’s position : incident, 

* See Betzow, i. 135 j Tempelhof, i. 214, 220. 
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which did not by any means tend to alleviate, which could 

only strengthen and widen, the evil results of Mannstein ; 

and which might have lifted part of the load from Mann- 

stein’s memory ! Not till the present Century, after the 

lapse of almost fifty years, was this secret slowly dug out 

of silence, and submitted to modern curiosity. 

The incident is this ; — never whispered of for near 
fifty years (so silent were the three) ; and endlessly tossed 
about since that; the sense of it not understood till almost 
now.‘ The three parties were: King Friedrich; Moritz 
of Dessau, leading on the centre hero; Moritz’s young 
Nephew Franz, Heir of Dessau, a brisk lad of seventeen, 
learning War here as Aide-de-camp to Moritz : the exact 
spot is not known to me, — probably the ground near that 
Inn of Slatislunz, or Gelden Sun ; between the foot of 
Friedrich’s-Berg and that : — fact indubitable, though kept 
dark so long. Moritz is marching with the centre, or main 
battle, that way, intending to wheel and turn hillwards, 
Kreezor-wise, as per order, certain furlongs ahead; when 
Friedrich (having, so I can conceive it, seen from his Hill- 
top, how Hulseii had done Kreezor, altogether prosperous 
there ; and what endless capability there was of prosper- 
ing to all lengtlis and speeding the general winning, were 
Hiilsen but supported soon enough, were there any safe 
short cut to Hiilsen) dashed from his Hill-top in hot haste 
toward Princo Moritz, General of the centre, intending to 
direct him upon such short cut ; and hastily said, with 
Olympian brevity and fire, “ Face to right here With 
Jove-like brevity, and in such bla^o of Olympian fire as 
we may imagine. Moritz himself is of brief, crabbed, fiery 
mind, brief in temper; and answers to the effect, “Impos- 
sible to attack the enemy here, your Majesty ; postured as 

> * t 

* See Retzow, i. 126; Bereuhorst; &o. &c. ; — then Kutzen, 

pp. 9£>, 217. 
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they are; and vie with such orders gone abroad!” — “ Pace 
to right, I tell you !” said the King, still more Olympian, 
and too emphatic for explaining. Moritz, I hope, paused, 
but rather think he did not, before remonstrating the 
second time; neither perhaps was his voice so low as it 
should have been: it is certain Friedrich dashed quite 
up to Moritz at this second remonstrance, flashed out his 
sword (the only time ho ever drew his sword in battle) ; 
and now, gone all to mere Olympian lightning and thun- 
der-tone, asks in this attitude, “ Will Er (will He) obey 
orders, then 1” — Moritz, fallen silent of remonstrance, with 
gloomy rapidity obeys. 

Prince Franz, the young Nephew of Moritz, alono wit- 
nessed this scene ; scene to be locked in tlfl*eefold silence. 
In his old age, Fi'anz had whispered it to Berenhorst, his 
bastard Half-Uncle, a famed military Critic, — who is still 
in the highest repute that way (Berenhorst’s Kriegskunst, 
and other deep Books), and is recognisable, to lay readers, 
for <'in abstruse strong judgment ; with equal strength of 
abstruse temper hidden behind it, and very privately a 
deep grudge towards FViedrich, scarcely repressible on 
opportunity. F’rom Berenhorst it irrepressibly oozed out;** ’ 
much more, to Friedrich’s disadvantage than it now looks 
when wholly seen into. Not change of plan, not ruinous 
caprice on Friedrich’s part, as Berenhorst, Retzow, and 
others would have it ; only excess of brevity towards 
Moritz, and accident of the Olympian fire breaking out. 
Friedrich is chargeable with nothing, except perhaps 
(what Moritz knows flie evil of) trying for a short cut ! 
Such is now the received interpretation. Prince Franz, 
to his last day, refused to speak again on the subject ; 

® ‘ Heinrich von BerenhorsJ;’ (a natural son of the Old Pcssauer’s), ‘ in 
® his Betrachiungen iiher die Kriegskii'iist, is the first that alludes to it in 
* print (Leipzig, 1797, — ^page in seemd edition, 1798, is, i. 219).’ 
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judiciously repentant, "we can fancy, of having spoken at 
all, and brought such a matter into the streets and their 
pie-powder adjudications.^ For the present, he is Ad- 
jutant to Moritz, busy obeying to the letter. 

Friedrich, withdrawing to his Height again, and look- 
ing back on Moritz, finds that he is making right in upon 
the Austrian line ; which was by no means Friedrich^s 
meaning, had not he been so brief. Friedrich, doubtless 
with pain, remembers now that he had said only, “ Face 
to right !” and had then got into Olympian tempest, 
which left things dark to Moritz. Halb-links, Half to 
left withal !” he despatches that new order to Moritz, 
with the utmost speed : “Face to right; theny forward 
half to left.” •• Had Moritz, at the got that com- 

mentary to his order,* there had probably been no re- 
monstrance on Moritz’s part, no Olympian scene to keep 
silent; and Moritz, taking that diagonal direction from 
the first, had hit in at or below Kreezor, at the very point 
where he was needed. Alas; for overhaste ; short cuts, if 
they arc to bo good, ought at least to be made clear ! 
Moritz, on the new order reaching him, docs instantly 
steer half-left : but he arrives now above Kreezor, strikes 
the Austrian line on this side of Kreezor; disjoihed from 
Hiilscn, where he can do no good to Hiilsen; in brief, 
Moritz, and now the whole line with him, Iiave to do as 
Mannstein and sequel are doing, attack in face, not in 
fiank ; and try what, in the proportion of one to two, up- 
hill, and against batteries, they can make of it in that 
fashion ! * 

And so, from right wing to left, miles long, there is 
now universal storm of volleying, bayonet-charging, thun- 
der of artillery, case-shot, cartridge-shot, and sulphurous 
devouring' whirlwind ; the wrestle' very tough and furious, 

^ In Kutzen^ pp. 217-237^ a long dissertation on it. 
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especially on the assaulting side. Here, as at Prag, the 
Prussian troops were one and all in the fire ; each doing 
strenuously liis utmost, no complaint to he made of their 
performance. More perfect soldiers, I believe, were rarely 
or never seen on any field of war. But there is no reserve 
left : Mannstein and the rest, who should have been re- 
serve, and at a General’s disposal, we see what they are 
doing ! In vain, or nearly so, is Friedrich’s tactic or 
manceuvering talent ; what now is there to manceuvre 1 
All is gone up into one combustion. To fan the fire, to 
be here, there, fanning the fire where need shows : this is 
now Friedrich’s function ; ‘ everywhere in the hottest of 
the fight,’ that is all we at present know of him, invisible 
to us otherwise^ This death- wrestle lasted perhaps four 
hours ; till seven or towards eight o’clock in the June even- 
ing ; the sun verging downwards ; issue still uncertain. 

And, in fact, at last the issue turned upon a hair ; — 
such the empire of Chance in War matters. Cautious 
Daun, it is well known, did not like the aspect of the 
thing ; cautious Daun thinks to himself, “ If we get pushed 
back into that Camp of yesternight, down the Kamhayek 
Heights, and right into the impassable swamps; the re- 
verse way. Heights now Ais, not ours, and impassable 
swamps waiting to swallow us ? Wreck complete, and 
surrender at discretion — !” — Daun writes in pencil : “ The 
retreat is to Suchdol” (Kuttenberg way, southward, whore 
wo have heights again and magazines) ; Daun s Aide- 
de-camp is galloping everywhither with that important 
Document; and Genenals are preparing for retreat ac- 
cordingly, — one General on the right wing has, visibly to 
Hiilsen and us, his cannon out of battery, and under way 
rearwards ; a welcome sight to Hiilsen, who, with imper- 
fect reinforcement, is toughly maintaining himself there 
all day. 
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And now the Daun Aide-de-camp, so Chance would 
have it, cannot find Nostitz the Saxon Commandant of 
Horse in that quarter; finds a ‘ Saxon Lieuteilant-Colonel 
B — ; (‘ Benkendorf’ all Books now write him plainly), 
who, by another little chance, had been still left there : 
“ Can the Herr Lieutenant-Colonel tell me where General 
Nostitz is ?” Benkendorf can tell ; — will himself take the 
message : but Benkendorf looks into the important Pencil 
Document; thinks it premature, wasteful, and that tlic 
contrary is feasible ; persuades Nostitz so to think ; per- 
suades this regiment and that (Saxon, Austrian, horse 
and foot) ; though the cannon in retreat go trundling past 
them : “ Merely shifting their battery, don’t you see : — 
Steady !” Apd, in fine, organises, of S|||pn and Austrian 
herse and foot in p^mising quantity (Saxons in great 
fury on the Pima score, not to say the Striegau, and other 
old gmdges), a now unanimous assault on Hiilsen. 

The assault was furious, and became ever more so; 
at length irresistible to Hiilsen. Hulson’s horse, pressing 
on as to victory, are «it last hurled back; could not be 
rallied;® fairly fled (some of them); confusing Hulson’s 
foot, — ^foot is broken, instantly ranks itself, as the manner 
of Prussians is; ranks itself in impromptu sqipires, and 
stands fiercely defensive again, amid the slashing and 
careering ; wrestle of extreme fury, say the witnesses. 

“ This for Striegau !” cried the Saxon dragoons, furiously 
sabring.® Yes ; and is there nothing to account of Pirna, 
and the later scores? Scores unliquidated, very many 
still; but the end. is, Hiilsen is .driven away; retreats, 
Parthian-like, down hill, some space; whose sad example 

• That of " Racier, woile tVir ewig leben, Rascals, would you live foi-- 

cver V* with the “ Fritz, for eight groschen, this day there has been 
enough !” — ^is to bo counted pure myth ; not unsuccessful, in its withered 
kind. ' * 

* Archenholtz, i. 100. 
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has to sjiread rightwards like a powder-train, till all are 
in retreat, — northward, towards Nimburg, is the road; — 
and the BjUtle of Kolin is finished. 

Friedrich made vehement effort to rally the Ho^, to 
rally this and that ; but to no purpose : one account says 
he did collect some small body, and marched forth at the 
head of it against a certain battery ; but, in his rear, man 
after man fell away, till Lieutenant-Colonel Grant (not 

* Le Grand, ^ as some call him, and indeed there is an 
accent of Scotch in him, still audible to us here) had to 
remark, “Your Majesty and I cannot take the batteiy 
ourselves I” Upon which Friedrich turned round; and, 
'finding nobody, looked at the Enemy through his glass, 
and slowly rode j,way^® — on a different erra,nd. 

Seeing the Battle irretrievably lost, he now called 
Bevem and Moritz to him ; gave them charge of the re- 
treat — “ To Nimburg ; cross Elbe there” (fifteen good 
miles away) ; “ and in the defiles of Plauian have especial 
care I” and himself rode off thitherward, his Garde-du- 
Corps escorting. Retzow says, ‘ a swarm of fiigitive horse- 
‘ soldiers, baggage-people, grooms and led horses gathered 

* in the train of him : these latter, at one point,' Betzow 
has heard in Opposition circles, ‘rushed up, galloping: 
“ Enemy’s hussars upon us !” and set the whole party to 
‘ the gallop for some time, till they found the alarm was 
‘ false.’^^ Of Friedrich wo see nothing, except as if by 
cloudy moonlight in an uncertain manner, through this 
and the other small Anecdote, perhaps semi -mythical, 
and true only in the essence of it. 

Daun gave no chase anywhere; on his extreme left 
ho had, perhaps as preparative for chasing, ordered out 
the cavalry ; “ General Stampach and cavalry from the 
centre,” with cannon, yith infantry and appliances, to 

Retzow^ i, 139.. ” lb. i. 140. 
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clear away the wrecks of Mannstcin, and what still 
stands, *to right of him, on the Planian Highway yonder. 
But Stampach found ‘ obstacles of ground,' w§t obstacles 
and0>lso dry, — Prussian posts, smaller and greater, who 
would not stir a handbrcadth : in fact, an altogether 
deadly storm of Negative, spontaneous on their part, from 
the indignant regiments thereabouts. King’s First Batta- 
lion, and two others ; who blazed out on Stampach in an 
extraordinary manner, tearing to shreds every attempt of 
his, themselves stiff as steel : “ Die, all of us, rather than 
stir !” And, in fact, the second man of these poor fellows 
did die there.^® So that Bevern, Commander in that part, 
who was absent speaking with the King, found on his 
return a now battle broken out ; which he did not forbid 
but encourage; till Stampach had enough, and withdrew 
in rather torn condition. This, if this were some prepa- 
rative for chasing, was what Daun did of it, in the cavalry 
way; and this was all. The infantry he strictly prohi- 
bited to stir from their position, — “ No saying, if we come 
into the level ground, with such an enemy !” — and passed 
the niffht under arms. Far on our left, or what was once 
our left, Ziethen with all his squadrons, nay IlUlscn with 
most of his battalions, continued steady on the ground ; 
and marched away at their leisure, as rear-guard. 

‘ It seemed,’ says Tempelhof, in splenetic tone, ‘ as if 
‘ Fcldmarschall Daun, like a good Christian, would not 
‘ suffer the sun to go down on his wrath. This day, 

‘ nearly the longest in the year, ho allowed the Prus- 

* sian cavalry, which had beaten Nadasti, to stand quiet 
‘ on the field till ten at night’ (till nine) ; ‘ he did not 

* send a single hussar in chase of the infantry. He stood 
‘ all night under arms; and next day, returned to his 

** Kutzen, p. l.’JS (from the canonical, ‘Staff-Officer^ enumeration: 
see mprA, p. 33 n.). 
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‘ old Camp, as if he had been afraid the King would 
‘ come back. Arriving there himself, he could se^ about 
‘ ten in th^ morning, behind Kaurzim and Flanian, the 
‘ whole Prussian Baggage fallen into such a coil that* the 
‘ wagons were with difficulty got on way again; never- 
‘ theless he let it, under cover of the grenadier battalion 
‘ Mantcuffol, go in peace. A man that for caution and 
slowness could make no use of his victory ! 

The Austrian force in the Field this day is counted 
to have been 60,000 ; their losses in killed, wounded and 
miasing, 8,114. The Prussians, who began 34,000 in 
strength, lost 13,773 ; of whom prisoners (including all 
the wounded), 5,380. Their baggage, we have seen, was 
not meddled with : they lost 45 cannon, 22 ^ags, — ^a loss 
not worth adding, in comparison to this sore havoc, for 
the second time, in the flower of the Prussian Infantry.^* 

The nows reached Prag Camp at two in the morn- 
ing (Sunday 19th): to the sorrowful amazement of the 
Generals there ; who ‘ stood all silent ; only the Prince 
‘ of Prussia breaking out into loud lamentations and ac- 
‘ cusations,’ which even Retzow thinks unseemly. Fried- 
rich arrived that Sunday evening: and the Siege was 
raised, next day; with next to no hindrance or injury. 
With none at all on the part of Daun; who was still 
standing among the heights and swamps of Planian, — 
busy singing, or shooting, universal Te Deuniy with very 
gi’eat rolling fire and other pomp, that day while Fried- 
rich gathered his Siege-goods and got on march. 

• 

“ Tempelhof, i. 195. 

“ Retzow, i. 141 (whose numbers are apt to bo inaccurate); Kutzeu, 
p. 144 (who depends on the Canonical Staff-Officer Account). 
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Order ^ new Knighthood for 
Austria. 

No can ..e2^es.s tl\e joy of tho Austrians 

over this victory, — vouchsafed them, in this manner, by 
Lieutenant-Colonel Benkendorf and tho Powers Above. 
Miraculously, behold, they are not upon the retreat to 
Suchdol, at double-quick, arid in ragged ever-lengthen- 
ing line.; but stand here, keeping rank all night, on the 
Planian-Kolin upland of the Kamhayek: — behold, they 
have actually beaten Friedrich; for the first time, not 
been beaten by him. Clearly beaten that Friedrich, by 
some means pr other. With such a result, too ; consider 
it, — drawn sword was at our throat ; and marvellously 
now it is turned round upon liis (if Daun be alert), and 
we — let us rejoice to all lengths, and sing Te JDeum 
and Te Daunum Avith one throat, till the Heavens echo 
again. 

There was quite a humcane, or lengthened storm, of 
jubilation and tripudiation raised at Vienna on this vic- 
tory : New Order of Maria Theresa, in suitable Olympian 
fashion, with no end of regulating and inaugurating, — 
with Daun tho first Chief of it ; and “ Pensions to Merit'^ 
a conspicuous part of the plan, we are glad to see. It 
subsists to this day: the grandest Military Order tho 
Austrians yet have. Which then deafened tho world, 
with its infinite ^solemnities, patentings, discoursings, trum- 
potings, for a good while. As was natural, surely, to that 
high Imperial Lady with the magnaniriaous heart ; to that 
loyal solid Austrian People with its pudding-head. Daun 
is at the top of the Theresa Order, and of military re- 
nown in Vienna circles ; — of Lieutenant-Colonel Benken- 
dorf I never heard that he got the least pension or 
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recognition; — continued quietly a military lion to dis> 
ceming men, for the rest of his days.^® 

Nay once, on Daunts T&d>eum day, he had a kind of 
recognition; — ^and even, by jgood accident, can tell us of 
it in his own words . 

* I was sent for to headquarters by a trumpeter,' — ^Benkendorf 
was, — ‘ when all was ready for -the Te Deum. Feldmarschall Dauh 
‘ was pleased to say at sight of me, “ That as I had had so much to 
‘ do with the victory, it was but right I should thank our Herr Gott 
‘ along with him.” Having no change of clothes, — ^as the servant who 
' was to have a uniform and some linens ready for me, had galloped 

* off during the Fight, and our baggage was all gone to rearward, — 

* I tried to hiistle out of sight among the crowd of Imperial Officers 
‘ all in gala : but the reigning Duke of Wiirtembci^* (Wilbelmina’s 
Son-in-law, a peiwersc obstinate Herr, growing ever more perverse; 
one of Wilhelmina’s sad afflictions in these days) ‘ called me to bim^ 

‘ and said, “ He would give his whole wardrobe, could he wear that 
‘ dusty coat with such honour as I !”* — ^yes ; and tried hard, in his 
perverse way, for some such thing ; but never could, as we shall see. 

IIow lucky that Polish Majesty had some remains of 
Cavalry still at Warsaw in the Pirna time; that they 
were made into a Saxon Brigade, and taken into the 
Austrian service; Brigade of three llegiments, Nostitz for 
Chief, and this Benkendorf a Lieutenant-Colonel, among 
them ; — and that Polish Majesty, though himself lost, has 
been the saving of Austria twice within one year I 

‘ Died at Dresden, General of Cavalry,’ 5th May 1801 (RSdeiibeck, i. 
3:i8, 339). 

Kutzen (citing some Biotfvfiphy of Benkendorf ), p. 143. 
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CHAPTER V. 

FBIEDBICH AT LEITMBBITZ, HIS WOBLD OF ENEMIES 

COMING ON. 

Of Friedrich^s night-thoughts at Nimburg ; how he slept, 
and what his dreams were, we have no account. Seldom 
did a wearied heart sink down into oblivion on such terms. 
Bj narrow ipiss, the game gone; and with such results 
ahead. It was a right valiant plunge thi§ that he made, 
with all his strength and all his skill, home upon the heart 
of his chief enemy. To quench his chief enemy before 
another came up: it was a valiant plan, and valiantly 
executed ; and it has failed. To dictate peace from the 
walls of Vienna : that lay on the cards for him this morn- 
ing; and at night — 1 Kolin is lost, the fruit of Prag Vic- 
tory too is lost ; and Schwerin and new tens of thousands, 
unreplaceable for worth in this world, are lost: much is 
lost I Courage, your Majesty, all is not lost, you not, and 
honour not. 

To the young Graf von Anhalt, on the road to Nim- 
burg, he is recorded to have said, “ Don’t you know, then, 
“ that every man must have his reverses {Mais ne savez- 
“ vous done pas qm chaqm homme doit avoir ses revers) ? 
** It appears I am to have mine.”^ And more vaguely, in 
the Anecdote-Books, is mention of some stanch ruggedly 
pious old Dragoon, who brought, in his steel cap, from 
some fine-flowing well he had ^ discovered, a draught of 

* B5deubeck, i. 309. 
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pure water to the King; old Mother Earth’s own gift, 
through her rugged Dragoon, exquisite refection to the 
thirsty Avearied soul ; and spoke, in his Dragoon dmlect, — 
“ Never mind, your Majesty ! Der AUmdehtige and wo; 
it shall be mended yet. ‘ The Kaiserin may get a victory 
‘ for once ; hut does that send us to the Devil {davon holt 
‘ uns der Teufel nicht) !’” — words of rough comfort, which 
were well taken. 

Next morning, several Books, and many Drawings 
and Sculptures of a dim unsuccessful nature, give us 
vfew of him, at Nimburg; sitting silent *on a Brunnen- 
Rohr^ (Fountain Apparatus, waste-pipe or feeding-pipe, 
too high for convenient sitting) ; he is stooping /orwal*d 
there, his eyes fixed on the ground, and ais scratclimg 
figures in the sand with his stick, as the broken troops 
reassemble round him. Archenholtz says : * He surveyed 
‘ with speechless feeling the small remnant of his Life- 
‘ guard of Foot, favourite First Battalion; 1,000 strong 
‘ yesterday morning, liardly 400 now ;’ — gone the others, 
in that furious Anti-Stampach outburst which ended the 
day’s work ! ‘ All soldiers of this chosen Battalion were 

‘ personally known to him ; their names, their age, native 
‘place, their history’ (the pick of his Ruppin regiment 
was the basis of it) : ‘ in one day. Death had mowed them 
‘ down ; they had fought like heroes, and it was for him 
‘ that they had died. His eyes were visibly wet, down 
‘ his face rolled silent tears.’^ 

In public I never saw other tears from this King, — 
though in private I do not warrant him ; his sensibilities, 
little as you would think it, being very lively and intense. 

“ To work, however I” This King can shake away such 
things ; and is not given overmuch to retrospection on 
the unalterable Fast. ‘Like dewdrops from the lion’s 

* Ardieiiholtz, i. 104, 101 j Kutzeo, pp. 259, 138 j Retzow, i. 142. 
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mane’ (as is figuratively said) ; the lion swiftly rampant 

again ! There was manifold swift ordering, considering 

and determining, at Nimhurg, that day; and towards night 

Friedrich shot rapidly into Headquarters at Prag, Avhcrc, 

by order, there is, as the first thing of all, a very rapid 

business going on, well forward by the time he arrives. 

To fold one’s Siege-gear and Anny neatly together 
from those Two Hill-tops, and march away with them 
safe, in sight of so many enemies : this has to be the first 
and rapidcst thing ,* if this be found possible, as one cal- 
culates it may. After which, the world of enemies, held 
in the slip so long, will rush in from all the four winds, 
— unknown vdiitherward ; one must wait ^o see whither- 
ward and how. 

Friedrich’s History for the remaining six months of 
this Year falls, accordingly, into three Sections. Section 
first: Waiting how and towards what objects his enemies, 
the Austrians first of all, will advance; — this lasts for 
about a month; Friedrich waiting mainly at Leitmeritz, 
on guard there both of Saxony and of Silesia, till this 
slowly declare itself. Slowly, perhaps almost stupidly, 
but by no means satisfactorily to Friedrich, as will be 
seen ! After which. Section second of his History lasts 
above two months; Friedrich’s enemies being all got to 
the ground, and united in hope and resolution to over- 
whelm and abolish him ; but their plans, positions, opera- 
tions so extremely various that, for a long time (end of 
August to beginning of Novembef), Friedrich cannot tell 
what to do with them; and has to scatter himself into 
thin threads, and roam about, chiefly in Thuriugen and 
the West of Saxony, seeking something to fight with; and 
finding nothing; getting more (and more impatient of 
such paltry misery; at times nigh desperate; and habi- 
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tually drifting on desperation as on a loc shore in the 
night, despite all his eflForts. ‘ Till, in Section third, which 
goes from November 5th, through December 5th, ^and into 
the New Year, he docs find what to do; and does it, — ^in 
a forever memorable way. 

Three Sections ; of which the reader shall successively 
have some idea, if he exert himself ; though it is only in 
snatches, suggestive to an active fancy, that we can pro- 
mise to dwell on them, especially on the First Two, which 
lie pretty much ^^jusurveyable in those chaotic records, 
like a world-wide coil of thrums. Let us be swift, in 
Friedrich’s own manner; and try to disemprison the 
small portions of essential ! Here, partly from Eyewit- 
nesses, are sonjo Notes in regard to Section!»First 

* Sunday, \9th June, At 2 A.M., Major Grant arrives at Prag’ 
(must have started instantly after that of “ We two cannot take the 
hatteiy, your Majesty !”) — ‘ goes to Prince Ferdinand of Brunswick, 
‘ interim Commander on the Ziscaherg, with order To raise Siege. 
‘ Consternation on the part of some ; worse, on the Prince of Prus- 
‘ sia’s psirt ; the others kept silence at least, — and set instantly to 
‘ work. On both Hills, the cannons are removed (across Moldau 
‘ the Zisca-Hill ones), batteries destroyed. Siege-gear neatly gathered 
‘ up, to gchin wagons to Leitmeritz, thence by boat to Dresden : all 
‘ this lies ready done, the dangerous part of it done, when Friedrich 
‘ arrives. 

Monday, IQth, before sunrise. Siege raised. At three in the 
‘ morning, Friedrich marches from the Ziscaberg ; to eastward he, to 
‘ Alt-Buntzlau, thence to Alt-Lissa,’ — Nimburg way, with what ob- 
jects we shall see. ‘ Marshal Keith’s fine performance. Keith, from 
‘ the Weissenberg, does nof march, such packing and loading still ; 

‘ all the baggages and artilleries being with Keith. Not till four in 
‘ the afternoon did Keith march ; but beautifully then ; and folded 
‘ himsdf «.way, — leaiguard under Schmettau “ retreating chequer- 

* Westphalen, Oeachiehte def* FddsUge dea Uersoga Ferdinand (and a Pri- 
vate Journal of W.’s there), ii. 13-19; Retzow; tic. 
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‘ wise," nothing hat Tolpatcheries attempting on him, — westward, 
‘ Budin-ward, without loss of a linstock, not to speak of gana Very 
‘ prettily done on the part of Keith. By Budin, to Leitmoritz, he ; 
‘ where the King will join him shortly.’ 

Friedrich’s errand in Alt-Lissa, eastward, while Keith 
went westward, was. To be within due arm’s-length of the 
Moritz-Bevern, or beaten Kolin Army, which is coming 
up that way ; intending to take post, and do its best, in 
those parts, with Zittau Magazine and the Lausitz to reai* 
of it. One of our Eyewitnesses, a Herr Westphalen, Fer- 
dinand of Brunswick’s Secretary, — who, with his Chief, 
got into wider fields before long, — yields these additional 
particulars face to face : 

‘ Tuesday, ^\st June ]7o7. King’s Hcadquifrtcrs in lassa or 
‘ neighbourhood till Friday next ; which is central for both these 
‘ movements, — Thursday, orders seven regiments of horse to rein- 
‘ force Keith. No symptom yet of pursuit anywhere. 

‘ J'riday, 2tbth. Prince Moritz with the Kolin Army made ap- 
‘ pearance, all safe, and is to command here ; King intending for 

* Keith. After dinner, and the due interchange of battalions to that 
‘ end, King sets off, with Prince Henri, towards Keith ; Headquarter 
‘ in Alt-Buntzlau again. Saturday Night, at Melnick ;* Sunday, 

‘ Gastorf : Monday Night, 27th June, Leitmeiitz ; King lodges in 
‘ the Cathedral Close, in sight of Keith, who is on the opposite side 
‘ of Elbe, — but the town has a Bridge for tomorrow. “ Never was 
“ a quieter march ; not the shadow of a Fandour visible. The 
“ Duke” (Ferdinand, my Chief, Chatham’s jewel that is to be, and 
precious to England) “ has suffered much from a” — ^in fact, from 
‘ a cours de ventre, temporary bowel-derangement^ which was very 
‘ troublesome, owing to the excessive h^ts by day, and coldness of 

* the nights. 

‘ Tuesday, 28#/i. Junction with Keith, — Bridge rightly secured, 

‘ due party of dragoons and foot left on the right bank, to occupy 
‘ a height which covers Leitmerita. “ Clearing of the *Pascopor’ 

* (that is, sweeping the Pandours out pf it), is the first business ; 

* Map at p. 140 a. 
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‘ Colonel Loudon with his Fandoms, a most swift sharp-cutting man, 

* being now here in those parts ; doing a deal of mischief. Three 

* days ago, Saturday 25 th, £eith had sent seven battalions, with 

* the proper steel-besoms, on that Pascopol affair ; Tuesday, on junc- 
‘ tion, Majesty sends three more : job done on Wednesday ; reported 
‘ “ done,” — though I should not be surprised,* says Westpbalen, * if 
‘ some little highway robbery still went on among the Mountains 
‘ up there.’ 

No ; — and before quitting hold, what is this that Lou- 
don (on the very day of the King’s arrival, June 27th), 
on the old Field of Lobositz over yonder, has managed 
to do ! General Mannstcin, wounded at Kolin, happened, 
with others in like c^e, to be passing that way, towards 
Dresden and better surgery, — when Loudon’s Croats sot 
upon them, scattering their slight escort : “ Quarter, on 
surrender ! Prisoners 1” Never !” answered Mannstein ; 

“ Never !” that too impetuous man, starting out from I'lis 
carriage, and snatching a musket : and was instantly cut 
down there. And so ends; — a man of strong head, and 
of heart only too strong.'*’ 

From Prag onwards, here has been a delicate set of ^ 
operatiqns ; perfectly executed, — thanks to Friedrich’s 
rapidity of shift, and also to the cautious slowly-puzzling 
mind of Daun. Had Daun used any diligence, had Daun 
and Prince Kai‘l been broad awake, together or even 
singly ! But Friedrich guessed they seldom or never 
were; that they would spend some days in puzzling; 
and that, with despatch, he would have time for every- 
thing. Daun, wo could observe, stood singing Te Deum, 
greatly at leisure, in his old Camp, 20th June, while 
Friedrich, from the first gray of morning, and diligently 
all day long, was withdrawing from the trenches of Prag, 

* Preuss, ii. 58 ; MUUair-Lexikon^ iii. 10. 
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Friedrich’s people, self, and goods getting folded out in 
the finest gradation, and with perfect success; no Daun 
to hinder him, — Daun leisurely doing Te Deum, forty 
miles oflf, helping on the wrong side by that exertion !“ — 

* Poor Browne, he is dead of his woun^, in Prag yonder,’ 
writes Westphalen in his Leitmeritz Journal, ‘ news came 

* to us, July 1st: men said, “Ah, that was why they lay 

Till June 26th, Daun and Karl had not united; nor, 
except sending out Loudon and Croats, done anything, 
either of them. Sunday, June 26th, at Podschernitz on 
the old Field of Prag, a week and a day after Kolin, they 
did get together ; still seemingly a little puzzled, “ Shall 
we follow the Kingl Shall we follow Moritz 0,nd Bevernl” 
— ^nothing clear for some time, except to send out Pan- 
dour parties upon both. Moritz, since parting with the 
King in Alt-Buntzlau neighbourhood, has gone northward 
some marches, thirty miles or so, to cA^riy-Buntzlau, — 
meeting of Iser and Elbe, surely a good position : — 
Moritz, on receipt of these Pandour allowances of his, 
writes to the King, '‘Shall wo retreat on Zittau, then, 
your Majesty ? Straight upon* Zittau 1” Fancy Fried- 
rich’s astonishment ; — ^who well intends to eat the Coun- 
tiy first, perhaps to fight if there be chance, and at least 
to lie outside the doors of Silesia and the Lausitz, as well 
as of Saxony here ! — and answers, with his own hand, on 
the instant : “ Your Dilection will not be so mad 1”® And 
at once recals Moritz, and appoints the Prince of Prussia 
to go and take command. Who directly went; — a most 
important step for the King’s interests and his own. 
Whose fortunes in that business we shall see before 
long ! — 

* Oogoiazo, ii. 367. * 

* In Preuss, ii. 68, the pungent little Autograph in full. 



Chap. V.] FllIEDRIClI AT LEITMERITZ. 107 

28th Juue 1757. 

At Leitmcritz the King continues four weeks, with his 
Army parted in this way ; waiting how the endless hostile 
clement, which- begirdles his horizon all round, will shape 
itself into combinations, that he may jset upon the like- 
liest or the needfullest of these, when once it has disclosed 
itself. Horizon all round is black enough : Austrians, 
French, Sw^es, Russians, Reichs Army ; closer upon him 
or not so close, all are rolling in: ^axony, the Lausitz 
and Silesia, Brandenburg itself, it is uncertain which of 
these may soonest require his active presence. 

The very day after his arrival in Leitmeritz^ — Tues- 
day, 28th of June, while that junction with Keith was 
going on, and the troops were defiling along the Bridge 
for junction ^with Keith, — a heavy sorrow had befallen 
him, which ho yet knew not of. An irreparable Domestic 
loss; sad complement to these Military and other Public 
disasters. Queen Sophie Dorothce, about whose health 
he had been anxious, but had again been set quiet, died 
at Berlin that day.^ In her seventy-first year: of no 
definite violent disease; worn down with chagrins and 
apprehensions, in this black whirlpool of Public troubles. 
So far as appears, the news came on Friedrich by sur- 
prise: — '“bad cough,” wo hear of, and of his anxieties 
about it, in the Spring time; then again of “improve- 
ment, recovery, in the fine weather;” — no thought, just 
now, of such an event : and he took it with a depth of 
affliction, which my less informed readers are far from 
expecting of him. 

July 2d, the newS came: King withdrew into pri- 
vacy; to weep and bewail under this new pungency of 
grief j superadded to so many others. Mitchell says ; ‘ For 
‘ two days he had i^o levee ; only the Princes dined with 
‘ him' (Princes Henn ^Rd Ferdinand ; Prince of Prussia is 

' Monbijou, 28th Juno 1757 ; bom at Hanover, 27th March 1687. 
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gone to Jung-Buntzlau, would get the sad message there, 
among his other troubles): ‘yesterday, July 3d, King 
‘ sent for me in the afternoon, — the first time he has 
‘ seen anybody since the news came : — I had the honour 

* to remain with him some hours in his closet. I must 

* own to your Lordship I was most sensibly afflicted to 
‘ see him indulging his grief, and giving way to the 
‘ warmest filial affections ; recalling to mind the many 
‘ obligations he had to her late Majesty; all she had suf- 

* fered, and how nobly she bore it ; the good she did to 
‘ everybody; the one comfort he now had, to think of 
‘ liaving tried to make her last years more agreeable.’® 
In the thick of public business, this kind of mood to 
Mitchell seemSfto have lasted all the time of Leitmeritz, 
which is about three weeks. yet: Mitchell’s Notebooks 
and Despatches, in that part, have a fine Biographic 
interest; the wholly human Friedrich wholly visible to 
us there as he seldom is. Going over his past Life to 
Mitchell; brief, candid, pious to both his Parents; — in- 
expressibly sad; like moonlight on the grave of one’s 
Mother, silent that, while so much else is too noisy ! — 

This Friedrich, upon whom the w'hole world has risen 
like a mad Sorcerer’s-Sabbath, how safe be once lay in 
his cradle, like the rest of us, mother’s love wrapping 
him soft; — and now'! These thoughts commingle in a 
very tragic way with the avalanche of public disasters 
which is thundering down on all sides. Warm tears the 
meed of this new sorrow ; small in compass, but greater 
in poignancy than all the rest together. “ My poor old 
Mother, oh, my Mother, that so loved me always, and 
would have given her own life to shelter mine !” — ^It was 

* Papers and Menwira^ i. !253 ; Despatch to llolderncss^ 4th July (slightly 
abridged); — see ib* i. 357-359 (Private Journal). . Westphalcn, ii. 14. See 
(Euvrea de Pr^SriCj iv. 182. 
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at Leitmcritz, as I gueas, that Mitchell first made deci- 
sive acquaintance, what we may almost call intimacy, 
with the King: wo already defined him as a sagacious, 
long-headed, loyal-hearted diplomatic gentleman, Scotch 
by birth and by turn of character ; abundantly polite, 
vigilant, discreet, and with a fund of general sense and 
rugged veracity of mind ; whom Friedrich at once recog- 
nised for what he was, and much took to, finding a hearty 
' return withal ; so that they were soon well with one 
another, and continued so. Mitchell, as orders were, 
* attended the King’s person’ all through this War, some- 
times in the blaze of battle itself and nothing but cannon- 
shot going, if it so chanced ; and has preserved, in his 
multifarious Papers, a great many traits of Friedrich, not 
to be met with elsewhere. 

Mitchell’s occasional society^ conversation with a roan 
of sense and manly character, which Friedrich always 
much loved, was, no doubt, a resource to Friedrich in 
his lonely roamings and vicissitudes in those dark years. 
No other British Ambassador ever had the luck to please 
him or be pleased by him, — most of them, as Ex-Exchequer 
Leggo and the like Ex-Parliamentary people, he seems to 
have considered dull, obstinate, wooden fellows, of fantas- 
tic, abrupt, rather abstruse kind of character, not worth 
deciphering; — some of them, as Hanbury Williams, with 
the mischievous tic (more like galvanism or St. Vitus’- 
danco) which he called " wit,” and the inconvenient turn 
for plotting and intriguing, Friedrich could not endure at 
all, but had them as soon as possible recalled, — of course, 
not without detestation on their part. 

At Leitmeritz, it appears, ho kept withdrawn to his 
closet, a good deal; gave himself up to his sorrows and 
his thoughts; would sit many hours drowned in tears, 
weeping bitterly like a child or a woman. This is strange 
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to some readers; but it is teue, — ^and ought to alter cer- 
tain durrent notions. Friedrich, flashing like clear steel 
upon ey^-doers and mendacious unjust persons and their 
works, iak not by nature a cruel man, then, or an unfeel- 
ing, as Rupiour reports 1 Reader, no, far the reverse ; — 
and public Rumour, as you may have remarked, is apt 
to be an extreme blockhead, full of fury and stupidity on 
such points, and had much better hold its tongue till it 
know in some measure. Extreme sensibility is not sure 
to T)c a merit ; though it is sure to be reckoned one, by 
tho greedy dim fellows looking idly on : but, in any case, 
the degree of it that dwelt (privately, for most part) in 
Friedrich was great; and to himself it seemed a sad 
leather than jcjyful fact. Speaking of this matter, long 
afterwards, to Garve, a Silesian Philosopher, with whom 
he used to converse at Breslau, he says; — or let dull 
Garve himself report it, in the literal third-person : 

‘ And herein, I,’ the Herr Garve (venturing to dispute, or qua- 
lify, on one of his Majesty’s favourite topics) * believe, lies the real 
‘ ground of “ happiness it is the capacity and opportunity to ac- 
‘ complish great things. This the King would not allow ; but said, 

‘ That I did not sufficiently take into account the natural feelings, 

‘ different in different people, which, when painful, embittered the 

* life of the highest as of the lowest. That, in liis own life, he had 
‘ experienced the deepest sufferings of this kind : “ And,” added 
‘ he, with a touching tone of kindness and familiarity which never 

• occurred again in his interviews with me, “ if you {Er) knew, for 
“ instance, what I underwent on the death of my Mother, you would 
“ see that I have been as unhappy as any other, and nnhappier than 
“ others, because of the greater sensibility I had {tteil ieh mehr 
“ Empfindlickkeit gehaht hahe).”’^ 

• Fmgmente zur fkhUdening des Geutes, des Charahters und der ite- 
;/ierw)ig Frieifnchtt des Zweiten, von Christian Garve (Breslau, 1798), i. 314- 
316. An unexpectedly dull Book (Garve having talent and reputation); 
kind of monotonous Preachment upon Friedri^jh’s character; almost nothing 
hut the above fraction now derivable from it. 
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There needed not this new calamity in Friedrich’s lot 
just now ! JB'rom all points of the compass, his enemies, 
held in check so long, are flooding on : the confluence of 
disasters and ill tidings, at this time, very great. From 
Jung-Buntzlau, close by, his Brother’s accounts are bad ; 
and grow ever worse, — ^as will be seen I On the extreme 
West, ‘July 3d,’ while Friedrich at Leitmeritz sat weep- 
ing for his Mother, the French take Embden from him ; 
*JuIy .'jth/ the Russians, Memel, on the utmost East. 
June 30th, six days before, the Russians, after as mftny 
months of haggling, did cross the Border ; 37,000 of 
them on this point; and set to bombarding Memel from 
land and sea. Poor Memel (garrison only 700) answered 
very fiercely, ‘ sank two of their gunboat^’ and the like ; 
but the end* was as wo see, — l^’oldmarschall Lehwald 
able to give no relief. For there were above 70,000 
other Russians (Fcldmarschall Apraxin with these latter, 
and Cossacks and Calmucks more than enough) crossing 
elsewhere, south in Tilsit Country, upon old Lehwald.'® 
Lehwald, with 30,000, in such circumstances — ^what is to 
become of Preusson and him ! Nearer hand, the Aus- 
trians, the French, the very Rciclis Anny, do now seem , 

intent on business. 

« 

The Rcichs Execution Army, wo saw how Mayer and 
the Battle of Prag had checked it in the birth-pangs ; and 
given rise to pangs of another sort ; the poor Reichs Circles 
generally exclaiming, “ What ! Bring the war into our 
own borders 1 Bring the King of Prussia on our own 
throats!” — and stopping short in their enlistments and 
preparations; in vain for Austrian Officials to urge them. 
Watching there, with awe-struck eye, while the 12,000 
bombs flew into Prag. 

The Battle of Eolin has reversed all that ; and the 


Ilelden-OeschicAte^ iv. 407-413. 
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poor old Reich is again bent on business in the Execution 
way. Drumming, committeeing, projecting* and endea- 
vouring with all her might, in all quarters ; and, from 
and after the event of Kolin, holding visible Encamp- 
ment, in the Niirnberg Country ; fractions of actual troops 
assembling there. * On the Plains of Piirth, between Fiirth 
‘ and Farrenbach, oast side the River Regnitz, there was 
* the Camp pitphed,’ says my Anonymous Friend ; who 
gives me a cheerful Copperplate of the thing: red pen- 
nofts, blue, and bright mixed colours; generals’ tents; 
order-of-battle, and respective rallying points : with Bam- 
berg Country in front, and the peaks of the Pine Moun- 
tains lying pleasantly behind : a sight for the curious.*^ 
It is the same ground whore Mayer was careering lately ; 
neighbouring nobility and gentry glad to come in gala, 
and dance with Mayer. Hither, all through .Tuly, come 
contingents straggling in, thicker and thicker; ‘August 
8th,’ things now about complete, the Bishop of Bamberg 
came to take survey of the Reichs-Heer (Bishop’s re- 
marks not given) ; August 10th, came the young reign- 
ing Duke of llildburghausen (Duke’s grand-uncle is to be 
Commander), on like errand; August 11th, the Reichs- 
Heer got on march. Westward ho ! — readers will sec 
towards what. 

A truly elende, or miserable, Reichs Execution Army 
(as the ju/yprintcr had made it) ; but giving loud voice in 
the Gazettes ; and urged by every consideration to do 
something for itself. Prince of llildburghausen, — a ge- 
neral of small merit, though he has risen in the Austrian 
service, and we have seen him with Seckendorf in old 
Turk times, — has, for his Kaiser’s sake, taken the com- 

J. F. S. (whom I named Anoviymou^ of Hamhirff long since ; who 
has boiled down, with great diligence, the old Newspa^rs, and gives a great 
many dates, notes drc., without Index), i. 211, 224 (the Copperplate). 
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mand ; sensible perhaps that glory is not likely to he rife 
here ; but willing to make himself useful. Kaiser and 
Austria ui’gc, everywhere, with all their might : Prince 
of Hessen-Darmstadt, who lay on the Weissenbcrg lately, 
one of Keith's distinguished seconds there and a Prussian 
Officer of long standing, has, on Kaiser’s order, quitted 
all that, and become Hildburghausen’s second here, in 
the Ciamp of Fiirth; thinking the path of duty lay that 
way, — though his Wife, one of the noble women of her 
ago, thought very differently.^^ A similar Kaiser’s order, 
backed by what Law-thunder lay in the Reich, had gone 
out against Friedrich’s own Brothers, and against every 
Reiclis Prince who was in Friedrich’s service; but, ex- 
cei)t liira of tIessen-Darmstadt,' none of them had much 
minded.^^ 1 did not hear that his strategic talent was 
momentous : but Prussia had taught him the routine of 
right soldiering, surely to small purpose ; and Friedrich, 
no doubt, glanced indignantly at this small thing, among 
the many big ones. 

From about the end of June, the Rcichs Army kept 
dribbling in: the most inferior Array in the world; no 
l')art of it well drilled, most of it not drilled at all; and 
for variety in colour, condition, method, and military and 
pecuniary and other outfit, beggaring description. Hild- 
burghausen does his utmost; Kaiser the like. The num- 
ber should have far exceeded 50,000 ; but was not, on 
the field, of above half that number : 25,000 ; add at last 
8,000 Austrian troops, two regiments of them cavalry; 
good these 8,000, the Vest bad, — that was the Rcichs 

** Her Letter to Friedrich, ‘Berlin, 30th October 1757,’ (Euvres de 
FrSdSriCy xxvii. ii. 136. 

^ ** In Orlich, FUrtt Moritz von Anhcdt Dessau (Berlin, 1842), pp. 74, 76, 
Prince Moritz’s rather mournful Letter on the subject, with Friedrich’s 
sharp Answer. 
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Execution Army ; most inferior among Armies ; and 
considerable part of it, all the Protestant part, privately 
wishing well to Friedrich, they say. Drills itself multi- 
fariously in that Camp between FUrth and Farrenbach, 
on the east side of llegnitz River. Fancy what a sight to 
Wilhclmina, if she ever drove that way ; which I think she 
hardly would. The Baircuth contingent itself is there; 
the Margraf would have hold out stift* on that point ; but 
Friedrich himself advised compliance. Margraf of An- 
spach, — perverse tippling creature, ill with his Wife, I 
doubt, — has joyfully sent his ’legal hundreds; will vote 
for the Rcichs Ban against this worst of Germans, whom 
ho has for Brother-in-law. Dark days in the heart of 
Wilholmiua, those of the Camp at Fiirth. Days which 
grow ever darker, with strange flashiugs-out of empyrean 
lightning from that shrill true heart ; no peace more, till 
the noble heroine die ! — 

This elende Reichs-Heor, miserable “ Ai-my of the 
Circles,” is mockingly called “ the Hoopers, Coopers 
{Tonneliers)” and gets quizzing enough, under that and 
other titles, from an 0|Jposition Public. Far other from 
the French and Austrians ; who arc bent that it should 
do feats in the world, and prove impressive on a robber 
King. Thus too, “ for Deliverance of Saxony,” to co- 
operate with Reichs-Heer in that sacred object, thanks 
to the zeal of Pompadour, Prince de Soubise has got to- 
gether, in Elsass, a supplementary 30,000 (40,330 said 
Theory, but Fact never quite so many); and is passing 
them across the Rhine, in Frankfurt Country, all through 
July, while the drilling at Fiirth goes on. With these, 
Soubise, simultaneously getting under way, will steer 
north-eastward; join the Reichs-Heer about Erfurt, be- 
fore August end ; and — and we ,shall see what becomes 
of the combined Soubise and Reichs Army after that ! 
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It must bo owned, the French, Pompadour and love 
of glory urging, are diligent since the event of Kolin. In 
select Parisian circles, the Soubise Army, or even that of 
D’Estr^es altogether, — ^produced by the tears of a filial 
Dauphin ess, — is regarded as a quasi-sacred, or uncom- 
monly noble thing; and is called by her name, **L’Armve 
de la Dauphine” or for shortness, ** La Dauphind' with- 
out ad junct. Thus, like a kind of chivalrous Bellona, ven- 
geance in her right liaiid, tears and fire in her eyes. The 
Dauphiness advances; and will join Reichs-Hoer at Erfurt 
before August end. Such the will of Pompadour ; Riche- 
lieu encouraging, for reasons of his owui. Soubise, I un- 
ilcrstand, is privately in pique against poor D’Estrdcs;*^ 
and intends to eclipse him by a higher style of diligence ; 
though D’E^trdes too is doing his best. * 

.July 3d, "wc saw the D’Estrdcs people taking Embden; 
D'Estrecs, quiet so long in his Camp at Bielefeld, had at 
once bestirred himself, Koliu being done; — shot out a 
detachment leftwards, and Embden had capitulated that 
day. Adieu to the Shipping Interests there, and to other 
pleasant things ! ‘July 9th, after sunset,’ D’Estr^es him- 
self got on march from Bielefeld; set forth, in the cooh 
of night, 6*0,000 strong, and 10,000 more to join him by 
the road (the rest are left as garrisons, reserves, — 1,000 
marauders of them swing as monitory pendulums, on 
their various trees, for one item), — direct towards Han- 
over and Royal Highness of Cumberland; who retreats, 
and has retreated, behind the Ems, the Weser, back, 
ever back; and, to appearance, will make a bad finish 
yonder. 

” ‘ Reappeared unexpectedly in Paris’ (from D’Estr^es’s Array), ‘ 22d 
June’ (four days after Kolin); got up this Dauphi-ness Army, by aid of 
Pompadour, with Richelieu, Jko. : JBarbter, iv. 227, 231. Richelieu * busy 
at Btrasburg lately’ (29th Jmy ; Cellini’s Voltaire, p. 191). 
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To Friedrich, 'waiting at Leitmeritz, alL these things 
are gloomily known ; but the most pressing of them is 
that of the Austrians and Jung-Buntzlau close by. Let 
us give some utterances of his to Wilhelmina, nearly all 
we have of direct from him in that time ; and then hasten 
to the Prince of Prussia there : 

Friedrich to Wilhelmina (at Bairenth). 

Leitmeritz, July 1757. * * ‘ Sensible as heart can be to 

* the tender interest you deign to take in wliat concerns me. Dear 
‘ Sister, fear nothing on my score : men are always i.. the hand of 
‘ what we call Fate’ (“ IVedestination, Gnadenwahl ” — Pardon us. 
Papa ! — ‘ ce qu'on nomme le destin) \ accidents will befal people, 

* walking on the streets, sitting in their room, lying in their bed ; 

* and there are many who escape the perils of war.’ * * « 1 think, 

* through Hessen will be the safest route for your Letters, till we 
‘ see ; — and not to write just now except on occasions of importance. 

* Here is a piece in cipher ; anonymous,* — intended for the News- 
papers, or some such road. 

July 5th. ‘ By a Courier of Plotho’s, returning to Regensburg’ 
(who passes near you), ‘ I write to apprise my dear Sister of the 
‘ new misery which overwhelms us. We have no longer a Mother. 

* This loss puts the crown on my sorrows. I am obliged to act ; 

* and have not time to give free course to my tears. Judge, I pray 

* you, of the situation of a feeling heart put to so cruel a trial. All 

* losses in the world are capable of being remedied ; but those which 

* Death causes are beyond the reach of hope.’ 

July 7th. ‘ You are too good ; I am ashamed to abuse your 

* indulgence. But do, since you will, try to sound the French, what 
‘ conditions of Peace they would demand ; one might judge as to 
‘their intentions. Send that Mirabeau A/, de Miraheau) to 
‘ France. Willingly will I pay the expense. He may offer as much 
‘ as five million thalers’ (750,000f.) ‘ to the Favourite’ (yes, even to 
the Pompadour) ‘ for Peace alone. Of course, his utmost discretion 
‘ will be needed ;’ — should the English get the least wind of it I But 
if they are gone to St. Vitus, and fail in every po^, what can one 
do ? Ce M. de Miraheau, readers will be surprised to learn, is an 
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Uncle of the great Miraheau’s ; who has fallen into roving courses, 
gone abroad insolvent ; and “ directs the Opera at Baireuth,” in 
these years ! — One Letter wo will give in full : 

* Leitmeritz, 13th July 1757. 

‘ My deakest Sister, — ^Your Letter has arrived : I see in it 
‘ your regrets for the irreparable loss we have had of the best and 
‘ worthiest Mother in this world. I am so struck down with all 
‘ these blows from within and without, that I feel myself in a sort 
‘ of stupefaction. 

* The French have just laid hold of Friesland’ (seized Embden, 
.Tuly 3d) ; ‘ arc about to pass the Weser : they have instigated the 

* Swedes to declare War against me ; the Swedes are sending 17,000 
‘ men' (rather more if anything ; but they proved beautifully in^ 
eflectual) ‘ into Pommern,’ — will be burdensome to Stralsund and 
the poor country people mainly ; having no Captain over them but 
a hydra-headed. National Palaver at home, aD(t a Long-pole with 
Cocked-hat on it here at hand. ‘ The liussians arc besieging Memel’ 
(have taken it, ten days ago) : ‘ Lehwald has them on his front anil 
‘ in his rear. The Troops of the Keich,’ from your Plains of Fiirtli 
yonder, ‘ are also about to march. All this will force me to evacuate 

* Bohemia, so soon ns that crowd of Enemies gets into motion. 

‘ I am firmly resolved on the extremest efforts to save my Coun- 
‘ try. We shall see (^quitte d voir) if Fortune will take a new thought, 
‘ or if she will entirely turn her back upon me. Happy the moment 
‘ when I took to training myself in philosophy ! There is nothing 
‘ else thslt can sustain the soul in a situation like mine. I spread 
‘ out to you, dear Sister, the detail of my sorrows : if these things 
‘ regarded only myself, I could stand it with composure ; but I am 
‘ bound Guardian of the safety and happiness of a People which has 
‘ been put under my charge. There lies the sting of it : and I shall 
‘ have to reproach myself with every fkult, if, by delay or by over- 
‘ haste, I occasion the smallest accident ; all the more as, at present, 

‘ any fault may be capital. 

* What a business ! Here is the liberty of Germany, and that 
‘ Protestant Cause for which so much blood lias been shed ; here are 
‘ those Two greiill Interests again at stake ; and the pinch of this 

* huge game is such, tbat^an unlucky quarter of an hour may es- 
‘ tablish over Ch:rmany the tyrannous domination of the House of 
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* Austxia foKver ! I am in the case of a travdler inrho sees himself 

* snxxoimded and ready to be assassinated by a troop of cutthroats, 

* who intend tb share his spoils. Since the League of Cambrai' 
(X508-1510, mth a Pope in it and a Kaiser and Most Christian 
King, iniquitously sworn against poor Venice ; — to no purpose, as 
happily appears), ‘ there is no example of such a Conspiracy as that 

* infamous Triumvirate’ (Austria^ France, Russia) ' now forms against 

* me. Was it ever seen before that three great Princes laid plot in 

* concert to destroy a Fourth, who had done nothing against them ? 

* I have not had the least quarrel either with France or with Russia, 

* still l$ss with Sweden. If, in common life, three citizens took it 

* into their heads to fall upon their neighbour, and bum his house 

* about him, they very certainly, by sentence of tribunal, would bo 

* broken on the wheel. What! and will Sovereigns, who maintain 

* these tribunals and these laws in their States, give such example 
‘ to their subjects ?’■*—' Happy, my dear Sister, is the obscure man, 

' whose good sense, from youth upwards, has renounced all sorts 

* of glory ; who, in his safe low place, has none to envy him, and 
‘ whose fortune does not excite the cupidity of scoundrels ! 

‘ But these reflections are vain. We have to be what our birth, 

* which decides, has made us in entering upon this world. I reck- 
‘ oned that, being King, it beseemed me to think as a Sovereign ; and 

* I took for principle, that the reputation of a Prince ought to be 
‘ dearer to him than life. They have plotted against me ; the Court 

* of Vienna has given itself the liberty of trying to maltreat me ; my 

* honour commanded me not to suffer it. We have come to. War ; a 

* gang of robbers falls on me, pistol in hand : that is the adventure 
‘ which has happened to me. The remedy is difficult : in desperate 

* diseases there are no methods but desperate ones. 

‘ I beg a thousand pardons, dear Sister : in these three long pages 
‘ I talk to you of nothing but my troubles and affairs. A strange 

* abuse it would be of any other person’s friendship. But yours, 

‘ my dear Sister, yours is known to me ; and I am persuaded you 
‘ are not impatient when I open my heart to you : — a heart which 
‘ is yours altogether ; being filled with sentiments of the tendercst 

* esteem, with which I am, my deafest Sister, your' (in truth, affec- 
tionate Brother at all times) ‘ F.’^® ^ 

** (Euvt'ea de FrSdiriCf xxvii. i. 294, 296, 29G-8. 
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Prince August Wilhelm finds a had Problem at 
Jung-Buntzlau ; and does it badly ^ Friedrich 
thereupon has to rise from Leitmeritz, and take 
the Field elsewhere^ in bitter Haste and Impa- 
tience, with Outlooks worse than ever, 

Tho Prince of Prussia’s Enterprise had its intricacies ; 
but, by good management, was capable of being done. At 
least, so Friedrich thought; — though, in truth, it would 
have boon better had Friedrich gone himself, since the 
chief pressure happened to fall there ! The Prince has 
to retire, Parthian-like, as slowly as possible, with the 
late Kolin or Moritz-Beveru Army, towards the Lausitz, 
keeping his eye upon Silesia the while ; of course securing 
tho passes and strong places in his passage, for defence of 
his own roar at lowest; especially securing Zittau, a fine 
opulent Town, where his chief Magazine is, fed from Si- 
lesia now. Tho Army is in good strength (guess 30,000), 
with every equipment complete; in discipline, in health 
and in heart, such as beseems a Prussian Army, — pro- 
bably longing rather, if it venture to long or wish fon 
anything not yet commanded, to have a stroke at those 
Austrians again, and pay them something towards that 
late Kolin score.. 

The Prince arrived at Jung-Buntzlau, June 30th ; 
Winterfeld with him, and, at his own request, Schmettau. 
The Austrians have not yet stirred: if they do, it may 
be upon the King, it may be upon the Prince : in three 
or even in two marches. Prince and King can be toge- 
ther, — the King only too happy, in the present oppres- 
sive coil of doubts, to find the Austrians ready for a new 
passage of ijittle, and an immediate decision. The Aus- 
trians did, in fact. Break out, — seemingly, at first, upon 
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the King; but in reality upon the Prince, whom they 
judge safer game; and the matter became much more 
critical upon* him than had been expected. 

The Prince was thought to have a good judgment 
(too much talk in it, we sometimes feared), and fair know- 
ledge in military matters. The King, not quite by the 
Prince’s choice, has given him Winterfeld for Mentor; 
Winterfcld, who lias an excellent military head in such 
matters, and a heart firm as steel, — almost like a second 
self in the King’s estimation. Excellent Winterfeld ; — but 
then there are also Schraettau, Bevern and others, pos- 
sibly in private not too well affected to this Winterfeld. 
In fact, there is rather a multitude of 'Counsellors ; — and 
an ingenuous fine-spirited Prince, perhaps more capable 
of eloquence on the Opposition side, than of condensing 
into real wisdom a multitude of counsels, when the ciisis 
rises, and the affair becomes really difficult. Crisis did 
rise ; the victorious Austrians, after such delay, had finally 
made up their minds to press this one a little, this one 
rather than the King, and hang upon his skirts; Baun 
and Prince Karl set out after him, just about the time of 
his arrival, — “ 70,000 strong,” the Prince hears, including 
plenty of Pandours. Certain it is, the poor Prince’jj mind 
did flounder a good deal; and his procedures succeeded 
extremely ill on this occasion. Certain, too, that .they 
were extremely ill taken at headquarters: and that he 
even died soon after, — chiefly of broken heart, said the 
censorious world. It is, well known how Europe rang with 
the matter for a long while ; and Books were printed, and 
Documents, and Collections by a Master's Hand}^ We, 

“ Letires Secretes toucha7U la DemUre Chierre; de Main de Maitre ; di- 
visees en deux parties (Franefort et Axr.sterdam, 1772) : this is the Piiuce's 
own Statement, Proof in hand. By far the clearest AccAint is in ScJiTnet- 
taus Lehen (by his Son), pp. 353*384. See also Preuss, ii. 57-61, and espo- 
* cially ii. 407. 
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who can spend but a page or two on it, must carefully 
stand by the essential part. 

^ Jiim — July Zd, Prince at Jang-Buntzlau, in chief com- 

‘ mand. Besides Winterfeld, the Generals under him are Ziethen, 

‘ Schmettau, Fouquet, L .etzow, Goltz, and two others who need not 
‘ be of our acquaintance. Impossible to stay thete, thinks the Prince, 

‘ thinks everybody ; and they shift to Neuschloss, westvdird thirty 

* miles. .July 1st, Daun had crossed the Elbe (Daun let us say for 
‘ brevity, though it i's Daun and Karl, or even Karl and Daun, Karl 
‘ being chief, and capable of saying so at times, though Daun is 
‘ very splendent since Kolin), — crossed the Elbe above Brandeis ; 

‘ Nadasti, with precursor Pandours, now within an hour's march of 
‘ Jung-Buntzlau ; — and it was time to go. 

'July "id-^th. At Neuschloss, which is thought a strong posi- 
‘ tion, key of Ae localities there, and nearer Fridflrich too, the Prince 
‘ staid not quite four days ; shifted to Bdhm (BbhmiscA) Leipa, 

‘ July '7th , — rather off from Leitmeritz, but a march towards Zit- 
‘ tau, where the provisions arc.* “ A had change," said the Prince’s 
‘ friends afterwards ; “ change advised by Winterfeld, — who never 
‘ mentioned that circumstance to his Majesty, many as he did men- 
‘ tion, not in the best way I” — Prince gets to Bbhm Leipa, July 7th ; 

* stays there, in questionable circumstances, nine days. 

‘ Bdhm Leipa is still not above thirty miles north-eastward of 
‘ the King ; and it is about the same distance south-westward from 
‘ Zittau,* out of which fine Town, partly by cross-roads, the Prince 
‘ gets his provisions on this march. From Zittau hitherward, as far 

* as the little Town of Gabel, which lies about half way, there is 
‘ broad High Hoad, the great Southern Kaiser-Strasse : from Gabel, 

* for Bdhm Tjeipa, you have to cross south-westward by country 

* roads ; the keys to which, especially Gabel, the Prince has not 
‘ failed to secure by proper garrison parties. And so, for about a 

* week, not quite uncomfortably, he continues at Bdhm Leipa; get- 

* ting in his convoys from Zittau. Diligently scanning the Pandoar 
‘ stragglings and sputterings round him, which are clearly on the 

* increasing hand. Diligently corresponding with the King, mcan- 


* Map at p. 140 a. 
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* wliile ; who much discourages undue apprehension, or retreat 

* movement till the last pinch. “ Edging backward, and again 
‘ backward, you come bounce upon Berlin one day, and will then 
‘ have to halt !” — ^which is not pleasant to the Prince. But, iii- 
‘ disputably, the Pandour spurts on him do become Pandour gush- 
‘ ings, with regulars also noticeable : it is certain the Austrians 
‘ are out, — pretending first to mean the King and Leitmeritz ; 

‘ but knwving better, and meaning the Prince and Bolim Leipa 

* all the while.’ — ^By <way of supplement, take Daun’s positions in 
the interim : 

Daun and Karl were at Podschernitz, 26th June ; 1st July, cross 
the Elbe, above Brandcis (Nadasti now within an hour’s march of 
Jung-Buntzlau) ; 7th July (day while the Prince is flitting to Bdhni 
Leipa), Daun is through Jung-Buntzlau to Munchengriitz ; thence 
to Liebenau; 14<th, to Niemes, not above four miles from the Prince’s 
rightmost ou|^st (rightmost or eastmost, which lo 9 ks away from 
his Brother) ; while a couple of advanced parties. Beck and Mac- 
guirc, hover on his flank Zittau-ward, and Nadasti (if he knew it) i.s 
pushing on to rear. 

‘ Thursday, 14#/* July, About six in the evening, at Bdhm 
‘ Leipa, distinct cannon-thunder is heard from north-east : “ Evi- 
‘ dently Gabel getting cannonaded, and our wagon convoy” (empty, 

‘ going to Zittau for meal, General Puttkammer escorting) “ is in a 
‘ dangerous state !” And by and by hussar parties of ours come in, 

‘ with articulate news to that bad . effect : “ Gabel under hot attack 
‘ of regulars ; Puttkammer with his 3,000 vigorously defending, will 
‘ expect to be relieved within not many hours !" Here has the crisis 
‘ come. Crisis sure enough ; — and the Prince, to meet it, summons 
‘ that refuge of the irresolute, a Council of War. 

* Winterfeld, who is just come home in these moments, did not 
‘ attend ; — not, till three next morning. Winterfeld had gone to 

* bed ; fairly “ tired dead,” with long marching and hurrying about. 

‘ To the poor Prince there are three edhrses visible. Course first, 

‘ That of joining the Bang at Leitmeritz. Gabel, Zittau lost in that 
‘ case ; game given up ; — ^reception likely to be bad at lieitraeritz ! 

* Course second, — the course Friedrich himself would at once have 

* gone upon, and been already well a-head with, — That of instantly 

* taking measures for the relief of Puttkammer. Dispute Gabel to 
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‘ the last ; retreat, on loss of it, Parthian-like, to Zittau, by tixat 
‘ broad Highway, short and broad, whole distance hence only thirty 

* miles. “ Thirty miles," say the multitude of Counsellors : “ Yes ; 

* but the first fifteen, to Gabel, is cross-road, hilly, difficult; they 
‘ have us in flank!” “ We are 25,000,” urges the Prince ; “fifteen 
‘ miles is not much 1" The thing had its difficulties : the Prince 
‘ himself, it appears, faintly thought it feasible: “26,000 we; 20,000 
‘ they ; only fifteen miles,” said he. But the variety of Counsellors : 
“ Cross-roa^, defiles, flank-march, dangerous,” said they. And so 
‘ the third course, which was incomparably the worst, found favour 
‘ in Council of War : That of leaving Gabel and Puttkammer to 
‘ their fate ; and of pushing off for Zittau leftwards through the 

* safe Hills, by Kamnitz, Kreywitz, Rumburg ; — ^which, if the reader 
‘ look, is by a circuitous, nay quite parabolic course, twice or thrice 
‘ as far : — “ In that manner, let us save Zittau and our Main Body!” 

* said the Council of War. Yes, my friends; a cannon-ball, endea- 
‘ vouriug to get into Zittau from the town-ditch, would have to 
‘ take a parabolic course ; — and the cannon-ball would be speedy 
‘ upon it, and not have Hill roads to go by 1 This notable para- 

* bolic circuit of narrow steep roads may have its difficulties for an 
‘ Army and its baggages V Enough, the poor Prince adopted that 
worst third course; and even made no despatch in getting into it; 
and it proved ruinous to Zittau, and to much else, his own life 
partly included. 

* July 16^4-22(f. Thursday night, or Friday 3 a.m., that third 
' and incomparably worst course was adopted : Gabel, Puttkammer 

* with his wagons, ensigns, kettledrums, all this has to surrender 
‘ in a day : High Road to Zittau, for the Austrians, is a smooth 

* march, when they like to gather fully there, and start. And in 

* the Hills, with their jolts and precipitous windings, infested too 
‘ by Fandours, the poor Prussian Main Body, on its wide parabolic 

* circuit, has a time of it I Loses its pontoons, loses most of its 

* ba^age ; obliged to set &re, not to the Pandours, but to your own 
‘ wagons, and necessaries of army life ; encamps on bleak heights ; 

‘ no food, not even water ; road quite lost, road to be rediscovered 
‘ or invented ; Pandours sputtering on you out of every bush and 

* hollow, your peasant wagoners cutting traces and galloping off : — 

* such are the phenomena of that march by circuit leftward, on the 
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* poor Prince’s part. March began, soon after midnight, Saturday. 
‘ 16 fA, Schmettau as vanguard ; and’ — 

And, in fine, by Friday 22d, after not quite a -week of it, 
the Prince, curving from northward (in parabolic course, 
less speedy than the cannon-ball’s would have been) into 
sight of Zittau, — behold, there are the Austrians far and 
wide to loft of us, encamped impregnable behind the 
Neisse River there ! They have got the Eckart’s Hill, 
which commands Zittau : — and how to get into Zittau 
and our magazines, and how to subsist if we were in ? 
The poor Prince takes post on what Heights there are, 
on his own side of the Neisse; looks wistfully down upon 
Zittau, asking How 1 

About stroke of noon the Austrians, from their Eck- 
artsberg, do a thing which was much talked of. They 
open battery of red-hot balls upon Zittau ; kindle the 
roofs of it, shingle -roofs in dry July; set Zittau all on 
blaze, the 10,000 innocent souls shrieking in vain to 
Heaven and Earth; and before sunset Zittau is ashes 
and red-hot walls, not Zittau but a cinder-heap, — Prus- 
sian Garrison not hurt, nor Magazine as yet; Garrison 
busy with buckets, I should guess, but beginning to find 
the air grow very hot. On the morrow morning, Zittau 
is a smouldering cinder-heap, hotter and hotter to the 
Prussian Garrison ; and does not exist as a City. 

One of the most inhuman actions ever heard of in 
Wai*, shrieks universal Germany; asks itself what could 
have sot a chivalrous Karl upon thjs devil-like procedure? 

“ Protestants these poor Zittauers were ; shone in com- 
merce ; no such weaving, industrying, in all Teutschland 
elsewhere: Hah! An eye-sorrow, they, with their com- 
merce, their weavings, and industryings, to Austrian Pa- 
pists, who cannot weave or trade V that was finally the 
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guess of some persons ; — ^\ride of the mark, we may well 
judge. Prince Xavier of Saxony, present in the Camp 
too, made no remonstrance, said others. Alas, my friends, 
what could Xavier probably avail, the foolish follow, with 
only three regiments 1 Prince Karl, it was afterwards 
evident, could have got Zittau unburnt ; and could even 
have kept the Prussians out of Zittau altogether. Zittau 
surely would have been very useful to Prince Karl. But 
overnight (let us try to fancy it so), not knowing the 
Prussian possibilities. Prince Karl, screwed to the devilish 
poiiit, had got his furnaces lighted, his red-hot balls ready; 
and so, hurried on by his Pride and by his other Devils, 
had — There are devilish things sometimes done in War. 
And whole cities are made ashes by them. For certain, 
here is a strtfngc way of commencing youV “Deliverance 
of Saxony V’ And Prince Karl cari'ies, truly, a brand- 
mark from this conflagration, and will till all memory of 
him cease. As to Zittau, it rebuilt itself. Zittau is alive 
again; a strong stone city, in our day. On its new-built 
Townhouse stands again Benefacere et male audire re~ 
glum est. To do well, and be ill spoken of, is the part 
of kings” (amazingly true of them, — ^when they are not 
shams). What times for Herrnhuth ; preparing for its 
Christiarf Sabbath, under these omens near by ! 

The Prince of Prussia tells us, lie ‘ early next morning 
(Saturday, 23d July) had his tents pitched;’ which was 
but an unavailing procedure, with poor Zittau gone such 
a road. “ Bring us bread out of that ruined Zittau,” 
ordered the Prince: his Detachment returns ineffectual, 

“ So hot, we cannot march in.” And the Garrison Colo- 
nel (one Dierecke and five battalions are garrison) sends 
out word : “ So hot, we cannot stand it.” “ Stand it yet 
a very little; and — !” answers the Prince: but Dierecke 
and battalions cannot, or at least cannot long enough ; 
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and set to marching .out. In firm order, I have no doubt, 
and with some modicum of bread 1 hut the tumbling of 
certain burnt walls parted Colonel and men, in a sad way. 
Colonel himself, with the colours, with the honours (none 
of his people, it seems, though they were scattered loose), 
was picked up by an Austrian party, and made prisoner. 
A miserable business, this of Zittau ! 

Next evening, Sunday, after dark, Prince of Prussia 
strikes his tents again ; rolls off in a very unsuccinct con- 
dition; happily unchased, for he admits that chase would 
have been ruinous. Off towards Lobau (what nights for 
Zinzendorf and Herrnhuth, as such things tumble past 
them J) ; thence towards Pautzen ; and arrives in the most 
lugubrious torn condition any Prussian General ever stood 
in. Reaches Bautzen on those terms; — ahd is warned 
that his Brother will be there in a day or two. 

One may fancy Friedrich’s indignation, astonishment 
and grief, when he heard of that march towards Zittau 
through the Hills by a parabolic course; the issue of 
which is too guessablo by Friedrich. He himself in- 
stantly rises from Leitmeritz; starts, in fit divisions, by 
the Pascopol, by the Elbe passes, for Pirna; and, leav- 
ing Moritz of Dessau with a 10,000 to secure the Passes 
about Pirna, and Keith to come on with the Magazines, 
hastens across for Bautzen, to look into these advancing 
triumphant Austrians, these strange Prussian proceedings. 
On first hearing of that side -march, his auguries had 
been bad enough but the evcnt*has far surpassed them. 
Zittau gone ; the Army hurrying florae* as if in flight, 
in that wrecked condition; the door of Saxony, door of 
Silesia loft wide open, — Daun has only to choose ! Day 

Letter to Wilholmina, ‘ Linay, 22d July* (second day of the march 
from Leitmeritz) : (EuvreSy xxvii. i. 298. 
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by day, as Friedrich advanced to repair that mischief, the 
news of it have grown worse on him. Days rife other- 
wise in mere bad news. The Russians in Memel, Preus- 
sen at their feet ; Soubise’s French and the Reichs Army 
pushing on for Erfurt, to "deliver Saxony,” on that western 
side : and from the French-English scene of operations — 
In those same bad days. Royal Highness of Cumberland 
has been doing a feat worth notice in the above con- 
nexion ! Read this, from an authentic source : 

‘ Hastenheek^ 22<?-26M July 1757. Royal Highness, hitching hade 
' and back, liad got to Ilameln, a strong place of his on the safe side 
‘ of the Weser ; and did at last, Hanover itself being now nigh, call 
‘ lialt ; and resolve to make a stand. July 22d’ (very day while the 
Prince of PrussiaT came in sight of Zittau, with the Austrians hang- 
ing over it), ‘ Royal Highness took post in that ^vourable vicinily 
‘ of Hameln ; at perfect leisure to select his ground : and there sat 
‘ waiting B’Bstrdes, — swamps for our right wing, and the Weser not 
' far off ; small Hamlet of Hastcnbeck in front, and a woody knoll 
‘ for our left ; — totally inactive for four days long ; attempting no- 
‘ thing upon D’Estrdes and his intricate shufflings, but looking idly 
^ noonward to the courses of the sun, till H’Estrees should come up. 

‘ Royal Highness is much swollen into obesity, into flabby torpor ; a 
‘ changed man since Fontenoy times ; shockingly inactive, they say, 

‘ in this post at Hastenbeck. D’Estrees, too, is ridiculously cautious, 
has manoouvered fifteen days in advancing about as many British 
“ miles.” D’Estrees did at last come up (July 25th), nearly two to 
‘ one of Royal Highness, — 72,000 some count him, but considerably 
‘ anarchic in parts, overwhelmed with Court Generals and Princes of 
‘ the Blood, for one item ; — and decides on attacking, next mom- 
‘ ing. D’Estrees duly went to reconnoitre,, hut unluckily “ had mist 
suddenly falling.” — Well ; we must attack, all the same I” 

. ‘ And so, 26tk July, Tuesday, there ensued a Battle of HaMen- 
‘ beck : the ahsurdest Battle in the world ; and which ought, in fair- 

* ness, to have been lost by both, though Royal Highness alone had the 
‘ ill luck. Both Captains hf^ved very poorly ; and each of them had 

* a subaltern who behaved well. D’Estrees, with his 70,000 versus 
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‘ 40,000 posted there, knows nothing of Royal Highness’s position ; 
‘ sees only Royal Highness’s left wing on that woody Height ; and, 
‘ after hours of preliminary cannonading, sends out General Chevert 
‘ tipon that. Chevert, his subaltern’ (a bit of right soldier-stuff, the 
Chevert whom we knew at Prag, in old Bellcisle times), ‘ goes upon 

* it like fury ; whom the Brunswick Grenadiers resist in like humour, 

* hotter and hotter. Some hard fighting there, on Royal Highness’s 
‘ left ; Chevert very^ fiery, Grenadiers very obstinate ; till, on the 
‘ centre, westward, in Royal Highness’s chief battery there, some 
‘ spark went the \vrong way, and a powder-wagon shot itself aloft 

* with hideous blaze and roar ; and in the confusion, the French 
‘ rushed in, and the battery was lost. Which discouraged the Gre- 
‘ nadiers ; so that Chevert made some progress upon them, jn their 
‘.woody Height, and began to have confident hope. 

‘ Had Clievert known, or had D’Estrecs known, there was, close 
‘ behind said Height, a Hollow, through which these Grenadiers 
‘ might have been taken in rear. Dangerous Hollow, much ne- 
‘ glected by Royal Highness, who has only General Brcitcnbach with 
‘ a weak party there. This Breitenbach, happening to have a head 
‘ of his own, and finding nothing to do in that Hollow or to right- 
‘ ward, bursts out, of his own accord, on Chevert’s left flank ; can- 

* nonading, volleying, horse-charging ; — the sound of which (“ Hah, 

‘ French there too !”) struck a damp through Royal Highness, who 

* instantly ordered retreat, and took the road. What singular ill 
‘ luck that sound of Breitenbach to Rpyal Highness ! For observe, 

* the e^ect of Breitenbach, — which was, to recover the lost battery 
‘ (gallant young Prince of Brunswick, “ Hereditary Prince,” or Duke 

* that is to be, striking in upon it with bayonet-charge at the right 
‘ moment), — made D’Estrt^es too order retreat ! “ Battle lost," thinks 
‘ D’Estrees ; — and with good cause, had Breitenbach been supported 
‘ at all. But no subaltern durst ; and Royal Highness himself was 
‘ not overtakcable, so far on the road. Royal Highness wept on hear- 

* ing ; the Brunswick Grenadiers too are smd to have wept (for rage) ; 

‘ and probably Breitenbach and the Hereditary Prince.’** 

This is the last of Royal Highness's exploits in War. The re- 
treat had been ordered “ To Hanover but the baggage by mistake 

** Mauvillon, i. 228 ; Anonymous of Hamburg, 1* 206 (who gives a Plan 
and all manner of details, if needed by anybody) ; Kauslcr ; Ac. Ac. 
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took the road for Minden ; and Bojal Highness followed thither, — 
much the same what road he or it takes. Friedrich might still hope 
he would retreat on Magdeburg ; 40,000 good soldiei? might find 
a Captain there, and be valuable against a D'Estrees and Soubise in 
those parts. But no ; it was through Bremen Country, to Stade, 
into the Sea, that Boyal Highness, by ill luck, retreated ! He has 
still one great vexation to give Friedrich, — to us almost a comfort, 
knowing what followed out of it ; — and will have to be mentioned 
one other time in this History, and then go over our horizon alto- 
gether. 

Whether Friedrich had heard of Hastenbeck the day 
his Brother and he met (July 29th, at Bautzen), I do not 
know: but it is likely enough he may have got the news 
that very morning ; which was not calculated to increase 
one’s good humour! His meeting with the Friiice is royal, 
not fraternal, as all men have heard. Let us give, with 
brevity, from Sehmettau Junior, the exact features of it; 
and leave the candid reader, who has formed to himself 
some notion of kingship and its sorrows and stern con- 
ditions (having perhaps himself something of kingly, in a 
small potential way), to interpret the matter, and make 
what ho can of it : 

^Bautzen, 29t/t July 1757. The King with reinforcement is 
‘ coming hither, from the Dresden side ; to take up the reins of this 
‘ dishevelled Zittau Army ; to speed with it against the Austrians, 

‘ and, if humanly possible, lock the doors of Silesia and Saxony again, 

‘ and chase the intruders away. Prince of Prussia and the other 
‘Generals have notice, the night before: “At 4 a.m. to-morrow 
‘ (29th), wait his Majesty.”, Prince and Grenerals wait accordingly, 

‘ all there but Goltz and Winterfeld ; they not, which is noted. 

‘ For above an hour, no King; Prince and Generals ride forward: 

* — there is the King coming ; Prince Henri, Duke Ferdinand of 
‘ Brunswick, and others in his train. King noticing them, at about 
‘ 300 paces distance, drew bridle ; Prince of Prussia did the like, 

‘ train and he saluting with their hats, as did the King’s train in re- 

VOL. V. K 
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‘ turn. King did not salute ; — on the contrary, he turned his horse 

* round, and dismounted, as did everybody else on such signal. King 

* lay down on the ground, as if waiting the arrival of his Vanguard ; 

‘ and bade Winterfcld and Goltz sit by him.’ Poor Prince of Prussia, 
and battered heavy-laden Generals ! ‘ After a minute or two, Goltz 

* came over and whispered to the Prince. “ Hither, meine Herren, 

* all of you; a message from his Majesty!” cried the Prince. Where- 
‘ upon, to Generals and Prince, Goltz delivered, in equable official 

* tone, these affecting ^^ords : “ His Majesty commands me to inform 
“ your Royal Highness, That he has cause to be greatly discontented 
“ with you ; that you deserve to have a Court-martial held over you, 

“ which would sentence you and all your Generals to death ; but 
“ that his Majesty will not carry the matter so far, being unable 
“ to forget that in the Chief General he has a Brother !’"*® 

The Priiicd answered. He wanted only, a Court-mar- 
tial; and the like, in stilf tone. Here is the Letter he 
writes next day to his Brother, with the Answer : 

Prince of Prussia to the King. 

* Bautzen, 30th July 1757. 

‘ Mr DEAK Brother, — The Letters you have written me, and 
‘ the reception I yesterday met with, are sufficient proof that, in 

* your opinion, I have' ruined my honour and reputation. This 

* grieves, but it does not crush me, as in my own mind, I am not 
‘ conscious of the least reproach. I am perfectly convinced that I 
‘ did not act by caprice : I did not follow the counsels of people 

* incapable of giving good ones ; I have done what I thought to 

* be suitablest for the Army. All your Generals will do me that 
‘ justice. 

‘ I reckon it useless to beg of you to have my conduct iuves- 
‘ tigated : this would be a favour you would do me ; so I cannot 
‘ expect it. My health has been weakened by these fatigues, still 

* more by these chagrins. I have gone to lodge in the Town, to 
‘ recruit myself. 

* I have requested the Duke of Levern to present the Army 

•• 

” Schmettau, pp. 384-5. 



131 


Chap. V.] FRIEDRICH AT LEITMERITZ. 

30th July 1767. 

‘ Beports ; he can give you explanation of everything. Be assured, 
‘ my dear Brother, that in spite of the misfortunes which over- 
‘ whelm mo, and which I have not deserved, I shall never cease to 

* be attached to the State ; and as a faithful member of the same, 
‘ my joy will be perfect when I learn the happy issue of your Enter- 

* prises. I have the honour to be,* — A ugust Wiliielm.'^ 

Kin^e Amwer, the same d^ay. 

‘Camp near Bautzen, 30th July 1767. 

‘ Mt dear Brother, — ^Your bad gitidance has greatly deranged 
‘ my affairs. It is not the Enemy, it is your ill-judged measures 
‘ that have done me all this mischief. My Generals are inexcusable ; 

* cither for advising you so ill, or in permitting you to follow resolu- 
‘ tions so unwise. Your cal’s are accustomed to listen to the talk of 
‘ flatterers only. Daun has not flattered you behold the conse- 
‘ quenccs. In %his sad situation, nothing is left for me but trying 
‘ the last extremity. I must go and give battle ; .and if we cannot 
‘ conquer, we must all of us have ourselves killed. 

‘ I do not complain of your heart ; but I do of your incapacity, 

‘ of your want of judgment in not choosing better methods. A man 
‘ who’ (like me ; mark the phrase, from such a quarter !) ‘ has but 
‘ a few days to live need not dissemble. I wish you better fortune 
‘ than mine has been; and that all the miseries and bad adven- 
‘ turcs you have had may teach you to treat important things with 
‘ more of care, more of sense, and more of resolution. The greater 

* part of the misfortunes which I now see to be near comes only from 
‘ you. You and your Children will be more overwhelmed by them 

* than I. Be persuaded nevertheless that I have always loved you, 

‘ and that with these sentiments I shall die. — Friedrich.’^* 

As the King went off, to the Heights of Weissenhorg, 
Zittau way, to encamp there against the Austrians, that 
same evening, the Prince did not answer this Letter, — 
except by asking verbally through Lieutenant-Colonel 
Lentulus (a mute Swiss figure, much about the King, 

who often turns up in these Histories), “ for leave to 

•• 

*• Main de MaUrey p. 21. 


*' Ib. p. 22. 
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return to Dresden by the first escort." — “ Depends on 
himself ; — an escort is going this night !” answered Fried- 
rich. And the Prince went accordingly ; and, by two 
stages, got into Dresden with his escort on the morrow. 
And had, not yet conscious of it, quitted the Field of 
War altogether; and was soon about to quit the world, 
and die, poor Prince. Died within a year, 12th June 
1758, at Oranienburg, beside his Family, where he had 
latterly been.^^ — Wintorfeld was already gone, six months 
before him ; Goltz went, shortly after him ; the other 
Zittau Generals all survived this Wai*. 

The poor Prince’s fate, as natural, was much pitied ; 
and Friedrich, to this day, is growled at for “ inhuman 
treatment” and so on. Into which question we do not 
enter, except to say that Friedrich too had his soitows; 
and that probably his concluding words, “with these sen- 
timents I shall die,” wei’c perfectly true. Main de Mattre 
went widely abroad over the world. The poor Prince’s 
words and procedures were eagerly caught up by a scru- 
tinising public, — and some of the former \vere not too 
guai'ded. At Dresden, he said, one morning, calling on 
a General Finck whom we shall hear of ag.ain : “ Four 
“ such disagreeing, thin-skinned, high -pacing {uneinige, 
piquirte) Generals as Fouquet, Schmettau, Wintorfeld 
“ and Goltz, about you, what was to be done !” said the 
Prince to Finck.^ 

Ilis Wife, when at last he came to Oranienburg, 
nursed him fondly; that is one comfortable fact. Prince 
Henri, to the last, had privately a grudge of peculiar 
intensity, on this score, against all the peccant parties, 
King not excepted. As indeed ho was apt to have, on 
various scores, the jealous, too vehepient little man. 

Friedrich’s .humour at this time I can guess to have 

** Preos^ ii. 60 (ib. 78}. ** Ib. ii. 79 n. : Bee ib. CO, 78. 
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been well-nigh desperate. He talks once of “ a lioi'se, on 
too much provocation, getting the bit between its teeth ; 
regardless thenceforth of chasms and precipices — 
though he himself never darries it to that length; and 
always has a watcliful eye, when at his swiftest ! From 
Woissenberg, that night, he drives-in the Pandours on 
Zittau and the Eckartsberg ; but the Austrians don’t come 
out. And, for three weeks, in this fierce necessity of 
being speedy, he cannot get one right stroke at the Aus- 
trians ; who sit inexpugnable upon their Eckart’s Hill, 
bristling with cannon ; and can in no way bo manceuvered 
down, or forced or enticed into Battle. A baffling, bit- 
terly impatient three weeks ; — two of them, the worst 
two, he spends at Weissenberg itself, chasing Pandours, 
and scuffling on the surface, till Keith and the Magazine- 
train come up; — even WTiting Verses now and then, when 
the hours get unendurable otherwise ! 

The instant Keith and the Magazines are come, ho 
starts for Bernstadt; 56,000 strong after this junction: 
— and a Prussian Officer, dating ‘ Bernstadtel’ (Bernstadt 
on the now Maps), ‘21.st August 1757,’ sends us this 

account ; which also is but of preliminary nature : 

■ 

‘ Ji uguat 1 5M, Majesty left Weisseiibeig, and marched hither, 

‘ much to the enemy's astonishment, who had lain perfectly quiet 
‘ for a fortnight past, fancying they were a mastiff on the door-sill 

* of Silesia : little thinking to he trampled on in this unceremonious 
‘ way ! General Beck, when our hussars of the vanguard made ap- 
‘ pcarancc, had to saddlo and ride as for life, leaving every rag of 

* baggage, and forty of his Pandours captive. Our hussars stuck to 
‘ him, chasing him into Ostritz, where they surprised General Nadasti 
‘ at dinner ; and did a still better stroke of business : Nadasti him- 
‘ self could scarcely leap on horseback and get off ; left all his field- 

* equipage, coaches, hors^ kitchen-utensils, flunkies seventy- two in 


Letter to Wilhelmina, ‘ Linay, 22d July’ (cited above). 
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‘ number, — and, wbat was worst of all, a secret box, in which was 
‘ found certain Dresden Correspondences of a highly treasonous cha- 
‘ meter, which now the writers there may quake to think of;’ — if 
Friedrich, or we, could take much, notice of them, in this press of 
hurries !“ 

Next day, August 16th, Friedrich detached five bat- 
talions to Gdrlitz; — Piincc Karl (he calls it Daun) still' 
camping on the lllckartsbcrg ; — and himself, about 4 r.M., 
with the main Army, marched up to those Austrians on 
their Hill, to see if they would fight.-® No, they wouldn’t : 
they merely hustled themselves round so as to face him ; 
faco.liirn, and even flank him with cannon batteries if ho 
came too near. Steep ground, ‘ precipitous front of rocks,’ 
in some placed. ‘ A hollow before their front ; Village 
‘ of Wittgenau there, and three roads through it, one 
* of them with width for wheels ;’ Baun sitting inacces- 
sible, in short. Next day, Wintcrfeld, with a detached 
Bi vision, crossed the Neissc, tried Nadasti : “ Attack 
Nadasti, on his woody knoll at Hirschfeld yonder; they 
will have to rise /ind save him !” In vain, that too ; they 
lot Nadasti take his own luck: for four days (16th-20th 
August) everything was tried, in vain. 

No Battle to be had from these Austrians. And it 
would have been so infinitely convenient to us: Keichs 
Army and Soubisc’s French are now in. the actual pre- 
ciuts of Erfurt (August 25th, Soubise took quarter there) ; 
Koyal Highness of Cumberland is sta^ering back into 
the Sea; Richelieu’s French (not B’Estrdes’s any more, 
B’Estrdes being superseded in this strange way) are aim- 
ing, it is thought, towards Magdeburg, had they once 
done with Royal Highness; Swedes ai’e getting hold of 
Pommern ; Russians, in huge force, of Preussen : how 
comfortable- to have had our Austrians finished before 

*• CEuvres de Frederic, iv. 137. 


** Jldden-Oeacliichte^ iv. r)9(5-509. 
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going upon the others I F<jr four da^ more (August 
20th-24tli), Friedricli arranges his Army for watching 
the Austrians, and guarding Silesia; — Bevern and Wintcr- 
feld to take command in his absence : — and, August 25th, 
has to march, with a small Division, which, at Dresden, 
he will increase by Moritz’s, now needless in the Pirna 
Country; towards Thiiringen; to look into Soubiso and 
the lieichs Army, as a thing that absolutely cannot wait. 
Arrives in Dresden, Monday, August 29th; and — Or lot 
the old Newspaper report it, with the features of life : 

‘ Dresden, 2^th August 1757, Tliis day, about noon, his Majesty, 
‘ with a part of his Army from the Upper Lausitz, arrived at the 
‘ Neustadt here. Though tlie kitchen had been^appointetl to be set 
‘ up at what they call The Barus (Die Scheunen), his Majesty was 
‘ pleased to alight in Kbnigsbriick Street, at the new House of 
‘ Briihl’s Chamberlain, Haller; and there passed the night. Tues- 
‘ day evening, 30th, his Majesty the King, with his Lifeguards of 
‘ Horse and of Foot, also with the Gens d’Armes and other Batta- 
‘ lions, marched through the City, about a mile out on the Freiberg 
‘ road, and took quarter in Klein Hamberg. The-Slst, all the Army 
‘ followed,^ — a poor 23,000, Moritz and he, that was all ‘ the 
‘ King’s field-equipage, which had been taken from the Brlihl Palace 
‘ and packed in twelve wagons, went with them.’^ 

'■ ‘ 22,360’ (Tempelhof, i. 226<), 

llodcnbeck, p. 316; Preuss, ii. Mitchell’s Interview {Memoirs 

<ttid Papers^ i. 270). 
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CHAPTER VI. 

DEATH OP WINTERFELD, 

Before going upon this forlorn inarch of Friedrich’s, one 
of the forlornest a son of Adam ever had, wo must speak 
of a thing which befel to rearward, while the march was 
only half-done, and which greatly influenced it and all 
that followed. It was the seventh day of Friedrich’s 
march, not above eighty miles of it yet done, when Win- 
terfeld perished in fight. No Wiuterfeld now to occupy 
the Austrians in his absence ; to stand between Silesia 
and them, or assist him farther in his lonesome stnigglo 
against the world. Let us spend a moment on the exit 
of that bravo man : IBernstadt-Gdrlitz Country, September 
7th, 17,'57. 

The Bovern Army, 36,000 strong, is still there in its 
place in the Lausitz, near Gorlitz; Prince Karl lies (juict 
in his near Zittau, ever since he burnt that Town, and 
stood four days in arms unattackable by Friedrich with 
prospect of advantage. The Court of Vienna cannot 
comprehend this state of inactivity : “ Two to one, and a 
mere Bevern against you, the King far away in Saxony 
upon his desperate Anti-French mission there : why not 
go in upon this Bevern T The French, whom we arc by 
every courier passionately importuning to sweep Saxony 
clear, what will they say of this strange mode of sweepihg 
Silesia clear?” Maria Theresa and her Kriegs-Hofrjith 
are much exercised with these thoughts, and with French 
and other remonstrances that come. Maria Theresa and 
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her Kriegs-IIofrath at length despatch their supremo 
Kauuitz, Graf Kaunitz in person, to stir up Prince Karl, 
and look into the matter with his own wise eyes and 
great heart. Prince Karl, hy way of treat to this high 
gentleman, determines ''n doing something striking upon 
Bovorn. 

Bovern lies with his main body about Gbrlitz, ih and 
to westward of Gbrlitz, a pleasant Town on the left bank 
of the Ncisse (readers know there are Four Noissos, and 
which of them this is), with fine hilly country all round, 
bulky solitary Heights and Mountains rising out of fruitful 
plains, — two Hochkirchs {High-Kirl's), for example, are in 
this ]-ogion, one of which will become extremely notable 
next year: — Bevern has a strong camp fcaniiig on the 
due Heights hero, with Gbrlitz in its lap; and beyond 
Gbiiitz, on the right bank of the Neisse, united to him 
by a Bridge, he has placed Winterfeld with 10,000, wiio 
lies with his back to Gbiiitz, proper brooks and fenciblo 
places flanking him’, has a Dorf {Thorp) called Moys in 
hiif lap; and, some short furlong beyond Moys, a 2,000 
of his grenadiers planted on the top of a Hill called the 
Moysberg, called also the Holzborg ( Woodhilt) and Jakcls- 
berg, of ^vhich the reader is to take notice. Fine out- 
post, w'ith proper bafteries atop, with hussar squadrons 
and hussar pickets sprinkled about; which commands a 
far outlook towards Silesia, and in marching thither, or 
in continuing here, is useful to have in hand, — were it 
not a little too distant from the main body. It is this 
Ja^kelsborg, capable of being snatched if one is sudden 
enough, that Prince Karl decides on it may be good 
for much or for little to Prince Karl ; and, if even for 
nothing, it will be a brilliant affront upon Winterfeld and 
Bevorn, and more or less charming to Kaunitz. 

* See Map, p. 140 
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Wintorfeld, the ardent enterprising man, King’s other 
self, is thought to he the mainspring of affairs here (small 
thanks to liim privately from Bevem, add some) : and is 
stationed in the extreme van, as we see; Winterfeld is 
engaged in many things besides the care of tins post ; 
and indeed where a critical thing is to be done, we can 
imagine Winterfeld goes upon it. “We must try to stay 
here till the King ‘has finished in Saxony !” says AVinter- 
fold always. To which Beveru replies, “ Excellent, truly ; 
but how ?” Bovern has his provender at Dresden, sadly 
far oil’; has to hold Bautzen garrisoned, and gets much 
trouble with his convoys. Better in Silesia, with our 
magazines at hand, thinks Bevern, less mindful of other 
considerations. 

Tuesday, September (>th. Prince Karl sends Kadasti 
to the right bank of the River, forwai'd upon Moys, to do 
the Jakolsberg before day tomorrow : only some 2,000 gre- 
nadiers on it ; Kadasti has with him 15,000, some count 
20,000 of all arms, artillery in plenty; surely sufiicient 
for the Jakelsberg; and Dauii advances, with the main 
body, on the other side of the River, to be within i-each, 
should Moys lead to more senous consequences. Nadasti 
diligently marches all day ; posts himself at night within 
few miles of Moys; gets his cannon to the proper Hills 
(Gallows Hill and others), his Croats to tlio jiroper 
Woods; and, before daylight on the morrow, means to 
begin upon the Moys Hill and its 2,000 grenadiers. 

Wednesday morning, at the set hour, Nadasti, with 
artillery bursting out and quivering battle-lines, is at work 
accordingly; hurls up 1,000 Croats, for one item, and re- 
gulars to the amount of ‘ forty companies in three lines.’ 
The grenadiers, somewhat astonished, for the morning 
was misty and their hussar-posts had come hastily in, 
stood upon their guai'd, like Prussian men; hurled back 
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the 1,000 Croats fast enough; stubbornly repulsed the 
regulars too, and tumbled them down hill with bullet- 
storm for accompaniment ; gallantly foiling this first at- 
tempt of Nadasti’s. Of course Nadasti will make another, 
will make ever others : capture of the Jakelsberg can 
hardly be doubtful to Nadasti. 

Winterfeld was not at Moys, he was at Gbrlitz, just 
got in from escorting an important meal-convoy hither 
out of Bautzen ; and was in conference with Bevem, when 
rumour of these Croat attacks came in at the gallop fi:om 
Moys. Winterfeld made little of the rumours: he had 
heard of some attack intended, but it was to have been 
overnight, and has not been. “Mere foraging of Croat 
rabble, like yesterday’s !” said Winterfeld, dnd continued 
his present business. In few minutes the sound of heavy 
cannonading convinced him. “Haha, there arc my guests,” 
said he ; “ we must see if we cannot entertain them right!” 
sprang to horseback, ordered on, double-quick, the three 
regiments nearest him, and was olF at the gallop, — too 
late ; or, alas, too early wo might rather say ! Arriving 
at the gallop, Winterfeld found his grenadiers and their 
insufficient reinforcements rolling back, the Hill lost ; Win- 
terfcld ‘ Sprang to a fresh horse,’ shot his lightning glances 
and energies to this hand and that ; stormfully raUied the 
matter, recovered the Hill; and stormfully defended it, 
for, 1 should guess, an hour or more; and might stiU 
have done one knows not what, had not a bullet struck 
him through the breast^ and suddenly ended ail his doings 
in this world. 

Three other reasons the Prussians give for loss of 
their Hill, which are of no consequence to them or to us 
in comparison. First, that Bevern, on message after mes- 
sage, sent no reinforceipent; that Winterfeld was left to 
his own 10,000, and what he and they could make of it. 
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Bevern is jealous of Winterfeld, hint they, and willing to 
see his impetuous audacity checked. Perhaps only cautious 
of getting into a general action for what was intrinsically 
nothing 1 Second, that two regiments of Infantry, whom 
Wintei feld detached double-quick to seize a couple of vil- 
lages (Lcopoldshayu, Ilermsdorf) on his right, and there- 
from fusillade Nadasti on flank, found the villages already 
occupied by thousands of Croats, with regular foot and 
cannon-batteries, and could in no wise seize them. This 
was a great reverse of advantage. Third, that an Aidc- 
de-Camp made a small misnomer, misrepoi’t of one word, 
which was terribly important : “ Bring me hither Regi- 
ment Manteuffcl !” Winterfeld had ordered. The Aide-dc- 
Camp reported it “ Grenadiers Manteuffel upon which, 
the grenadiers, who wore posted in a walled garden, an 
important point to Winterfeld’s right, came instantly to 
order; and Austrians instantly rushed in to the vacant 
post, and galled Wintorfeld’s other flank by their fire.^ 

Enough, Winterfeld lay bleeding to death, the Hill 
was lost, Prussians drawing off slowly and back-foremost, 
about two in the afternoon; upon which the Austrians 
also drew oflF, leaving only a small party on the? Hill, who 
voluntarily quitted it next morning. Next morning, like- 
wise, Winterfeld had died. The Hill was, except as bra- 
vado, and by way of comfort to Kaunitz, nothing for 
the Austrians; but the death of Winterfeld, which had 
come by chance to them in the business, was probably a 
great thing. Better than two pitched battles gained : who 
shall say 1 Ho was a shining figure, this Winterfeld ; dan- 
gerous to the Austrians. The most shining figure in the 
Prussian Army, except its Cl ief ; and had great thoughts 

* Abundant Accounts in Seyfarth, ii. (^Be^lagen)^ 162-183 ; Jfdden-Ge* 
scliichte^ iv. 615-633; Retzow, i. 216-221. 
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in his head. Prussia is not skilful to celebrate her Heroes, 
— the Prussian Muse of Histofy, choked with dry military 
pipeclay, or with husky cobwebbery and academic ped- 
antry, how can she ? — but if Prussia can produce heroes 
worth celebrating, that is the one important point. Apart 
from soldiership, and the outward* features which are 
widely different, there is traceable in Winterfeld some 
kinship in soul to English Chatham '^is contemporary; 
though he has not had the fame of Chatham. 

Wmterfeld was by no means universally liked; as 
what brave man is or can be 1 Too susceptible to flattery ; 
too this, too that. He is, one fools always, except Fried- 
rich only, the most shining figure in the Prussian Army; 
and it was not unnatural ho should be Frjpdrich’s one 
friend, — as seems to have been the case. Friedrich, when 
;his Job’s-message reached him (in Eifurt Country, eight 
.lays hence), was deeply affected by it. To tears, or bo- 
jrond tears, as wo can fancy. “ Against my multitude of 
‘ enemies, I may contrive resources,” he was heard to say ; 

‘ but I shall find no Winterfeld again !” Adieu, my one 
’ricnd, real Peer, sole companion to my lonely pilgrimage 
n those, perilous high regions. 

* The Prince of Prussia, contrariwise’ (says a miserable little 
iotc, which must not be withheld), ‘ brightened up at the news : “ I 
' shall now die much more content, knowing that there is one so bad 
' and dangerous man fewer in the Army I" And, six mouths after, 
in his actual death-moments, he exclaimed ; “ I end my life, the 
last period of which has cost me so much sorrow ; but Winterfeld 
is he who shortened my days I”'* — ^Veiy bitter Opposition humours 
irculating, in their fashion, there as elsewhere in this world ! 

k. 

Bevern, the millstone of Winterfeld being off his neck, 
las become a more responsible^ though he feels himself 

* Freoss, ii.^78 ; citing Betzow. 
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a much-delivered man. Had not liked Winterfeld, they 
say ; or had even hated him,* since those had Zittau times. 
Can now, at any rate, make for Schlesien and the meal- 
magazines, when he sees good. He will find meal readier 
there ; may ho find other things corresponding ! Nobody 
now to keep him painfully manoeuvering in these parts ; 
with the King’s Army nearer to him, but meal not. 

On the third *day after (September 10th), Bevei“n, 
having finished* packing, took the road for Schlesien ; 
Daun and Karl attending him ; nothing left of Daun 
and Karl in those Saxon Countries, — except, at Stolpen, 
out Drcsdcn-wards, some Reserve-post or Rcas.'guard of 
15,000, should we chance to hear of that again. And 
from the end of September onwards, Bevern’s star, once 
somewhat bright at Reichenherg, shot rapidly downwards, 
under the horizon altogether; and there came, post after 
post, such news out of Schlesien, — ^to say nothing of that 
Stolpen Party, — as Friedrich had never heard before. 



3l8t Aug.— 13th Sept. 1757. 


CHAPTER VII. 

FRIEDllICH IN THUBINGBN, HIS WORLD OP ENEMIES ALL 

COME. 

The Soubiso-IIildburghauscn people had got rendezvoused 
at Erfurt about August 25th ; 50,000 by account, aud no 
Enemy within 200 miles of them; and in the Versailles 
circles it had been expected they would proceed to the 
“Deliverance of Saxony” straightway.’ What is to liiiider? 
— Friedrich, haggling with the Austrians at Bernstadt, 
could muster but a poor 23,000, when he did march to- 
wards Erfurt. In those same neighbourhoods, within reach 
of Soubise, is the Richelieu, late D’Estr<iCS, Army ; elated 
with Hasteiibeck, comfortably pushing Royal Highness of 
Cumberland, who makes no resistance, step by step, into 
the sea; victoriously plundering, far and wide, in those 
countries, Hanover itself the Headquarter. In the Ver- 
sailles circles, it is farther expected that Richelieu, “ Con- 
queror of Minorca,” will shortly besiege and conquer 
Magdeburg, and so crown his glories. Why not; were 
the “ Doliverauco of Saxony” complete 1 

The whole of which turned out greatly otherwise, and 
to the sad disappointment of Versailles. The Conqueror 
of Minorca is probably aware that the conquering of Magde- 
burg, against one whose platforms are not rotten, and who 
does no^ * lie always in his bed,* as poor old Blakeney did, 
will be a very different matter. And the private truth 
is, Mar^chal de Richelidfi never turned his thoughts upon 
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Magdeburg at all, nor upon any point of war that had 
diflBculties, but solely upon collecting plunder for himself 
in those Countries. One of the most magnificent ma- 
rauders on record; in no danger, he, of becoming moni- 
tory and a pendulum, like the 1,000 that already swing 
in that capacity to rear of him ! And ho did manage, in 
this Campaign, which was the last of his military services, 
so as to pay off at Paris ‘above 50,000/. of debts; and 
‘ to build for himself a beautiful Garden Mansion there, 

‘ which the mocking populations called “ Hanover Pavi- 
‘ lion {Pavilion dHanovri) a name still sticking to it, I 
believe.^ Of the Richelieu Campaign we are happily deli- 
vered from saying almost anything : and the main interest 
for us turns row on that Soubise-Hildburghausen wing of 
it, — which also is a sufficiently contemptible affair; not 
to be spoken of, beyond the strictly unavoidable. 

Friedrich, with his 23,000 setting out from Dresden, 
August 30th, has a march of about 170 miles towards 
Erfui-t. He may expect to find, — counting Richelieu, if 
Royal Highness of Cumberland persist in acting zero as 
hithertO) — a confused mass of about 150,000 Enemies, 
of one sort and other, waiting him ahead; not to think 
of those he has just loft behind; — and he cannot well be 
in a triumphant humour! Behind, before, around, it is 
one gathering of Enemies : one point only certain, that he 
must beat them, or else die. Readers would fain follow 
him in this forlorn march ; liim, the one point of interest 
now in it : and readers shall, if we* can manage, though it 
is extremely difficult. For, on getting to Erfurt, he finds 
his Soubise-Hildburghausen Army off on retreat among 
the inaccessible Hills still farther westward; and has to 
linger painfiilly there, and to detach, and even to march 

> Barbier, iii, 266,<271. 
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personally against other Enemies ; and then, these finished, 
to march back towards his Erfurt ones, who are taking 
heart in the interim: — and, in short, from September 1st 
to November 5th, there are two months of confused man- 
oeuvering and marching to and fro in that West-Saxon 
region, which are very mtricatc to readers. November 5th 
is a day unforgettable : but anterior to that, what can we 
dol Here, dated, are the Three grand Epochs of the 
thing; which readers had better fix in mind as a pre- 
liminary : 

1". September 12th, Friedrich has got to Erfurt neigh- 
bourhood; but Soubise and Company are off westward to 
the Hills of Eisenach, won’t come down; Friedrich obliged 
to linger thereabouts, painfully waiting almoi^t a month, till 

2®. October Wth, hearing that “ 15,000 Austrians” 
(that Stolpen Party, loft as rearguard at Stolpen; Croats 
mainly, under a General Haddick) are on march for Ber- 
lin, he rises in haste thitherward, through Leipzig, Torgau, 
say 100 miles; hears that Haddick hds been in Berlin 
(16th-17th October) for one day, and that he is off again 
full speed with a ransom of 30,000/., which they have 
had to pay him : upon which Friedrich calls halt in the 
Torgau country; — and would have been uncertain what 
to do, had not 

3". Soubise and Company, extremely elated with this 
Haddick Feat, come out from their Hills, intent to deliver 
Saxony after all. So that Friedrich has to turn back 
(October 26th-30th) through Leipzig again; towards, — 
in fact towards Rossbach and Novembei' 5th, in his old 
Saale Country, which does not prove so wearisome as for- 
merly ! 

These are the cardinal dates ; these let the reader 
recur to, if necessary, and keep steadily in mind : it will 
then perhaps be possibllb to intercalate, in a manner ip- 

VOL. V. L 
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telligible to him, what other lucent phenomena there are ; 
and these dismal wanderings, and miserahlest two months 
of Friedrich’s life, will not be wholly a provoking blotch 
of enigmatic darkness, but in some sort a thing with 
features in the twilight of the Fast. 

1. FriedricICs March to Erfurt from Dresden 
(31.st August — 13th September 1757). 

The march to Erfurt was of twelve days, and without 
adventure to speak of. Mayer and Free-Battalion had 
the vanguard, Fi-iedrich there as usual ; main body, under 
Keith with Ferdinand and Moritz, following in sevei*al 
columns : straight towards their goal ; with steady de- 
spatch ; for twelve days ; — weather often very wet.® Scid- 
litz, with cavalry, had gone ahead, in search of one Turpin, 
a mighty hunter and Hussar among the French, who was 
threatening Leipzig, threatening Halle : but Turpin made 
off at sound of him, without tiying fight ; so that Seidlitz 
had only to halt, and rejoin, hoping bettor luck another 
time. 

A march altogether of the common type, — the stages 
of it not worth marking except for special readers ; — and 
of memorable to us offers only this, if even this : at Rotha, 
in Leipzig Country, the eighth stage from Dresden, Fried- 
rich writes, willing to try for Peace if it be possible, 

To the MarSchal Due de Richelieu. 

‘ B6tha, 7th September 1757. 

* I feel, M. le Dnc, that you have not been put in the post where 
‘ you are for the purpose of Negotiating. I am persuaded, however, 

^ Tempelhof, i. 229; Budenbeofc, i.-317 (not vety correot) : in West- 
phalen (ii. 20 dsc.) a personal Diary of this IM^rch, and of what followed on 
Dt^ko Ferdinand’s part. ^ 
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* that the Nephew of the great Cardinal lUchelieu is made for sign- 

* ing treaties no less than for gaining battles. I address myself to 

* you from an effect of the esteem with which you inspire even those 

* who do not intimately know you. 

* 'Tis a small matter, Monsieur (/Z una hagatdl ^ : only 

* to make Peace, if people are pleased to wish it ! I know not what 

* your Instructions are : but, in the supposition that the King your 

* Master, now assured by your successes, will have put it in your 

* power to labour in the pacification of Germany, I address to you 
‘ the Sieur d’Elcheset’ (Sieur Balbi is the real name of him, an Italian 
Engineer of mine, who once served wich you in the Fontenoy times, 
— ^and some say he has privately a 15,000f. for your Grace’s accept- 
ance, — ‘the Sieur d’Elcheset), in whom you may place complete 
‘ confidence. 

‘ Though the events of this Year afford no hope that your Court 
‘ still entertains^ a favourable disposition for my interests, 1 cannot 
‘ persuade myself that a union which has lasted between us for six- 
‘ teen years may not have left some trace in the mind. Perhaps I 
‘ judge otherp by myself. But, however that may be, I, in short, pre- 

* fer putting my interests into the King your Master's hands rather 

* than into any other’s. If you have not. Monsieur, any Instructions 
‘ as to the Proposal hereby made, I beg of you to ask such, and to 
‘ inform me what the tenor of them is. 

‘ He who has merited statues at Genoa’ (ten years ago, in those 
.4 Austrian times, when Genoa burst up in revolt, and the French 
and Bichelicu beautifully intervened against the oppressors); ‘ he who 
‘ conquered Minorca in spite of immense obstacles; he who is on the 
‘ point of subjugating Lower Saxony, — can do nothing more glorious 
‘ than to restore Peace to Europe. Of all your laurels, that will be 
‘ the fairest. Work in this Cause, with the activity which has secured 
‘ you such rapid progress otherwise; and be persuaded that nobody 
‘ will feel more grateful to you than. Monsieur Ic Due, — Your faith- 
‘ ful Friend, — F ekdeeic.’® ' 

Hichelieu, it appears by any evidence there is, went 

’ Given in Riiden&eei, i. 313 (doubtless from Mhnoirea de Itichdim, Paris, 
1793, iz. 176, the one fountain-head in regard to this small affair) : for ‘ the 
l.^OOOi.’ and other rumoured particulars, see Betzow, i. 197 ; Preuss, ii. 84} 
QSuvrea de rrSdMc, iv. 146. 
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'willingly into this scheme ; and applied at Versailles, as 
desired; with a peremptory negative for result. Nothing 
came of the Richelieu attempt there ; nor of * ce M. de 
MircibeaUt if he ever went; nor of any other on that 
errand. Needless to apply for Peace at Versailles (and a 
mere waste of your “ sum of 15,000/.," which one hopes is 
fabulous in the present scarcity of money) : — nor should 
WT perhaps have mentioned the thing at all, except for 
the sake of Wilhelmina, whose fond scheme it is in this 
extremity of fate; scheme which she tries in still other 
directions, as we shall see; her Brother willing too, but 
probably with much less hope. If a civil Letter and a 
bribe of Money will do it, those need not be spared. 

This at Rotha is the day while Winterfeld, on Moys 
Hill, is meeting his death. Today at Pegau, in this neigh- 
bourhood, Seidlitz, who could not fall in with Turpin, has 
given the Hussars of Loudon a beautiful slap ; the first 
enemy we have seen on this march; and the last, — no- 
thing but Loudon and Hussars visibly about, the rest of 
those Soubise-lleichs people dormant, as would seem. 

* D’Elcheset,’ Balbi, or whoever ho was, would not find 
Richelieu at Hanover ; but at a place called Kloster- 
Zeven, in Bremen Country, fifty or sixty miles farther on. 
There, this day, are Richelieu with one Sporcken a Hano- 
verian, and one Lynar a Dane, rapidly finishing a thing 
they were pleased to call “ Convention of Kloster-Zeven 
which Friedrich regarded as another huge misfortune fallen 
on him, — though it proved to have been far the reverse a 
while after. Concerning which take this brief Note ; can- 
not be too brief on such a topic : 

‘ Never vras there a more futile Convention than that of Kloster- 

* Zeven ; which filled all Europe with, lamentable noises, indignations 

* and anxieties, during the reminder of jbhat Year; and is now re- 

* duced, for Europe and the Universe, to a silent mathematical point. 
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‘ or mere nlark of position, requiring still to be attended to in that 

* character, though itself zero in any other. Here are the main par- 

* ticulars, in tl^eir sequence. 

‘ August 3d, towards midnight, “11 p.m.” say the Books, Mare- 
‘ chal de Bichelieu arrives in the D'Estrees Camp (“ Camp of Olden- 
‘ dorf,” still only one march west of Hastenbeck); to whom D’Estrees 
‘ on the instant, loftily, delivers up his Army; explains with loyalty, 
‘ for a few days more, all things needful to the new Commander ; 
‘ declines to be himself Second ; and loftily withdraws to the Baths 
‘ of Aachen “ for his health." 

‘ Boyal Highness of Cumberland is, by this time, well on Elbe- 
‘ ward, Ocean-ward. Till August 1st, for one week, Royal Highness 
‘ of Cumberland lay at Minden, some thirty odd miles from Hasten- 
‘ beck ; deploring that sad mistake ; but unpersuadable to stand, 

‘ and try amendment of it : August 1st, the French advancing on 
‘ him again, he fUoved off northward, sea-ward. BJ^ Nienburg, Ver- 
‘ den, Rotenbuig, Zeven, Bremenvdrdc, Stade ; — arrived at Stade, on 
‘ the tidal Waters of the Elbe, August 5th ; and by necessity did 
‘ halt there. From Minden onwards, Richelieu, not D’Estrees, has 
‘ had the chasing of Royal Highness : one of the simplest functions ; 

‘ only that the country is getting muddy, difficult ffir artilleiy-car- 
‘ riage (thinks Richelieu), with an Army so dilapidated, hungry, 

‘ short of pay ; and that Royal Highness, a very fiurious person to 
‘ our former knowledge, might turn on us like a boar at bay, en- 
‘ dangering everything ; and finally, that one's desire is not for 
‘ battle, but for a fair chance of plunder to pay one's debts. 

‘ Britannic Majesty, in this awful state of his Hanover Arma- 
‘ ments, has been applying at the Danish Court ; Richelieu too sends 
‘ off an application thither : “ Mediate between us, spare useless 
‘ bloodshed 1”^ — Whereupon Danish Majesty (Britannic’s son-in-law) 

‘ cheerfully undertakes it ; bids one Lynar bestir himsfllf upon it. 

‘ Count Lynar, an esteemed Official of his, who lives in those neigh- 
‘ bourhoods ; Danish Viceroy in Oldenburg, — ^much concerned with 
‘ the Scriptures, the Sacred Languages, and other seraphic studies, 
and a changed man, since we saw him last in the Petersburg 
* regions, making love to Mrs. Anton Ulrich long ago ! Lynar, feel- 
‘ mg the axis of the world had on his shoulder in this manner, loses 


* Yalfons, p. 291. 



150 SEVEN-YEARS WAR RISES TO A HEIGHT. [Book XVIII. 

9th Sept. 1767. 

‘ not a moment ; invokes the Heavenly Powers ; goes on it with an 
‘ alacrity and a despatch beyond praise. Runs to the Duke of Cum- 
‘ berland at Stade ; thence to Richelieu at Zeven ; bacE to the Duke, 
‘ hack to Zeven : “ Won’t you ; and won’t you?* and in four short 
‘days has the once world-famed “Convention of Kloster-Zeven” 
‘ standing on parchment, — signed, ready for ratifying : “ Royal High- 
“ ness’s Army to go home to their countries again” (routes, methods, 
‘ times : when, how, and what next, all left unsettled), “ and noise of 
“ War to cease in those parts.” Signed cheerfully on both sides, 

‘ 9th September 1757 ; and Lynar striking the stars mth his sub- 

* lime head.® 

‘ Unaccountable how Lynar had managed such a difficulty. He 
‘ says scraphically, in a Letter to a friend, which the Prussian hussars 
‘ got hold of, “ The idea of it was inspired by the Holy Ghost — 

‘ at which the whole world haha’d again. Por it was a Convention 
‘ vague, absurd, rnot capable of being executed ; ratification of it 
‘ refused by both Courts, by the French Court first, if that was any 

* matter : — and the only thing now memorable of it is, that it was 
‘ a total Futility ; but that there ensued from it a Fact still of im- 
‘ portance ; namely : 

‘ That on tllb 5 th of October following. Royal Highness quitted 
‘ Stade, and his wrecked Army hanging sorrowful there, like a flight 
‘ of plucked cranes in mid-air; — arrived at Kensington, October 12th; 

‘ heard the paternal Majesty say, that evening, “ Here is my son 
‘ who has ruined me, and disgraced himself !” — and thereupon indig- 
‘ nantly laid down his military offices, all and sundry ; asad ceased 
‘ altogether to command Armies, English or other, in this world.^ 

‘ Whereby, in the then and now diagram of things, Eloster- Zeven, 
as a mathematical point, continues memorable in History, though 
‘ shrunk otherwise to zero ! 

‘ Pitt’s magnanimily to Royal Highness was conspicuous. Royal 
‘ Highness, it is said, had been very badly used in this matter by 
‘ his poor peddling Father anc^the Hanover Ministers; the matter 
‘ being one puddle of imbecilities from banning to end. He was 

‘ B&sching (who alone is exact in the matter), BeitrUge, iv. 167-8, 

§ Lynar : see SchSll, iiu 49 ; Valfous, pp. 292-3 ; CEwora de FrideriCf iv. 
143 (with correction of Prenss’s Note there). 

* In WdlpoU (iii. 69-64) the amplest minuteness of detail. 



Chap. VII.] FRIEDRICH IN THURINQEN. 151 

9th Sept. 1757. 

‘ the soul of honour ; bravo as a Welf lion ; but of dim poor head ; 
‘ and had not the faintest vestige^ {aUergeringate, says Mauvillon) 
‘ of military 1^11 : awful in the extreme to sec in command of 

* British Armies ! Adieu to him, forever and a day/ 

Ever since July i 9th, three days after Hastenbeck, 
Pitt had been in Office again; such the bombardment by 
Corporation -Boxes and Events impinging on Britannic 
Majesty : but not till now, as I fancy, had PitPs way, in 
regard to those German matters, been clear to him. The 
question of a German Army, if you must have a ISTo- 
General at the top of it, might well be problematical to 
Pitt. To equip your strong fighting^^an, and send him 
on your errand, regardless pf expense; and, by way of 
preliminary. Cut the head off him, before Saying “Good- 
speed to you, strong man I” But with a General, Pitt secs 
that it can be different; that perhaps “America can be 
conquered in Germany,” and that, with a Britannic Ma- 
jesty so disposed, there is no other way of trying it. To 
this course, Pitt stands henceforth, heedless of the gazet- 
teer cackle, ‘^Hali, our Pitt too become German, after all 
his talking I” — like a seventy-four under full sail, with sea, 
wind, pilot all of one mind, and only ^certain waterfowl 
objecting.. And is King of England, for the next Four 
Years; the one King 'poor England has had, this long 
while; — ^his hand felt shortly at the ends of the Earth. 
And proves such a blessing to Friedrich, among others, as 
nothing else in this War; pretty much his one blessing, 
little as he expected it. Before long. Excellency Mit- 
chell begins consulting al^utna General, — and Friedrich 
dimly sees better things in the distance, and that Kloster- 
Zeven had not been the misfortune he imagined, but only 

* The darkest hour,’ which, it is said, lies ‘ nearest to the 
dawn.’ 
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II. The Souhise--Hildburghausen Peojp# take into 
the Hills; Friedrich in Erfurt Neighbourhood^ 
hanging on. Week after Week, in an Agony of 
Inaction (13th September — 10th Oetober). 

Friedrich’s hiarch has gone by Dobeln, Grimma, to 
Pegau and Kbtha, Leipzig way, but with Leipzig well to 
right ; it just brushes Weissenfels to rightward, next day 
after ilbtha; crosses Saale River near Naumburg, whence 
straight through Weimar Country, Weimar City on your 

left, to Erfurt on tMb northern side ;* — and, 

• 

'Erfurt, Tuesday, \Zth September 1757, AbouiMO in the morn- 
‘ ing’ (listen to a faithful Witness), * there appeared Hussars on the 
‘heights to northward: — "Vanguard of his Prussian Majesty!” 

‘ said*Erfurt with alarm, and our French guests with alarm. And 
‘ scarcely were the words uttered, when said Vanguard, aud gradu- 
‘ ally the whole Prussian Army’ (only some 9,000, though we all 
thought it the whole), ‘ came to sight ; posting itself in half-moon 
‘ shape round us there ; French and Reichs folk hurrying off what 
‘ they could from the Cyriaksbeig and Petersberg, by the opposite 
‘ gates,’ — towards Gotha, and the Hills of Eisenach. 

' Think what a dilemma for Erfurt, jammed between two horns 
‘ in this way, should one horn enter .before the other got out ! 

‘ Much parleying and supplicating on the part of Erfurt : Till at 
‘ last, about 4 p.m., French being all off, Erfurt flung its gates 
‘ open ; and the new Power did enter, with some due state : Prussian 
‘ Majesty in person (who could have hoped it 1) and Fdnce Henri 
‘ beside him ; Cavaliy with drawn swords ; In&ntry with field- 
‘ pieces, and the band playing’-^Prussiqn grenadier march, I should 
hope, or something equally cheering. ‘ The rest of the Vanguard, 

‘ aud, in succession, the Army altogether, had taken Camp outside, 

‘ looking doMm bn the Northern Gate, over at Ilgertshofen, a village 
' in the neighbourhood, about two miles off.’^ 

* Map at p. 260. * 1/elden-aesehichte, iv. 636-7. 
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That is* the first si^ht Friedrich has of La Lau- 
phirWy* as Versailles people call this Bellona, come 
to " deliver Saxony and she is considerably coyer than 
had been expected. Many sad days, and ardent vain 
vows of Friedrich, before he could see the skirt of her 
again ! From Ilgertshofen, north-westward to DittelstSdt, 
Gamstadt, and other poor specks of villages in Gotha 
Territory, is ten or fifteen miles; from Dittelstadt east- 
ward to Buttstadt and Buttelstadt, in Weimai* Country, 
may be twenty-five : in this area, Friedrich, shifting about, 
chiefly for convenience of quarters, — headquarter Kirsch- 
leben for a while, Buttelstadt finally and longest, — had 
to wander impatiently to and fro, for four weeks and 
more ; no work procurable, or none worth mentioning : — 
in the humour of a man whose House is on fire, flaming 
out of every window, front and rear ; who Jias run up 
with quenching apparatus ? and cannot, being spell-bound, 
get the least bucket of it applied. And is by nature the 
rapidest soul now alive. Figure his situation there, as it 
gradually becomes manifest to him ! — 

For the present, Dauphiness Bellona, hunying to the 
Hills, has left some tagrag'of remnant in Gotha. Where- 
upon, the second day, here is an “ Own Correspondent” 
again, — ^not going by electric telegraph, but (what is a 
sensible advantage) credible in every point, when he does 
come : 

‘ Gotha, Thursday, 1 oth September. Grand-Duke and Duchess, 

'' like everybody else, have been much occupied all morning with 
' the fact, that the Prussian*Army’ IJBeidlitz and a r^ment or two, 
nothing more) ‘ is actually here ; took possession of the Town-Gates 
‘ and Main Guard, this morning, — certain Hungarian-French hussar 
‘ rabble, hateful to every one in Gotha, having made off in time, 

' rapidly towards Eisenach and the ID11& 

' Towards noon, his Bdyal Majesty in highest person, with his 
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* Lend Broths the Prince Henri’s Boyal Highness, arrived in Gotha ; 
‘ sent straightway, by one of his Officeis,‘a compliment to the Gxand- 

* Duke ; and ** would have the pleasure to come anft dine, if his 
‘ Serene Highness permitted.” Serene Highness, self and Household 
' always cordially Friedrich’s, was just about sitting down to dinner ; 
‘ and answered with exuberantly glad surprise,— ~or was answering, 

* when Boyal Majesty himself stept in with smiling face ; and em- 
‘ bracing the Duke, said : " I timed myself to arrive at this moment, 
** thinking your Durchlaucht would be at dinner, that I might be 
“ received without ceremony, and dine like a neighbour among you.” 

* Unexpected as this visit was, the joy of Duke and Duchess,’ always 
&st friends to Friedrich, and the latter ever afterwards his corre- 
spondent, ‘ may be conceived, but not adequately expressed ; as both 

* the Serenities were touched, in the most affecting manner, by the 
‘ honour of so great a King’s sudden presence among them. 

* His Majesty requested that the Frau von Buckwald, our Most 
‘ Gracious Duchess’s Hof-Dame, whose qualities he much valued, 
' might dine with them,’ — being always fond of sensible people, 
especially sensible women. * The whole Highest and High company’ 
(Royal, that is, and Ducal) ‘ was, during table, uncommonly merry. 

‘ The King showed himself altogether content ; and his bright clever 
‘ talk and sprightly sallies, awakening everybody to the like, left not 

* the least trace visible of the weighty toils he was then engaged 
’ in ; — as if the weightier these were, the less should they fettm: the 
‘ noble openness (Freymiithigkeit') of this high soul, which is not to 

* be cast down by the heaviest burden. 

‘ His Majesty having taken leave of Duke and Duchess, and 
' graciously permitted the chiefest persons of the Gotha Court to 
‘ pay their respects, withdrew to his Army.’^ Slept, I find else- 
where, * at Chkmstadt, on the floor of a UtUe Inn ;’ meaning to 
examine Posts in that part, next morning. 

Here has been a cheerful little scene for Friedrich; 

# 

the last he has in these black weeks. A laborious Pre- 
decessor, striving to elucidate, leaves me this Note : 

’What a pity one knows nothing; nor can know, about this Duke 

* Letter in ndden-OeKhtehUt iv. 638-9. 
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* and Duchesat, though their names, especially the latter’s name, 
‘ are much tossed to and fiio in the Books I We heard of them, 

* &TOUxably, in Voltaire’s time ; and may again, at least of the Lady, 

* who is henceforth a Correspondent of l^edrich’s. The above is a 

* dim direct view of them, probably our last as well as first. Duke’s 
‘ name is Friedrich III. ; I do believe, a man of solidity, honour, 
‘ and polite dignified sense, a highly respectable Duke of Sachsen- 

* Gotha, contented to be obscure, and quietly do what was still do- 
' able in that enigmatic situation. He Is Uncle to our Geoige III. ; 
*• — ^his Sister is the now Princess-Dowager of Wales, with a Lord 
^Dute, and I know not what questionable figures and inta-igues, 
‘ or suspicions of intrigue, much about her. His Duchess, Louisa 
‘ Dorothee, is a Princess of distinguished qualities, literary tastes, — 

* Voltaire’s Hostess, Friedrich’s Correspondent : a bright and quietly 

* shining illumination to the circle she inhabits. Duke is now fifty* 

* eight. Duchess* forty -seven ; and they lost theii* eldest Son last 

* year. There has been lately a considerable private brabble as to 

* Tutorage of the Duke of Weimar (Wilhelmina’s maddish Duke, 
‘ who is dead lately ; and a Prince left, who soon died also, but 

* left a Son, who grew to be Goethe’s friend) ; Tutorage claimed by 

' various Cousins, has been adjudged to this one, King Friedrich co- 
‘ operating in such result. • 

‘As to the famed Grand-Duchess, she is a Sachsen -Meiningen 
‘ Princess, come of Ernst the Pious, of Johann the Magnanimous, as 
‘ her Husband and all these Sachsens are : when Voltaire went pre- 

* cipitant,^ith such velocily, fix)m the Potsdam Heaven, she received 
‘ him at Gotha ; set him on writing his History of the Empire, and 
‘ endeavoured to break his fall. She was noble to Voltaire, and 
‘ well honoured by that imcertain Spirit. There is a fine Library at 
‘ Gk>tha ; and the Lady bright loves Books, and those that can write 
‘ them ; — a friend of the Light, a Daughter of the Sun and the 
‘ Empyrean, not of Darkness and the Stygian Fens.’^ 

Friedrich’s first Letter to her Highness was one of 
thanks, above a year ago, for an act of kindness, act of 
justice withal, which she did to one of his Official people. 
Here, on the morrow of that dinner, is the second Letter, 

* Michaelis, i. 517 ; <trc. 
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much more aerial and cordial, in which style they aU con- 
tinue, now that he has seen the admired Princess. 

To the Most Serene Cfrand-Duehats of Sackeen-Gaiha. 

DittelstSdt, * 16th September 1767. 

' Madame, — Yesterday was a Day I shall never forget ; which 

< satisfied a just desire I have had, this long while, to see and hear a 
‘ IMncess whom all Europe admires. I am not surprised, Madame, 
‘ that you subdue people’s hearts ; you are made to attract the 

* esteem and the homage of all who have the happiness to know 
‘ you. But it is incomprehensiblo to me how you can ha\d enemies ; 
‘ and how men representing Countries that by no means wish to 
‘ pass for barbarous, can have been so basely {tndignement) wanting 

* in the respect they owe you, and in the consideration which is due 
‘ to all sovereigns’ (French not famous for their refined demeanour 
in Saxony this time). * Why could not I fly to prevent such dis- 
‘ orders, such indecency ! I can only offer you a great deal of good 

* will; but 1 feel well that, in present circumstances, the thing wanted 
‘ is effective results and reality. May I, Madame, be so happy as to 
‘ render you some service 1 May your fortune be equal to your vir- 
‘ tues ! I am with the highest consideration, Madame, your High- 
‘ ness’s faithful Cousin. — F.’*® 

To Wilhelmina ho says of it, next day, still gratified, 
though sad news have come in the interim; — death of 
Winterfeld, for one black item : 

* * ‘ The day before yesterday I was in Grotha. It was a 

‘ touching scene to see the partners of one’s misfortunes, with like 
‘ griefs and like complaints. The Duchess is a woman of real merit, 

‘ whose firmness puts many a man to shame. Madame de Buchwald 
‘ appears to me a very estimable person, and one who would suit 

< you much : intelligent, accomplished, without pretensions, and good- 
' humoured. My Brother Henxi is gone to see them today. 1 am 
‘ so oppressed with grief, that I would rather keep my sadness to 
' myself. I have reason to congratulate myself mqch on account of 
‘ my Brother Henri ; he has behaved like an angel, as a soldier, 

’• (Euvrea de FrSdtriCy xviii. 166 , 
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* and wdl towards me as a Brother. I cannot, unfortunately, say 

* the same of the elder. He sulks at me (U me boude), and has 

* sulkily retired to Toigau, from whence, I hear, he is gone to Wit- 

* tenbei^. I shall leave him to his caprices and to his bad conduct ; 
‘ and I prophesy nothing good for the future, unless the younger 

* guide him,*'* * * 

This is part of a long sad Letter to Wilhelmina ; parts 
of which we may recur to, as otherwise illustrative. But 
bciore going into that tragic budget of bad news, let us 
give the finale of Grotha, which occurred the next day, — 
tragi-comic in part, — ^afid is the last bit of action in those 
dreary four weeks. 

Gotha, \%th September. ‘Since Thursday 15th, Major-General 
‘ Scidlitz,’ youngest Major-General of the Army, but a rapidly rising 
man, ‘lias been Commandant in Gotha, under flourishing circum- 

* stances ; popular and supreme, though only with a force of 1,500, 

‘ dragoons and hussars. Monday morning early, Seidlitz’s scouts 
‘ bring word that the Soubise-Hildburghausen people are in motion 
‘ hitherward ; French hussars and Austrian, Turpin’s, Loudon’s, all 

* that are ; grenadiers in mass ; — ^total, say, 8,000 horse and foot, 

‘ with abundance of artillery ; — have been on march all night, to 
‘ retake Gotha ; with all the Chief Generals and Dignitaries of the 
‘ Army following in their carriages, for some hours past, to see it 
‘ done. Seidlitz, ascertaining these things, has but one course left, — 

‘ that of clearing himself out, which he does with orderly velocity : 

‘ and at 9 A.M., the Dignitaries and their 8,000 find open gates, Seid- 
‘ litz clean off ; occupy the posts, with due emphasis and flourish ; and 
‘ proceed to the Schloss in a grand triumphant way, — where privately 
‘ they are not very welcome, though one puts the best face on it, and 

‘ a dinner of importance is the first thing imperative to be set in pro- 
gress. A flurried Court that of Gotha^ and much swashing of French 

* plumes through it, all this morning, since Seidlitz had to flit 

‘ Seidlitz has not flitted very far. Seidlitz has ranked his small 

* dragoon-hussar force in a hollow, two miles off; has got warning 

" * Kirsohleben, near Erfurt, 17th September 1767’ ((Kum'es de Sredei'u'f 
xxvii, I. 306). 
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* sent to a third regiment 'within reach of him, " Come toward me, 
** and in a certain defile, visible from Gotha eastmurd, spread ^^onr- 

sdves BO and so T — and judges by the swashing he hears of up 

* yonder, that perhaps something may still be done. Dinner, up in. 

* the Schloss, is just being taken from the spit, and the swashing at 

* its height, when — “ Hah, what is that, though f* and all plumes 
‘ pause. For it is Seidlitz, artistically spread into single files, on the 

* prominent points of vision ; advancing again, more like 15,000 
‘than 1,600: “And in the Defile yonder, that regiment, do you 
‘ mark it ; the King’s vanguard, I should say ? — To horse 1” 

* That is Seidlitz s fine Bit of Painting, hung out yonder, hooked 
‘ on the sky itself, as temporary background to Gotha, to be judged of 
‘ by the conuoisseurs. For pictorial effect, breadth of touch, 'truth to 
‘ Nature, and real power on the connoisseur, I have heard of nothing 
‘ equal by any artist. The high Gencralcy, Soubise, Hildburghausen, 

‘ Darmstadt, monnt in the highest haste ; everybody mounts, happy 
‘ he who has anything to mount ; the grenadiers tumble out of the 
‘ Schloss ; dragoons, artillery tumble out ; Dauphiness takes wholly 
' to her heels, at an extraordinary pace : so that Seidlitz’s hussars 

* could hardly get a stroke at her ; caught sixty and odd, nine of 
‘ them Officers not of mark ; did kill thirty ; and had such a haul 

* of equipages and valuable effects, cosmetic a good few of them, 

* habilatory, artistic, as caused the hussar heart to sing for joy. 

‘ Among other plunder, was Loudon’s Commission of Major-General, 

* just on its road from Vienna’ (poor Mannstein’s death the suggest- 
ing cause, say some ) ; — * undoubtedly a shining Loudon ; to whom 
‘ Friedrich, next day, forwarded the Document with a polite Note.’^^ 

The day after this bright feat of Seidlitz^s, which was 
a slight consolation to Friedrich, there came a Lettei* 
from the Duchess, not of compliment only; the Letter 
itself had to be burnt on the spot, being, as would seem, 
dangerous for the High Lady, who was much a friend of 
Friedrich’s. Their Correspondence, very polite 8nd grace- 
ful, but for most part gone to the unintelligible state, and 

JJdden-OeBchickte^ iv. 640; Westphalen^eii* 37; (Euvres de Fr^diric^ 
iv. 147. 
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become vacant and spectral, figures considerably in the 
Boo^, and was, no doubt, a considerable fact to Fried- 
rich. His Answer on this occasion may be given, since 
• we have it, — ^lest there should not elsewhere be opportu- 
. nity for a second specimen. 

Friedrich to the Cfrand-Duchess of Sachsen-Gotha. 

* Kirschlebcn, near Erfurt, 20th September 1757. 

‘ Madame, — Nothing could happen more glorious to my troops 
‘ than that of fighting, Madame, irnder your eyes and for your de- 
‘ fence. I wish their help could he useful to you ; but I foresee the 
‘ reverse. If I were obstinately to insist on maintaining the post of 

* Gk>tha with Infantry, I should ruin your City for you, Madame, by 

* attracting thither and fixing there the theatre of the War ; whereas, 
‘ by the present course, you will only have to suffer little rubs 

* {passades), which will not last long. 

‘ A thousand thanks that you could, in a day like yesterday, 

‘ find the moment to think of your Friends, and to employ yourself 
‘ for them.’ (Seidlitz’s attack was brisk, quite sudden, with an effect 
like Harlequin’s sword in Pantomimes ; and Gotha in every corner, 
especially in the Schloss below and above stmrs, — dinner cooked for 
A, and eaten by B, in that manner,— must have been the most agi- 
tated of little Cities.) ‘ I will neglect nothing of what you have the 
‘ goodness to tell me ; I shall profit by these notices. Heaven grant 
‘ it might be for the deliverance and the security of Germany ! 

‘ The 'most signal mark of obedience I can give you consists 
‘ unquestionably in doing your bidding with this Letter.’ (Burn it, 
so soon as read.) * I should have kept it as a monument of your 
generosity and courage ; but, Madame, since you dispose of it 

* otherwise, your orders shall be executed ; persuaded that if one 
cannot serve one’s fnends, one must at least avoid hurting them ; 

‘ that one may be less circumspect for one’s own interest, but that 
one must be prudent and even timid for theirs. I am, with the 
highest esteem and the most perfect consideration, Madame, your 
Highness’s most faithful an^ affectionate Cousin,— F.’*® 

From Erfurt, on the night of his arrival, finding the 


“ (Euvrea de FrSdiriCt xviii. 167. 
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Dauphiness in such humour, Friedrich had ordered Fer- 
dinand of Brunswick with his Division, and Prince Moritz 
with his, both of whom were still at Naumburg, to go 
on different errands, — Ferdinand dut HaJberstadt-Magde- * 
burg way, whither Richelieu, vulture-like, if not eagle-like, 
is on wing; Moritz to Torgau to secure our magazine and 
be on the outlook there. Both of them marched on the 
morrow (November 14th) : and are sending him news, 
— seldom comfortable news; mainly that, in spite of all 
one can do (and it is not little on Ferdinand’s part), 
the Richelieu vultures, 80,000 of them, floating onward, 
leagues broad, are not to be kept out of Halberstadt, well 
if out of Magdeburg itself ; — ^d that, in short, the general 
conflagration, .in those parts too, is progressive.^^ Moritz, 
peaceable for some weeks in Torgau Country, was to have 
an eye on Brandenburg withal, on Berlin itself ; and be- 
fore long Moritz will see something noticeable there I 

From Preussen, Friedrich hears of more ravagings 
and horrid cruelties, Cossack-Calmuck atrocities, which 
make human nature shudder “Fight those monsters; 
go into them, at all hazards !” ho writes to Lehwald 
peremptorily. Lehwald, 25,000 against 80,000, does so; 
draw's up, in front of Wehlau, not far east of Kiinigs- 
berg, among woody swamps, Augiist ^Othy at a Hamlet 
called Gross- Jcigersdorfy with his best skill; fights well, 
though not w'ithout mistakes; and is beaten by cannon 
and numbers.^® Preussen now lies at Apraxin’s discrer 
tion. This bit of news too is ok. the road for Erfurt 
Country. Such a six weeks for the swift man, obliged to 

In Orlioh’s Furtt Maniz, pp. 71-89; and in Weaphedeny iL 23-143 
(about Ferdinand) ; interesting Documentary details. Autographs of Fried- 
rich, (be., in regard to both these Expeditions. 

■* In Hdden-Otaehidite, iv. 427-437, the hideous details. 

>* Tempelhof, i. 299; Betzow, i. 212; <bo. &o. (* Russians lost about 
9,000,’ by their own tale 5,000 ; * the Prussians 3,000’ and the Field). 
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stand spell-bound, — idle posterity never will conceive it ; 
and description is useless. 

Let us add here, that Apraxin did not advance on 
Kbnigsberg, or farther 'uto Preussen at all; but, after 
some loitering, turned, to everybody’s surprise, and 
wended slowly home. ‘’Could get no provision,” said 
Apraxin for himself. " Thought the Czarina was dying,” 
said the world ; “ and that Peter her successor would 
take it well !” Plodded slowly home, for certain ; Leh- 
wald following him, not too close, till over the border. 
Nothing left of Apraxin, and his huge Expedition, but 
Momel alone ; Mcmel, and a great many graves and ruins. 
So that Lehwald could be recalled, to attend on the 
Swedes, before Winter came. And Fricdricl\^s worst fore- 
bodings did not take effect in this case; — nor in some 
others, as we shall see ! 

Lamentation-Psalms of Friedrich. 

Meanwhile, is it not remarkable that Friedrich wrote 
more Verses, this Autumn, than almost in any other three 
months of his life % Singular, yes ; though perhaps not 
inexplicable. And if readers could fairly understand that 
fact, instead of running aw’ay with the shell of it, and 
leaving the essence, it would throw a great light on Fried- 
rich. He is not a brooding inarticulate man, then; but 
a bright-glancing, articulate; not to be struck dumb by 
the face of Death itself. Flashes clear-eyed into the phy- 
siognomy of Death, and ^Ruin, and tlic Abysmal Horrors 
opening; and has a sharp word to say to them. The 
explanation of his large cargo of Verses this Autumn is, 
That always, alternating with such fiery velocity, he had 
intolerable periods of waiting till things were ready. And 
took to verses, by w’ay of expectorating himself, and keep- 
ing down his devils. "Not a bad plan, in the circum- 

VOL. V. M 
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stances, — especially if you have so wonderful a turn for 
expectoration by speech. “ All bad as Poetry, those 
Verses 1” asks the reader. Well, some of them are not of 
first-rate goodness. Should have been burnt ; or the time 
marked wliich they took up, and whether it was good 
time wasted (which I suppose it almost never was), or 
bad time skilfully got over. Time, that is the great 
point ; and the« heart-truth of them, or mere lip-truth, 
another. Wc must give some specimens, at any rate. 

Especially that notable Specimen from the Zittau 
Countries : the “ Epistle to Wilhelmina {EpUre d, ma 
Socui^'^) f which is the keynote, as it were ; the fountain- 
head of much other verse, and of much prose withal, .and 
Correspondencing not with Wilhelmina alone, of which 
also some taste must be given. Primary EpUre; written, 
I perceive, in that interval of waiting for Keith and the 
magazines, — though the final date is “Bernstadt, August 
24th.” Concerning which, Smelfungus takes, over-hastily, 
the liberty to say : * Strange, is it not, to be on the point 
‘ of fighting for one’s existence ; overwhelmed with so 
‘ many businesses; and disposed to go into verse in ad- 
‘ dition ! Conceive that form of mind ; it would illuminate 
‘ something of Friedrich’s character : I cannot yet rightly 
‘ understand such an aspect of structure, and know not 
‘ what to say of it, except “ Strange !’’’ — 

Understand it or not, we do gather by means of it 
some indisputable glimpses, nearly all the direct insight 
allowed us out of any source, into Friedrich’s inner man ; 
what his thoughts were, what his hunaour was in that 
unique crisis ; and to readers in quest of that, these 
Pieces, fallen obsolete and frosty to all other kinds of 
readers, are well worth perusing, and again perusing. 
Most veracious Documents, we can observe ; nothing could 

OSxivres de FrMeric^ xii. 36 - 42 . 
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be truef; Confessions they are, in the most emphatic 
sense ; no truer ever . made to a Priest in the name of 
the Most High. Like a soliloquy of Night-Thoughts, acci- 
dentally becoming audible to us. Mahomet, I find, vfvote 
the Koran in this m.-^nner. From those poor Poems, 
which are voices Be Profundis, there might, by proper 
care and selection, be constructed a Friedrich’s Koran; 
and, with commentary and elucidation, it would be plea- 
sant to read. The Koran of Friedrich, or the Lamenta- 
tion-Psalms of Friedrich ! But it would need an Editor, 
— other than Dryasdust ! Mahomet’s Koran, treated by 
the Arab Dryasdust (merely turning up the bottom of 
that Box of Shoulder-blades, and printing them), has be- 
come dreadfully tough reading, on this side ©f the Globe ; 
and has given rise to the impossiblest notions about 
Mahomet! Indisputable it is, Heroes, in their affliction, 
Mahomet and David, have solaced themselves by snatches 
of Psalms, by Suras, bursts of Utterance rising into Song; 
— and if Friedrich, on far other conditions^ did the like, 
what has History to say of blame to him 1 

Wilhelmina comes out very strong, in this season of 
trouble; almost the last we see of our excellent Wilhel- 
mina. Like a lioness; like a shrill mother when her 
children arc in peril. A noble sisterly aflection is in 
Wilhelmina; shrill Pythian vehemence trying the impos- 
sible. That a Brother, and such a Brother, the most 
heroic now breathing, brave and true, and the soul of 
honour in all things, should have the whole world rise 
^round him, like a delirious Sorcerer’s-Sabbath, intent to 
*hurl the mountains on him, — seems such a horror and 
a madness to Wilhelmina. Like the brood-hen flying in 
the fece of wild dogs, .and packs of hounds in full trail I 
Most Christian Pompadour Kings, enraged Czarinas, im- 
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placable Empress-Queens; a whole world in armed deli- 
rium rushes on, regardless of Wilhelmina. Never mind, 
my noble one ; your Brother will perhaps manage to 
come up with this leviathan or that, among the heap of 
them, at a good time, and smite into the fifth rib of him. 
Your Brother does not the least shape towards giving 
in ; thank the Heavens, ho will stand to himself at least ; 
his own poor strength will all be on his own side. 

Wilhelmina’s hopes of a Peace with France; mission 
of her Mirabeau, missions and schemes not a few, wc 
have heard of on Wilhelmina’s part with this view; but 
the notablest is still to mention : that of stirring up, by 
Voltaire’s means, an important-looking Cardinal de Ten- 
cin to labour in the business. Eminency Tencin lives in 
Lyon, known to the Princess on her Italian Tour; — shy 
of asking Voltaire to dinner on that fine occasion; — ^but, 
except Officially, is not otherwise than well-affected to 
Voltaire. Was once Chief Minister of France, and would 
fain again be; docs not like these Bernis novelties and 
.Austrian Alliances, had he now any power to overset 
them. Let him correspond with Most Christian Majesty, 
at least; plead for a Peace with Prussia, Prussia being 
so ready that way. Eminency Tencin, on Voltaire’s sug- 
gestion, did so, perhaps is even now doing so ; till ordered 
to hold his peace on such subjects. This is certain and 
well known; but nothing else is known, or to us know- 
able, about it; Voltaire, in vague form, being our one 
authority, through whom it is vain to hunt, and again 
hunt.^® The Dates, much more the features and circum- 
stances, all lie buried from us, and, — ^till perhaps the La- 
mentcUion-Psahns are well edited, — must continue lying. 
As a fact certain, but undeniably vague. 

Voltaire’s procedure, one can gather, is polite, but 
** CEavres {Mfmoires), ii. 92-93 ; ib. i. 143 : Preuscf, ii. 84. 
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two-faced; not sublime on this occasion. In fact, is in- 
tended to serve himself. To the high Princess he writes 
devotionally, ready to obey in all things ; and then to his 
Eminency Cardinal Tencin, it rather seems as if the tone 
were: “Pooh! yes, y nr Eminency; such are the poor 
Lady's notions. But docs your Eminency take notice 
how high my connections are; what service a poor ob- 
scure creature might perhaps do the State some daj*^ V’ 
Friedrich himself is, in these ways, brought into corre- 
spondence with Voltaire again; and occasionally writes to 
him in this War, and over afterwards: Voltaire responds 
with fine sympathy, always prettily, in the enthusiasm of 
the moment; — and at other times ho writes a good deal 
about Friedrieh, Qffcenest in rather a mischtevous dialect. 
“ The traitor !” exclaim some Prussian writers, not many 
or important, in our time. In fact, there is a considerable 
touch of grinning malice (as of Monkey versus Cat, who 
had once burnt his paw, instead of getting his own burnt), 
in those utterances of Voltaire : some of which the reader 
will grin over too, without much tragic feeling, — the 
rather as they did our Fclis Leo no manner of ill, and 
show our incomparable Singe With a sparkle of the Tigre 
in him ; "theoretic sparkle merely and for moments, which 
makes him all the more entertaining and interesting at 
the domestic hearth. 

Of Friedrich's Lamentation-Psalms we propose to give 
the First and the Last : these, with certain Prose Pieces, 
intermediate and connecting, may perhaps be m£lde intel- 
ligible to readers, and throw some light on these tragic 
weeks of the King’s History : 

1°. Epitre ma Soeur (First of the Lamehtation-Fsalms). — ^This 
is the famed * Epistle to Wilhelmina,* already spoken of ; which the 
King despatched from Bemstadt, ‘ August 24th,’ just while quitting 
those parts, on the Erfurt Errand ; — though written before, in the 
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tedium of waiting for Keith. The Piece is long, vehement, alto- 
gether sincere; lyrically sings aloud, or declaims in rhyme, what 
one’s indignant thought really is on the surrounding woes and atro- 
cities. We faithfully abridge, and condense into our briefest Prose ; 
— readers can add water, and the jingle of French rhymes ad libi- 
tum. It starts thus : 

‘ 0 sweet and dear hope of my remaining days ; 0 Sister, whose 

* friendship, so fertile in resources, shares all my sorrows, and with a 
' helpful arm assists me in the gulf ! It is in vain that the Destinies 
‘ have overwhelmed me with disasters : if the crowd of Kings have 
‘ sworn my ruin ; if the Earth have opened to swallow me, — you still 
‘ love me, noble and affectionate Sister : loved by you, what is there 
‘ of misfortune f (Branches off into some survey of it, nevertheless.) 

‘ Huge continents of thunder-cloud, plots thickening against me* 
(in those Menzel Documents), ‘ I watched with terror ; the sky getting 
‘ blacker, no covert for me visible ; on a sudden, from the deeps of Hell, 

‘ starts forth Discord’ (with capital-letter), ‘ and the tempest broke. 

‘ Ce fut dans ton Ofouguease Anghterre ! 

* OA ce mmusire inhumatn Jit Setater la gtierre : 

‘ It was from thy Senate, stormful England, that she first launched 

* out War. In remote climates first ; in America, far away ; — ^be- 
‘ tween France and thee. Old Ocean shook with it ; Neptune, in the 
‘ depths of his caves (ses grottes profmidei), saw the English subject- 
‘ ing his waves (jes ondes) : the wild Iroquois, prize of these crimes 
‘ {forfaits), bursts out ; detesting the tyrants who disturb his Forests* 
— and scalping Braddock’s people, and the like. 

‘ Discord, charmed to see such an America, and feeble mortals 
‘ crossing the Ocean to exterminate one another, addresses the Enro- 

* pcan Kings: '‘How long will you be slaves to what are called 
“ laws ? Is it for you to bend under worn-out notions of justice, 

" right ? ’ Mars is the one Ood : Might is Bight A King*s business 

is to do something famous in this world.” 

‘ O Daughter of the Ceesars,' Maria Theresa, ' how, at these words, 

' ambition, burning in thy soul, breaks out uncontrollable ! Probify, 

‘ honour, treaties, duty: feeble considerations these, to a heart letting 
‘ loose its flamy passions ; determining to rob the generous Germans 
‘ of their liberties ; to degrade thy equals ; to extinguish " Schism” 

* (so called), and set up despotism oh the wrecks of alL* 
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* Hiige project’ — Triumvirat ,' — what not ; ‘ Prom Roussil- 
‘ Ion and the sunny Pyrenees to frozen Hussia, all arm for Austria, 

* and march at her bidding. They concert my downfall, trample on 

* my rights. 

‘ The Daughter of the ^Jsesars, proudly certain of victory, — ’tis 

* the way of the Great, whose commonplace virtue, pusillanimous in 

* reverses, overbearing in success, cannot bridle their cupidity, — 

* designates to the Triumvirate what Kings are to be proscribed’ 
(Britannic George and me, Heich busy on us both even now), ‘ and 
‘ those ungrateful tyrants, by united crime, immolate to each other, 
‘ without remorse, their dearest allies.’ For instance : 

‘ 0 jour digne d'otiMl I Quelle atroce imprudence / 

‘ Therise, e'est V Anglais que tu vends d la Fratux : 

‘ Theresa ! it is England thou art selling to France — Yes, a thing 
worth noting. Thy generous support in thy first adversities ; thy 
‘ one friend then, when a world had risen to devour thee. Thou 

* reignest now : — but it was England alone that saved thee any- 
‘ thing to reign over ! 

* Tu rogues, mats lui seul a muvt tes Stats : 

* Les hienfaits chsz lea rois ne font que des ingrats. 

‘ And thou, la^ Monarch,' — stupid Louis, let us omit Iiiin : — 

‘ Pompadour, selling her lover to the highest bidder, makes Fmnce, 

* in our day, Austria’s slave 1' We omit Eolin Battle, too, spoken of 
with a proud modesty (Prag is not spoken of at all) ; and how the 
neighbouring ravenous Powers, onlookers hitherto, have opened their 
throats with one accord to swallow Prussia, thinking its downfall 
certain : ' Poor mercenary Sweden, once so famous under its soldier 

* Kings, now debased by a venal Senate — Sweden, ‘ what say I ? 

* my own kindred’ (foolish Anspach and others), ‘ driven, by per- 
' verse motives, join in the plot of horrors, and become satellites of 
‘ the prospering Triumvirs. 

* And thou, loved People' (my own Prussians), 'whose happiness 

* is my charge’ (notable how often he repeats this), ' it. is thy lament- 

* able destiny, it is the danger which hangs over thee, that pierces 

* my souL The pomps of my rank I coidd resign without regret. 

* But to rescue thee, in this black crisis, I will spend my heart’s 
‘ blood. Whose is that blood but thine ? With joy will I rally my 
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* warriors to avenge thj affront ; defy death at the foot of thc^am- 

* parts’ (of Dann and his Eckartsbeig, ahead yonder), * and either 

* conquer, or he buried under thy ruins.’ Very well ; but ah, — 

‘ Preparing with such purpose, ye Heavens, what mournful cries 

* are those that reach us : “ Death has laid low thy Mother !” — 
‘ Hah, that was the last stroke, then, which angry Fate had reserved 

‘ for me. 0 Mother, Death tiies my misfortunes, and spreads 

‘ his livid horrors over thee !’ (Very tender, very sad, what he 
says of his Mother ; but must be omitted and imagined. General 
finale is :) 

‘ Thus Destiny with a deluge of torments fills the poisoned rem- 

* naut of my days. The present is hideous to me, the future un- 
‘ know'n : what, you .say I am the creature of a beneficent Being ? — 

‘ Quoi ! aemia-je formi par un Dieu bienfaisatU ? 

‘ Ah ! s'il Stall si tendre pour soti ouvrape ' — 

— Husht, my little Titan ! 

* And now, ye promoters of sacred lies, go on leading cowards by 
‘ the nose, in the dark windings of your labyrinth ; — to mo the, en- 
^ chantment is ended, the charm disappears. I see that all men are 
‘ but the sport of Destiny. And that, if there do exist some Gloomy 
‘ and Inexorable Being, who allows a despised herd of creatures to 
‘ go on multiplying here, be values them as nothing ; looks down on 
‘ a Phalaris crowned, on a Socrates in chains ; on our virtues, our 

* misdeeds, on the horrors of war, and all the cruel plagues which 

* ravage Earth, as a thing indifferent to him. Wherefore, my sole 

* refuge and only haven, loved Sister, is in the arms of death : 

* Ainsi mon tmd asile et mon unique port 
‘ Se trouvef chSre sKur^ dans Us bras de la niort.'>* 

2°. Wilhelmina to Voltaire, v:ith something of Answer (First of 
certain intercalary Prose Pieces). — ^Wilhelmina has been writing to 
Voltaire before, and getting consolations since Kolin ; but her Let- 
ters are lost, till this the earliest that is left us : 

Baireuth, Idth August 1757 {To Voltair^. — ‘One first knows 

* one’s friends when misfortunes arrive. The Letter you have writ- 

* ten does honour to your way of thinking. I cannot tell you how 
‘ much I am sehsible to what you have done’ (set Cardinal Tencin 

>• CEuvres, xii. 36-42 ; is sent off to Wilhelmina, 24th August. 
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astir, with result we will ho le). ‘ The King, my Brother, is as 

* much so as I. Tou will fim a Note here, which he bids me trans- 
' mit to you’ (Note lost). * ’J lat great man is still the same. He 

* supports his misfortunes with a coura^ and a firmness worthy of 
‘ him. He could not get the Note transcribed. It began by verses. 
‘ Instead of throwing sand on it, he .took the inkbottle ; that is the 

* reason why it is cut in two.’ • 

— ^This Note, we say, is lost to us all but accidentally thus : 
Voltaire, 12th September, writes twice to friends. Writing to his 
B’Argentals, he says : ‘ Thp affairs of this King’ (Friedrich) ‘ go from 
‘ bad to worse. 1 know not if I told you of the Letter he wrote to 
‘me about three weeks ago’ (say August 17th -18th; the Note 
through Wilhelmina, evidently) : ‘ “ I have learned,” says he, “ that 
“ you had interested yourself in my successes and misfortunes. 
“ There remains to me nothing but to sell my life dear," &c. His 
‘ Sister writes n»e one much more lamentable throne we are now 
reading : — 

‘ I am in a frightful state ; and will not survive the destruction 

* of my House and Family. That is the one consolation that re- 
‘ mains to me. Tou will have fine subjects for making 'fragedies 
‘ of. O times ! O manners ! You will, by the illusory representation, 

‘ perhaps draw tears ; while all contemplate with dry eyes the reality 
‘ of these miseries : the downfall of a whole House, against which, if 

* the truth were known, there is no solid complaint. I cannot write 

* farther of it : my soul is so troubled that I know not what I am 
‘ doing. But whatever happen, be persuaded that I am more than 

* ever your friend, — ^W ilhelmina.’*^ 

Friedrich, while Wilhelmina writer so, is at the foot of the £ck- 
artsberg, eagerly manocuvering with the Austrians, in hopes of getting 
battle out of them, — ^which he cannot. Friedrich, while he wrote 
that Note to Voltaire, and instead of sandbox shook the inkbottle 
over it, was just going out on that errand. 

Voltaire, 1 2th September (to a Lady whose Son is in the D'Es- . 
trdes wars).*> — ‘ Here are mighty revolutions, Madame ; and we are 
‘ not at the end yet They say there have 18,000 Hanoverians 
‘ been disposed of at Stade’ (Convention of Kloster-Zeven). ‘ That 
‘ is no small matter. I can hope M. Bichelieu’ (who is “ mou Itiros*' 

'• In CEuvrea de VoUaire, Izxvii. 30. 


« Ib. Izxvii. 66-66. 
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^hen I vrrite to himself) ‘ will adorn his head with the laurels they 

* have stuck in his pocket. 1 wish Monsieur your Son abundance of 

* honour and glory without wounds, and to you Madame unalterable 

* health. The King of Prussia has written me a very touching Let- 
‘ ter’ (one line of which we have read) ; ‘ but I have always Madame 
' Denis’s adventure on my heaf t,’ at Frankfurt yonder. ^ If I were 
' well, I would ^ke a run to Frdukfurt myself on the business,’ — 
now that Soubise’s reserves are in those parts, and could give Frey- 
tag and Schmidt such a dusting for me, if they liked ! Shall I 
write to Gollini on it ? Does write, and qgain write, the second year 
hence, as still better chances rise.^’ 

3°. Wilhehnhui to Voltaire again, veith Ansvser (Second of 
the Prose Pieces). — Not a very zealous friend of Friedrich’s, after 
all, this Voltaire ! Poor Wilhelmina, terrified by that Epitre of her 
Brother’s, and his fixed purpose of seeking Death, has, in her despair 
(though her Letter is lost), been urging Voltaire to write dissuading 
him ; — as Voltaire does. Of which presently. Her Letter to Voltaire 
on this thricc-important subject is lost. But in the very hours while 
Voltaire sat writing what we have just read, * always with Madame 
‘ Denis’s adventure on my heart,* Wilhelmiua, at Baireuth, is again 
writing to him as follows : 

Baireuth, \2th September 1 757 (2b Voltaire). — * Your Letter has 
' sensibly touched me; that which you addressed to me for the King’ 
(both Letters lost to us) * has produced the same effect on him. I 
' hope you will be satisfied with his Answer as to what concerns 
‘ yourself ; but you will be as little so as I am with the resolutions 
‘ he has formed. I had flattered myself that your reflections would 
make some impression on his mind. You will see the contrary 

* by the Letter adjoined. 

‘ To me there remains nothing but to follow his destiny if it is 
‘ unfortunate. I have never piqued myself on being a philosopher ; 

‘ though I have made my efforts to become so. The small progress 

* I made did teach me to despise grandeurs and riches : but I could 
‘ never find in philosophy any cure for the wounds of the heart, ex- 
‘ cept that of getting done with our miseries by ceasing to live. The 

* state I am in is worse than death. I see the greatest man of his 


*' Collini, pp. 208-211 (‘ January — ^May 1759*). 
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* age, my Brother, my friend, reduced to the frightfullest extremity. 

* I see my whole Family exposed to dangers and perhaps destruction ; 
‘ my native Country tom by pitiless enemies ; the Country where I 

* am’ (Beichs Army, Anspach, what not) ‘ menaced by perhaps simi- 
‘ lar misfortune. Would t^ Heaven I were alone loaded with all the 
‘ miseries I have described to you ! . I would suffer them, and with 

* firmness. ' • 

* Pardon these details. You invite me, by the part you take in 
‘ what regards me, to open my heart to you. Alas, hope is well-nigh 
‘ banished from it. Fortune, when she changes, is as constant in her 
‘ persecutions as in her favours. History is full of those examples : — 
‘ but I have found none equal to the one we now see ; nor any War 
‘ as inhuman and as cruel among civilised nations. You would sigh 
‘ if you knew the sad situation of Germany and Freussen. The 

* cruelties which the Russians commit in that latter Country make 

* nature shudder.®^ How happy you in your Hernfitage ; where you 
‘ repose on your laurels, and can philosophise with a calm mind on 

* the deliriums of men 1 I wish you all the happiness imaginable. 

* If Fortune ever favour us again, count on all my gratitude. I will 
‘ never forget the marks of attachment which you have given ; my 
‘ sensibility is your warrant ; I am never ’half-and-half a friend, and 
‘ I shall always be wholly so of Brother Voltaire.— ‘-W ilhelmin'a. 

‘ Many compliments to Madame Denis. Continue, I pray you, 

‘ to write to the King.'®-’ 

Voltaire to WiVielnuna (Day uncertain : The Deices, September 
1757 ). — i Madame, my heart is touched more than ever by the good- 

* ness and the confidence your Royal Highness deigns to show mo. 

* How can 1 be hut melted by emotion ! I see that it is solely your 
‘ nobleness of soul that renders you unhappy. I feel myself bom to 
‘ be attached with idolatry to superior and sympathetic mind^ who 
‘ think like you. 

* You know how much I have always, essentially and at heart, 

‘ been attached to the King your Brother. The more my old age is 
‘ tranquil, and come to renounce everything, and make my retreat 
‘ here a home and country, the more am I devoted to that Philoso- 
‘ pher-King. I write nothing to him but what I think from the 

Details, horrible but authentic, in Ilddeti-Qewhichte, already cited. 

“ In Frftoire, ii 197-199 j Ixxvii. 67. 
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' bottom of my beart, nothing that I do not think most true ; and if 

* my Letter' (dissuasire of seeking Death ; wait, reader) ‘ appears to 

* your Royal Highness to be suitable, I b^ you to protect it with 

* him, as you have done the foregoing.*^ 

■ 

4°. Friedrich to WiVidmina, and, hy anticipation, her Anstrer 
(Third of the !^^e Keces). — * Kirschleben, near Frfwrt, Vjth Sep- 
‘ tember 1757. My dearest Sister, I find no other consolation but 
‘ in your precious Letters. May Heaven reward so much virtue and 
‘ such heroic sentiments ! 

‘Since I wrote last to you, my misfortunes have but gone on 
‘ accumulating. It seems as though Destiny would discharge all 

* its wrath and fury upon the poor Country which I had to rule 
‘ over. The Swedes have entered Pommem. The French, after 
‘ having concluded a Neutrality humiliating to the King of Eng- 
‘ land and thec&selves’ (Kloster-Zeven, which we know), ‘ are in full 

* march upon llalberstadt and Magdeburg. ’ From Preussen I am 
‘ in daily expectation of hearing of a battle having been fought : 

* the proportion of combatants being 25,000 against 80,000’ (was 
fought, Gross-Jtlgersdorf, 30th August, and lost accordingly). ‘ The 

* Austrians have marched into Silesia, whither the Prince of Bevem 
‘ follows them. I have advanced this way to fall upon the corps 
‘ of the allied Army ; which has run off, and intrenched itself, 

‘ behind Eisenach, amongst hills, whither to follow, still more to 

* attack them, all rules of war forbid. The moment I retire towards 
‘ Saxony, this whole swarm will be upon my heels. Happen what 
‘ may, 1 am determined, at all risks, to fall upon whatever corps of 
‘ the enemy approaches me nearest. I shall even bless Heaven for 
‘ its mercy, if it grant me the favour to die sword in band. 

‘ Should this hope fail me, you will allow that it would be too 
‘ hard to crawl at the feet of a company of traitors, to whom suc- 
‘ cessful crimes have given the advantage to prescribe the law to me. 

‘ How, my dear, my incomparable Sister, how could I repress feelings 
‘ of vengeance and of resentment against all my neighbours, of whom 
‘ there is not one who did not. accelerate my downfall, and will not 
‘ share in our spoils ? How can a Prince survive his State, the glory 
‘ of his Country, his own reputation ? A Bavarian Elector, in his 


Voltaire, Ixxvii. 37, 39. 



Chap. VU.] PRIEDEICH IN THtlEINGEN. 173 

13th Sept.— 10th Oct. 1767. 

* nonage’ (Son of the late poor Kaiser, and left shipwrecked in his 
seventeenth year), ‘ or rather in a sort of subjection to his Ministers, 

* and dull to the biddings of honour, may give himself up as a slave 

* to the imperious domination of the House of Austria, and kiss the 

* hand which oppressed his Father : I pardon it to his youth, and his 

* ineptitude. But is that the example for me to follow? No, dear 
‘ Sister, you think too nobly to give me such mea^ Qdche) advice. 

* Is Liberty, that precious prerogative, to be less dear to a Sovereign 

* in the eighteenth century than it was to Roman Patricians of old ? 
‘ A. id where is it said, that Brutus and Cato should cany mag- 

* nanimity farther than Princes and Kings ? Firmness consists in 

* resisting misfortune : but only cowards submit to the yoke, bear 
‘ patiently their chains, and support oppression tranquilly. Never, 

* my dear Sister, could I resolve upon such ignominy.’ — 

' If I had followed only my own inclinations, I should have 
‘ ended it (Je serais depeche) at once, after tliat unfortunate 

* Battle which I lost *But I felt that tliis would be weakness, and 
' that it behoved me to repair the evil which had happened. My 
‘ attachment to the State awoke ; I said to myself, It is not in sea- 
‘ sons of prosperity that it is rare to find defenders, but in adver- 

* sity. I made it a point of honour with myself to redress all that 

* had got out of square ; in which I was not unsuccessful ; not even 
‘ in the Lausitz’ (after those Zittau disasters) ‘ last of all. But no 
‘ sooner had I hastened this way to face new enemies, .than Winter- 

* feld was beaten and killed near Gdrlitz, than the French entered 
' the heart of my States, than the Swedes blockaded Stettin. Now 
‘ there is nothing effective left for me to do : there are too many 
‘ enemies. Were I even to succeed in beating two armies, the third 

* would crush ma The enclosed Note’ (in cipher) ‘ will show you 
‘ what I am still about to try : it is the last attempt. 

* The gratitude, the tender affection, which I feel towards you, 

* that firiendship, true as the hills, constrains me to deal openly with 
’ you. No, my divine Sister, 1 shall conceal nothing from you that 

* 1 intend to do ; all my thoughts, all my resolutions shall be open 

* and known to you in time. I will precipitate nothing : but also it 

* will be impossible for me to change my sentiments.’ 

‘ As for you, my incomparable Sister, I have not the heart to 
‘ turn you from your resolves. We think alike, and I cannot con- 
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‘ demn in you the sentiments which I daily entertain {^prouve). 

* Life ha£ been given to us as a benefit : when it ceases to be such' — ! 

* I have nobody left in this world, to attach me to it, but you. My 

* friends, the relations I loved most, are in the grave ; in short, I 
‘ have lost eveiything. If you take the resolution which I have 

* taken, we end together our misfortxmes and our unhappiness ; and 
‘ it will be the turn of them who remain in this world, to provide 
‘ for the concerns falling to their charge, and to bear the weight 
‘ which has lain on «is so long. These, my adorable Sister, are sad 
‘ reflections, but suitable to my present condition. 

* The day before yesterday I was at Gtotha’ (yes, see above ; — 

and tomorrow, if 1 knew it, Seidlitz with pictorial effects will be 
there). * * 

‘ But it is time to end this long, dreary Letter ; which treats 
‘ almost of nothing but my own affairs. 1 have had some leisure, 

* and have used it to open on you a heart filled with admiration and 

* gratitude towards you. Yes, my adorable Sister, if Providence 
‘ troubled itself about human affairs, you ought to be the happiest 
‘ person in the Universe. Your not being such, confirms me in the 
‘ sentiments expressed at the end of my Epitre. In conclusion, bc- 
‘ lieve that I adore yon, and that I would give my life a thousand 

* times to serve you. . These are the sentiments which will animate 
‘ me to the last breath of my life ; being, my beloved Sister, ever,' 
— ^Your — F.®^. 

WiUtdmincCn Answer , — by anticipation, as we said: written 
' 1.5th September,' while Friedrich was dining at 6otha„ in quest 
of Soubise. 

* BairetUh, 15th September 1757. My dearest Brother, your 
‘ Letter and the one you wrote to Voltaire, my dear Brother, have 
‘ almost killed me. What fatal resolutions, great Gk>d I Ah, my 
‘ dear Brother, you say you love me ; and you drive a dagger into 
‘ my heart. Your Epitre, which I did receive, made me shed rivers 
' of tears. I am now ashamed of such weakness. My misfortune 
‘ would be so great’ in the issue there alluded to, ‘ that I should find 
‘ worthier resources than tears. Your lot shall be mine : I will not 

* survive either your misfortunes or those of the House 1 belong to. 

* You may calculate that such is my firm resolution. 

(Eavres, xxvii. i. 303-307. 
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* But, after this avowal, allow me to entreat you to look back 
‘ at what was the pitiable state of your Enemy when you lay -before 
* Ihrag ! It is the sudden whirl of Fortune for both parties. The 
‘ like can occur again, when one is least expecting it. Caesar was the 
‘ slave of Pirates ; and he became the master of the world. A great 
‘ genius like yours finds n-.ources even when all is lost ; and it is 
‘ impossible this frenzy can continue. My heart bleeds to think of 
‘ the poor souls in Preussen' (Apraxin and his Christian Cossacks 
there, — ^who, it is noted, far excel the Calmuck worshippers of the 
Dalai-Lama). ‘ What horrid barbarity, the detail of cruelties that 
‘ go on there ! I feel all that you feel on it, my dear Brother. I 
‘ know your heart, and your sepsibility for your subjects. 

‘ I suffer a thousand times more than I can tell you ; nevertheless 
‘ hope does not abandon me. I received your Letter of the 14th by 
‘ W.’ (who W. is, no mortal knows). ‘ What kindness to think of 
‘ me, who have nothing to ^ve you but a useless affection, which is 
‘ so richly repaid by yotrs I I am obliged to finish ; but I shall never 
‘ cease to be, with the most profound respect (tris-pro/bnd respect ,’ — 
that, and something still better, if my poor pen were not embar- 
rassed), ‘ your,' W JLHELMINA. 

5°. Friedrich’s Itespome to the Dissuasives of Voltaire (Last of 
the Lameiftation-Psalms : ‘ Buttstadt, October 9th’). — ^Voltaire’s Dis- 
suasive Letter is a poor Piece not worth giving here. Bemarkable 
only by Friedrich’s quiet reception of it ; which readers shall now 
see, as Fipis to those Lamentation-Psalms. There is another of 
them, widely known, which we will omit : the Epitre to UArgens 
passionate enough, wandering wildly over human life, and sincere 
almost to shrillness, in parts ; which Voltaire has also got hold of. 
Omissible here ; the fixity of purpose being plain otherwise to Vol- 
taire and us. Voltaire’s counter-arguments are weak, or worse : 

‘ That Koman-death is not now expected of the Philosopher ; that 
‘ your Majesty will, in the worst event, still have considerable Dorai- 
‘ nions left, all that your Great-Grandfather had ; still plenty of 
‘ resources ; that, in Paris Society, an estimable minority even now 

“ (Euvres de VdUaire, Ixzvii. 80-83 (Z« Deices, early in September 1767 : 
no date given). 

In (Euvres de FrSdirio, xii. 60-66 (‘ Erfurt, 23d September 1767’). 
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‘ thinks highly of you ; that in Paris itself your Majesty' (does not 
say expressly, as dethroned and goiug on your travels) ‘ would have 
‘ resources !’ To which beautiful considerations Friedrich answers, 
not with fire and brimstone, as one might have dreaded, but in this 
quiet manner au Sieur Voltaire) : 

* Je suis Ihomme^ il suffity et ne jA>ur la souffrance ; 

‘ Aux Hgeurs du destmj^oppose ma Constance?^ 

‘ But with these sentiments, I am far from condemning Cato and 
‘ Otho. The latter fiad no fine moment in his life, except that of 
‘ his death.’ (Breaks off into Verse :) 

* Croyez que si feta is Voltaire^ 

‘ Et particvlier comme Uiiy 

‘ Me contentarU du n^cessaircy 
‘ Je verrais volticfer la fortttne — Or, 

to wring the water and the jingle out of it, and gi^e the substance 
in Prose : 

‘ Yes, if I were Voltaire and a private man, I could with much 
‘ composure leave Fortune to her whirlings and her plungings ; to 

* me, contented with the needful, her mad caprices and sudden topsy- 

* turvyings would be amusing rather than tremendous. 

* 1 know the ennui attending on honours, the burdensome duties, 

‘ the jargon of grinning flatterers, those pitiabilities of every kind, 

‘ those details of littleness, with which you have to occupy yourself 

* if set on high on the stage of things. Foohsk glory has no charm 
' for me, though a Poet and King : when once Atropos has ended 
‘ me forever, what will the iincertain honour of living in the Temple 
' of Memory atail ? One moment of practical happiness is worth a 
‘ thousand years of imaginary in such Temple. — Is the lot of high 
‘ people so very sweet, then ? Pleasure, gentle ease, true and hearty 
‘ mirth, have always fled from the great and their peculiar pomps 

* and labours. 

* No, it is not fickle Fortune that has ever caused my sorrows ; 

‘ let her smile her blandest, let hm: firown her fiercest on me, I 
' should sleep every night, refusing her the least worship. But our 
‘ respective conditions are our law ; we are bound and commanded 

* I am a man, and therefore bom to suffer ; to destiny’s rigours my 
< stedfastness must correspond.’ — Quotation from I know not whom. 
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* to shape our temper to the employment we have undertaken. Vol- 
‘ taire in his hermitage, in a Country where is honesty and safety, 
‘ can devote himself in peace to the life of the Pliilosopher, as Plato 
‘ has described it. But as to me, threatened with shipwreck, I must 

* consider how, looking the tempest in the face, I can think; can live 
‘ and can die as a King : 

‘ J*our vioiy menme da nunfragc^ 

* Je dois^ en affrontant Vorage^ 

‘ Penser, riore et mourir en 


This is of October 9tli; this cuds, worthily, the La- 
mentation-Psalms ; work having now turned up, which is 
a favourable change. Friedrich’s notion of suicide, we per- 
ceive, is by no means that of puking uj) one’s existence, 
in the weak sick tvay of felo de se; but, far different, that 
of dying, if he needs must, as seems too likely, in utter- 
most spasm of battle for self and rights to the last. From 
which latter notion nobody can turn him. A valiantly 
definite, lucid and shiningly practical soul, — with such a 
power of always expectorating himself into clearness again. 
If he do jfrankly wager his life in that manner, beware, ye 
Soubises, Karls, and flaccid trivial persons, of the stroke 
that may chance to lie in him ! — 


III. Rumour of an Inroad on Berlin suddenly 
sets Friedrich on March thither: Inroad takes 
Effect^ — iffitTi important Restdts, chiefly in a 
left-hand Form, 

October 11th, express arrived, important express from 
General Finck (who is in Dresden, convalescent from Koliu, 
and is even Commandant there, of anything there is to 
command), "That the considerable Austrian Brigfide or 


VOL. V. 


» (EuvnBy xxiii. 14, 
N 
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Outpost, which was left at Stolpen when the others went 
for Silesia, is all on inarch for Berlin.” Here is news ! 
“ The whole 15,000 of them,” report adds; — ^though it 
proved .to be only a Detachment, picked Tolpatches 
mostly, and of nothing like that strength ; shot ofif, under 
a swift General Haddick, on this errand. Between them 
and Berlin is not a vestige of force ; and Berlin itself has 
nothing but palisades, and perhaps a poor 4,000 of gar- 
rison. “ March instantly, you Moritz, who lie nearest; 
“ cross Elbe at Torgau ; I follow instantly !” orders Fried- 
rich — and, that same night, is on march, or has cavalry 
pushed ahead for reinforcement of Moritz. 

Friedrich, not doubting but there would be captaincy 
and scheme <among his Enemies, considered that the 
Swedes, and perhaps the Richelieu French, wore in con- 
cert Vith this Austrian movement, — from east, from north, 
from west, three Invasions coming on the core of his Do- 
minions; — and that hero at last was work ahead, and 
plenty of it ! That was Friedrich’s opinion, and most 
other people’s, when the Austrian inroad was first heard 
of: “ mere triple min coming to this King,” as the Gazet- 
teers judged; — groat alarm prevailing among the King’s 
friends; in Berhn, very gi*eat. Friedrich, glad, at any 
rate, to have done with that dismal lingering at Buttel- 
stadt, hastens lo arrange himself for the new contingen- 
cies ; to post his Keiths, his Ferdinands, with their hand- 
fuls of force, to best advantage; and push ahead after 
Moritz, by Leipzig, Torgau, Berlin-wards, with all his 
might. At Leipzig, in such press of business and interest, 
— judge by the following phenomenon, what a clear-going 
soul this is, and how completely on a level with whatever 
it may be that he is marching towards : 

** His Message to Moritz, Odich, p. 73 : RSdeiibeck, p. 322 (dubious, or 
wrong). 
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.^Leipzig, \5th Oatober 1757 (Interview with Gottsched). — At 
‘ 11 this morning, Majesty came marching into Leipzig; multitudes 
‘ of things to settle there ; things ready, things not yet ready, in 
‘ view of the great events head. Seeing that he would have time 
‘ after dinner, he at once sent for Professor Gottsched, a gigantic 
* gentleman, lleigning King of German Literature for the time being, 

‘ to come to him at 3 f.m. Kcigning King at that time ; since gone 
‘ wholly to the Dustbins, — " Popular Delusion,^’ as Old Samuel de- 
‘ fines it, having since awakened to itself, with scornful hahas upon 
' its poor Gottsched, and rushed into other roads worse and better ; 

‘ its poor Gottsched become a name now signifying Pedantry, Stu- 
‘ pidity, learned Inanity, and the Worship of Coloured Water, to 
‘ every German mind. 

‘ At 3 precise, the portly old gentleman (towards sixty now, huge 
‘ of stature, with a shrieky voice, and speaks uncommonly fast) bowed 
‘ himself in ; and a Colloquy ensued, on Literature ^nd so forth, of 
‘ the kind we may conceive. Colloquy which had great fame in the 
‘ world ; Gottsched himself having, — such the inaccuracy of rumour 
‘ and Dutch Newspapers, on the matter, — published authentic Re- 
‘ port of it now one of the dullest bits of reading, and worth no 
‘ man’s bit of time. Colloquy which lasted three hours, with the 
‘ greatest vivacity on both sides ; King impugning, for one principal 
' thing, the roughness of German speech ; Gottsched, in swift tor- 
* rents (far too copious in such company), ready to defend. “ Those ^ 
‘ consonants of ours,” said the King, “ they afilict one’s ear : what 
‘ Names wg have ; all in mere ^-’s and p’s ; Knap — Knip — Klop — , 

‘ Krotz — , Krok — ; — ^your own Name, for example — Yes, his own 
Name, unmusical GxMsched, and signifying God’#- Damage (God’s- 
skaitJi) withal. “ Husbt, don’t take a Holy Name in vain ; call 
the man Sehed (‘Damage’ by itself), can’t we !” said a wit once.® — 

‘ “ Five consonants together, ttsch, ttsch, what a tone !” continued 
‘ the King. " Hear, in contrast, the mu.sic of this Stanza of Rous- 
“ seau’s” (Repeats a stanza). “ Who could express that in Ger- 
“ man with such melody ?” And so on ; branching through “a great 

“ Next Year, in a principal Leipzig Magazine, with name signed ; given 
in Helden-Geschichtef iv. 728-739 (with multifarious commentaries and flour- 
ishings, denoting an attentive world). Nicolai, Anekdoteix, iii. 286-290, 

" Nicolai, Anskdotent iii. 287. 
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' many provinces ; ‘ King’s knowledge of all Literature, new and 
‘ undent, “ perfectly astonishing to me and I myself, the swift- 

* speaking Gottsched, rather copious than otherwise. Catastrophe, 
‘ and summary of the whole, was : Gottsched undertook to translate 

* the Kousseau Stanza into German of moderate softness ; and, by 

‘ the aid of water did so, that very night sent it next day, and 
‘ had “ within an hour” a gracious Koyal Answer in verse ; calling 
‘ one, inddentally,»“ Saxon Swan, Gygm Saxon” though one is such 
‘ a Goose ! “ Majesty to march at seven tomorrow morning,” said a 

‘ Postscript, — no Interviewing more, at present. 

' About ten days after’ (not to let this thing interrupt us again), 

' ‘ Friedrich, on his return to Leipzig, liad another Inter dew with 
‘ (irottsched ; of only one hour, this time ; — but with many topics : 

‘ Reading of some Gottsched Ode (Ode, very tedious, frothy, watery, 

‘ of Thanks to Majesty for such goodness to the Saxon Swan ; rcad- 
‘ ing, too, of “ some of Madam Gottsched’s Pieces”). Majesty con- 
‘ fessed afterwards. Every hour from the very first had lowered his 
‘ opinion of the Saxon Swan, till at length Goosehood became too 
‘ apparent. Friedrich sent him a gold snuffbox by and by, but had 

* no farther dialoguing. 

‘ A saying of Excellency Mitchell’s to Gottsched, — for Gott- 
‘ sched, on that second Leipzig opportunity, went swashing about 

* among the King’s Suite as well, — ^is still remembered. They were 
‘ talking of Shakespeare : “ Genial, if you will,” said Gottsched, 

“ but the Laws of Aristotle ; Five Acts, unities strict !” — " Aris- 
‘ totle 1 What is to hinder a man from making his Ihragedy in 

* Ten acts, if it Ait him better ?” “ Impossible, your Excellency !” 

' — ” Pooh,” said his Excellency ; “ suppose Aristotle, and general 
‘ Fashion too, had ordered that the clothes of every man were to 
‘ be cut from five ells of cloth : how would the Herr Professor like” 

‘ (with these huge limbs of his) ** if he found there were no breeAes 

* for him, on Aristotle’s account ?” Adieu to Gottsched ; most vo- 
‘ luminous of men ; — who wrote a Grammar of the German Lan- 
‘ guage, which, they say, did good. I remember always his poor 
' Wife with some pathos ; who was a fine, graceful, loyal creature, 

‘ of ten timei; his intelligence ; and did no end of writing and 

Copied duly in Jleldm-GescJiichte, iv. 72G. 
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* translating and compiling (Addison’s Cato, Addison’s Spectator, 
‘ thousands of things from all languages), on onler of her Gott- 

* sched, till life itself sank in such enterprises ; ncrver doubting, tra- 
‘ gically faithful soul, but her Gottsched was an authentic Seneschal 
‘ of Phoebus and the Nine.’^'^ — 

Monday 17 th, at seven, his Majesty pushed off accord- 
ingly; cheery he in the prospect of ^vo^■k, whatever hi.s 
friends in the distance be. Here, from Eilenburg, his first 
stage Torgau way, are a Pjiir of Letters in notable contrast. 

JVil/tefmi?ia to the King (on rumour of Haddick, swoln into a Triple 
Invasion, Austrian, Swedish, French). 

IBaireutb, ‘ 15th October 1757. 

' My DRAEEgT Buotheb, — D eath and a thousand torments could 
‘ not equal the frightful state I am in. There run reports that make 
‘ me shudder. Some say you arc wounded ; others, dangerously ill. 
‘ In vain have I tonnented myself to have news of you ; I can get 
‘ none. Oh, my dear Brother, come what may, I will not survive 
‘ you. If I am to continue in this frightful uncertainty, 1 cannot 
‘ stand it ; I shall sink under it, and then I shall be happy. I have 
‘ been on the point of sending you a courier ; but’ (environed as we 
are) ‘ I durst not In the name of God, bid somebody write me 
‘ one word. 

‘ I know not what I have written ; my heart is torn in pieces ; 1 
‘ feel that by dint of disquietude and alarms I am losing my wits. 

‘ Oh, my dear, adorable Brother, have pity on me. Heaven grant 
‘ I be mistaken, and that you may scold me ; but the least thing 
‘ that concerns you pierces me to the heart, and alarms my affection 
‘ too much. Might I die a thousand times, provided you lived and 
‘ were happy ! 

‘ I ca^ say no more. Grief chokes me ; and I can only repeat 
‘ that your fate shall be mine ; being, my dear Brother, your — 

‘ WlIillELMINA.’ 

Her hetters, collected by a surviving Lady-Friend, * Britfe <ler Frav 
Luise Addgunde VHUorie Oottaclied, bom Kvhmia (Dresden, 1771-1772, U 
vols. 8vo),’ are, I should suppose, the only Qottsched Piece which anylwdy 
would now think of reading. 
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What a shrill penetrating tone, like the wildly weeping voice of 
Bachel ; tragical, painful, gone quite to falsetto and above pitch ; 
but with a melody in its dissonance like the singing of the stars. 
iSIy poor shrill Wilhelmina ' — 

Khip to Wilhelmitui (has not yet received the Above). 

^Eilcnbui^, 17th October 1767. 

‘ My deauest Sister, — What is the good of philosophy unless 
‘ one employ it in the disagreeable moments of life ? It is then, my 
‘ dear Sister, that courage and firmness avail us. 

‘ I am now in motion ; and having once got into that, you may 
‘ calculate I shall not think of sitting down again, except under im- 
‘ proved omens. If outrage irritates even cowards, what will it do 
' to hearts that have courage ? 

‘ I foresee I shall not be able to write again for perhaps six 
‘ weeks : which fails not to be a sorrow to me : but I entreat you 
‘ to be calm during these turbulent affairs, and to wait with 

* patience the month of December ; paying no regard to the NUrn- 
‘ berg Newspapers nor to those of the Reich, which arc totally 

* Austrian. 

‘ I am tired as a dog (comine iin cliieu'). I embrace you with 
‘ my whole heart ; being with the most perfect affection (tendreas^, 

‘ my dearest Sister, your’ — Friedkich. 

* * (at some other hour, same place and day^ ‘ “ No possi- 

‘ bility of Peace,” say your accounts’ (Letter lost) ; ‘ “ the French 
‘ won’t hear my name mentioned.” Well ; from me they shall not 
‘ farther. The way will be, to speak to them by action, so that they 
‘ may repent their impertinences and pride.’^* 

The Haddick affair, after all the rumour about it, proved 
to be a very small matter. No Swede or Richelieu had 
dreamt of cooperating ; Haddick, in the end, was scarce 
4,000 with four cannon; General Rochow, Commandant 
of Berlin, with his small garrison, had not Haddick skil- 
fully slidden through woods, and been so magnified by 
rumour, might have marched out, and beaten a couple of 


(Euvref< de Fr^deric^ xxvii. r. ;j08, 309, 310. 
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Haddicks. As it ivas, Haddick skilfully emerging, at the 
Silesian Gate of Berlin, 1 6th October, about eleven in the 
morning, demanded ransom of 300,000 thalers (4.5,000/.); 
was refused ; began shooting on the poor palisades, on the 
poor drawbridge the: j ; ‘ at the third shot brought down 
the drawbridge rushed into the suburb ; and was not to 
be pushed out again by the weak party Kochow sent to 
try it. Bochow, ignorant of Haddick’s force, marched ofl* 
thereupon for Spandau with the Royal Family and effects ; 
leaving Haddick master of the suburb, and Berlin to make 
its own bargain with him. Haddick, his Croats not to 
be quite kept from mischief, remained master of the 
suburb, minatory upon Berlin, for twelve hours or more ; 
and after a good deal of bargaining, — ransem of 4.5,000/., 
of 90,000/., finally of 27,000/. and ‘ two dozen pair of 
gloves to the Empress Queen,’ — made off about five in 
the morning; wind of Moritz’s advance adding wings to 
the speed of Haddick.^** 

Moritz did arrive next evening (18th); but with his 
thed troops there was no catching of Haddick, now three 
marches ahead. Royal Family and effects returned from ^ 
Epandau the day following ; but in a day or two more, re- 
moved to Magdeburg till the Capital were safe from such 
affronts. . Much grumbling against Rochow. “ What could 
I do ? How could I know answered Rochow, whose eye- 
sight indeed had been none of the best. Berlin smarts 
to the length of 27,000/. and an alarm; but asserts (not 
quite mythically, thinks Retzow), that “the two dozen 
pair of gloves were all gloves for the left hand,” — Berlin 
having wit, and a touch of ahsinthe in it, capable of such 
things ! Friediich hoard the news at Annaburg, a march 
beyond Torgau; and there paused, again uncertain, for 

“ lldden^Oeschichte^ iv. 715-723 (Haddick’s own Account, and the Ber- 
lin one). 
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about a week coming ; after which, he discovered that 
Leipzig would be the place; and returned thither, ap- 
pointing a general rendezvous and concentration there. 

Scene at Regensburg in the Interim. 

Just while Iladdick was sliding swiftly through the 
woods, Berlin new nigh, there occurred a thing at lle- 
gensburg; tragic thing, but ending in farce, — Finale of 
Reichs -Achf, in short; — about which all Regensburg wjis 
loud, wailing or haha-ing according to humour ; while 
Berlin was paying its ransom and left-hand gloves. One 
moment’s pause upon this, though our haste is groat. 

‘ Hcichs Diet got its Ban of the Reich ready for Friedrich ; 

‘ Cltatlo (solemn Summons) and all else complete; nothing now 
‘ wanted but to servo Citatio on him, or “ insinuate” it into him, as 
‘ their phrase is ; — which latter essential point occasions some shak- 
‘ ing of wigs. Dangerous, serving Citatio in that quarter : and by 
‘ what art, try to smuggle it into the hands of such a one ? “ In- 

“ sinuate it into Plotlio’s hand ; that is the method, and that will 
“ sufiice !” say the wigs, and choose an unfortunate Reichs Notary, 

‘ Dr. Aprill, to do it ; who, in ponderous Chanceiy-style gives the fol- 
‘ lowing affecting report, — wonderful, but intelligible (when abridged) : 

* Citatio’ to come and receive your Ban, — a very solemn-sounding 
Document, commencing (or perhaps it is Aprill himself thht so com- 
mences, no matter which), “ In the Name of the Most High God, 

“ the Father, Son and Holy Ghost, Amen,” — ‘was given, Wednesday 
‘ 1 2th October, in the Year after Christ our dear Lord and Saviour s 
‘ Birth, 1757 Years, To me Geoi^us Mathias Josephus Aprill, sworn 
‘ Kaiscrlich Notarius Publicus ; In my Lodging, first floor fronting 
‘ south, in Jacob Vimrohr the Innkeeper's House here at Regensburg, 

‘ called the Red-Star,’ for insinuation into Flotho : 

• With which solemn Piece, Aprill proceeded next day, Thursdaj’, 
half-past 2 r.M., to Plotho’s dwelling-place, described with equal irre- 
fragability ; and, continues Aprill, ‘ did there, by a servant of the 
‘ Herr Ambassador von Plotho’s, announce myself ; adding that I had 
‘ something to say to his Excellency, if he would please to admit me. 
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* To wHicli the Herr Ambassador by the same servant sent answer, 
‘ that be was ill with a cold, and that I might speak to bis Secrc- 
‘ tarius what I had to say. But, as I replied that my message was 
‘ to his Excellenz in person, the same servant came b^k with inti- 
‘ mation that I might call again tomorrow at noon.’ 

Tomorrow, at the stroke of noon, Friday 14th October, Aprill 
punctually appears again, with recapitulation of the pledge given him 
yesterday ; and is informed that he can walk up stairs. * I pro- 
‘ cceded thereupon, the servant going before, up one pair of stairs, or 
' with the appurtenances {Gezeugeti) rather more than one pair, into 
‘ the Herr Ambassador Freiherr von Plotho’s Ante-room ; who, just 
‘ as we were entering, stept-in himself, through a side-door ; in his 
‘ dressing-gown, and with the words, “ Speak now what you have 
‘ to say.” 

‘ I thereupon slipt into his hand Citatio FisecUis, and said’ — 
.said at first nothing, Plotho avers ; merely mumbled, looked like some 
poor caitiff, come with Law-papers on a trifling Suit we happen to 
have in the Courts hero ; — and only by degrees said (let us abridge ; 
Scene, Aprill and Plotho, Ante-room in Regensburg, first-floor and 
rather higher) : 

Aprill, “ I have to give your Excellenz this Writing,” — (which 
privately, could your Excellenz guess it, is) “ Citatio Fiscalis from 
“ the Reichstag, summoning his Majesty to show cause why Ban of 
“ the Reich should not pass upon him !” His Excellenz at first took 
‘ the Citatio and adjuncts from me ; and looking into them to sec 
‘ what they were, his Excellcnz’s face began to colour, and soon after 
‘ to colour a little more ; and on his looking attentively at Citatio 
‘ Fiscalis, he broke into violent anger and rage, so that he could not 
‘ stand still any longer ; but with burning face, and -both arms held 
' aloft, rushed close to me, Citatio and adjuncts in his right hand, 

‘ and broke out in this form : 

Plotho. “ What ; insinuate (insinuieren'), you scoundrel 1” 

ApriU. “ It is my Notarial Office ; I must do it." In spite of 
‘ which the Freiherr von Plotho fell on me with all rage ; grasped 
‘ me by the front of the cloak, and said : 

Plotho. “ Take it back, wilt thou !” And as I resisted doing 
so, he stuck it in upon me, and shoved it down with all violence 
‘ between my coat and waistcoat ; and, still holding me by the cloak, 
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* called to the two servants who had been there, “ Fling him down 
“ stairs !” — which they, being discreet fellows, and in no flurry, did 
‘ not quite, nor needed quite to do (“ Must, sir, you see, unless !”), 

‘ and so forced me out of the house ; Excellcnz Plotho retiring 
' tlirough his Ante-room, and his Body-servant, who at first had 
‘ been on the stairs, likewise disappearing as I got under way,’ — 
and have to report, in such manner, to the Universe and Beichs 
Diet, with tears in my eyes.®’^ 

What became of Beichs Ban after this, ask not. It fell dead 
by Friedrich’s victories now at band ; rose again into life on Fried- 
rich’s misfortunes (August 1758), threatening to include George 
Second in it ; upon which the Corpus JBlvangelicorum made some 
counter -mumblement ; — and, I have heard, the French privately 
advised : “ Better drop it ; these two Kings are capable of walking 
out of you, and dangerously kicking the table over as they go !” 
— Whereby it again fell dead, positively for the fest time, and, in 
short, is worth no mention or remembrance more. 

Corpm Evangellcorum had always been against Beichs Ban ; a . 
few Dissentients, or Half-Dissentients excepted, — as Mecklenburg 
wholly and with a will ; foolish Anspach wholly ; and the Anhalts. 
haggling some dissent, and retracting it (why, I never knew) ; — ^for 
which Mecklenburg and the Anhalts, lying within clutch of one, had 
to repent bitterly in the years coming ! Bnough of all that. 

The Haddick invasion, which had got its gloves, left- 
hand or not, and part of its road expenses, brought another 
consequence much more important on the per contra side. 
The triumphing, te-deum-m^ and jubilation over it, — “ His 
Metropolis captured; Royal Family in flight 1” — raised 
the Dauphiness Army, and especially Versailles, into such 
enthusiasm, that Dauphiness came bodily out (on order 
from Versailles) ; spread over the Countiy, plundering 
and insulting beyond example ; got herself reinforced by 
a 1.5,000 from the Richelieu Army; crossed the Saale; 
determined- on taking Leipzig, beating Friedrich, and I 

Preuss, ii. 397-401 ; in llel Jm^Oesckichie^ iv. 745-9, Plotho’s Account. 
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know not what. Keith, in Leipzig with a small Party, had 
summons from Soubise’s vanguard (October 24th) : Keith 
answered, He would burn the suburbs ; — upon which, said 
vanguard, hearing of 1 riedrich^s advent withal, took itself 
rapidly away. And Soubise and it would fain have re- 
crossed iSaale, I have understood, had not Versailles been 
peremptory. 

In a word, Friedrich arrived at Leipzig, October 26th ; 
Ferdinand, Moritz, and all the others, coming or already 
come : and there is something great just at hand. Fried- 
rich’s stay in Leipzig was only four days. Cheering pro- 
spect of work now ahead here; — add to this, assurance 
from Preussen that Apraxin is fairly going home, and 
Lohwald coming to look after the Swedes.* Were it not 
that there is bad news from Silesia, things generally are 
beginning to look up. 

Of the hour spent on Gottsched, in these four days, 
we expressly take no notice farther; but there was an- 
other visit much less conspicuous, and infinitely more 
important : that of a certain Hanoverian Graf vori Schu- 
lenburg, not in rod or with plumes, like a Major-General , 
as he was, but “ in the black suit of a Country Parson,” — 
coming, 'in that unnoticeable guise, to inform Friedrich 
officially, “ That the Hanoverians and Majesty of England 
have resolved to renounce the Convention of Kloster- 
Zeven; to bring their poor Stade Army into the field 
again ; and do now request him. King Friedrich, to grant 
them Duke Ferdinand of Brunswick to be General of the 
same.”®® 

" Mauvillon, i. 266 ; Westphalen, i. 316 : indistinct both, and with 
slight variations. Mitchell Papers (in British Museum), likewise indis- 
tinct ; Additional Mss., 6816, pp. 96 and 108 (‘ Lord Holdemess to Mit- 
chell,* doubtless on Pitt’s instigation, ‘ 10th October 1757,’ is the beginning 
of it, — two days before Royal Highness got home from Stade) j see ib. 6806, 
pp. 241-262. 
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Here is an unnoticeable message, of very high moment 
indeed. To which Friedrich, already prepared, gives his 
cheerful consent ; nominations and practicalities to follow, 
the instant these present hurries are over. Who it was 
that had prepared all this, whose suggestion it first was, 
Friediich’s, Mitchell’s, George’s, Pitt’s, I do not know, I 
cannot help suspecting Pitt; Pitt and Friedrich together. 
And certainly of all living men, Ferdinand, — related to 
the English and Prussian royalties, a soldier of approved 
excellence, and likewise a noble-minded, prudent, patient 
and invincibly valiant and stedfast man, — ^was, beyond 
comparison, the fittest for this office. Pitt is now fairly 
in power ; and perceives, — such Pitt’s originality of view, 
— that an Army vnth a Captain to it may differ beauti- 
fully from one without. Andjn fact we may take this as 
the first twitch at the reins, on Pitt’s part ; whose delicate 
strong hand, all England running to it with one heart, 
will be felt at the ends of the earth before many months 
go. To the great and unexpected joy of Friedrich, for 
one. “ England has taken long to produce a great man,” 
he said to Mitchell ; “ but here is one at last !” 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

BATTLE OP ROSSBACH. 

Friedrich left Leipzig, Sunday October 30th; encamped, 
that night, on tlie famous Field of Liitzen ; with the van- 
guard, he (as usual, and Mayer with him, who did some 
brisk smiting home of whjit Frencli there were) ; Keith 
and Duke Ferdinand following, with main body and rear. 

Movements on the Soubise-Hildburghausen part arc 
all retrograde again; — cs^ Dauphiness Bollona do no- 
thing, then, except shuttle forwards and then backw’ards 
according to Friedrich’s absence or presence 1 The Sou- 
bise-IIildburghausen Army does immediately withdraw on 
this occasion, as on the former; and makes for the safe 
side of the Saale again, rapidly retreating before Friedrich, 
who is not above one to two of them, — more like one to 
three, now that Broglio’s Detachment is come to hand. 
Broglio got to Merseburg, October 26th, — guess 15,000 
strong; — considerably out of repair, and glad to have 
done with such a march, and be within reach of Soubise. 
This is the Second Son of our old Blusterous Friend; a 
man who came to some mark, and to a groat deal of 
trouble, in this War; and ended, readers know how, at 
the Siege of the Bastille forty years afterwards I 

So soon as rested, Broglio, by order, moves leftwards 
to Halle, to guard Saale Bridge there; Soubise himself 
edging after him to Merseburg, on a similar errand ; and 
leaving Hildburghausen to take charge of Weissenfels and 
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the Third Saale Bridge.* That is Bauphiness^s posture 
while Friedrich encamps at Liitzen : — let impatient human 
nature fix these three places for itself, and hasten to the 
catastrophe of wretched Bauphiness. Soubise, it ought 
to be remembered, is not in the highest spirits ; but his 
Officers in over-high, “ Boing this petit Marquis de Brande- 
“ bourg the honour to have a kind of War with him {de 
“ lui faire une esphee de guet're)” as they term it. Being 
puffed up with general vanity, and the newspaper rumour 
about Haddick’s feat, — ^which, like the gloves it got, is 
going all to left-hand in this way. Hildbui’ghausen 
and the others overrule Soubise; and indeed there is no 
remedy: “Provision almosli out; — how retreat to our 
magazihes and our fastnesses, with Friedrich once across 
Saale, and sticking to the skirts of us 1” Here, from eye- 
witnesses whore possible, are the successive steps of Bau- 
phiness tow'ards her doom, wliich is famous in the w'orld 
ever since. 

‘ Monday, 31st October 17.57,’ as the Town-Syndic of 
Wcissenfels records, ‘ about eight in the morning,^ the 
‘ King of Prussia, with his whole Army’ (or what seemed 
to us the whole, though it was but a. half; Keith with the 
other half being within roach to northward, marching 
Merseburg way), ‘ came before this Town.’ Has been 
here before ; as Keith has, as Soubise and others have : 
a town much agitated lately by transit of troops. It 
was from the eastern, or high landward side, where the 
so-called Castle is, that Friedrich came : Castle built 
originally on some “ White Crag ( Weisse Fels,” not now 
conspicuous), from which the town and whilom Buchy 
take their name. 

* Map at p. 260. 

* Muller, SehlaclU lei Uoashack (*a Centenary Piece,’ Berlin, 1867, — 
containing several curious Extracts), p. 44; Helden^'Oetcldchtet iv. 643, 
6.51-668. 
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‘ We have often heard of Weissenfels, while the poor old druuken 
‘ Duke lived, who used to he a Suitor of Wilhelmina’s, liable to 
‘ hard usage ; and have marched through it, with the Salzburgers, 
‘ in peaceable times. A solid pleasant-enough little place (6,000 
‘ souls or so) ; lies leant against high ground (White Crags, or 
‘ whatever it once was) on he eastern or right bank of the Saale ; 
‘ a Town in part ilal^ in part very steep ; the -streets of it, or main 
‘ street and secondaries, running off level enough from the Biver 
‘ and Bridge ; rising by slow degrees, but at last rapidly against the 
‘ high ground or cliffs, just mentioned ; a stiff acclivity of streets, till 
‘ crowned by the so-callcd Castle, the “ Augustus Burg" in those 
‘ days, the “Friedrich -Wilhelm Barrack*’ in ours. It was on this 
‘ crown of the cliffs that his Prussian Majesty appeared. 

‘ Saale is of good breadth here ; has done perhaps two hundred 
‘ miles, since he started, in the Fichtelgebiige {Pine Mountains), on 
* his long course Elbe-ward ; received, only ten mil^s ago, his last 
‘ big branch, the wide - wandering ITnstrut, coming in with much 
‘ drainage from the northern parts : — in breadth, Saale may be com- 
‘ pared to Thames, to Tay or Beauley ; his depth not fordable, though 
‘ nothing like so deep as Thames’s ; main cargo visible is rafts of tim- 
‘ ber : banks green, definite, scant of wood : river of rather dark com- 
‘ plexion, mainly noiseless, but of useful pleasant qualities otherwise.’ 

From this Castle or landward side come Friedrich 
and his Prussians, on Monday morning about eight. ‘ The 
‘ garrison, some 4,000 Reichs folk and a French Battalion 
‘ or two, shut the Gates, and assembled in the Market- 
‘ place,’ — ^a big square, close at the foot of the Heights ; 

‘ on the other hand, from the top of the Heights {Klam- 
‘ merh, the particular spot), the Prussians cannonaded 
‘ Town and Gates ; to speedy bursting open of the same ; 

‘ and rushed in over the walls of the Castle -court, and 
‘ by other openings into the Town : so that the Garrison 
‘ above-said had to quit, and roll with all speed across the 
‘ Saale Bridge, and set the same on fire behind them.’ 
This was their remedy for all the Three Bridges, when 
attacked ; but it succeeded nowhere so well as here. 
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* The fire was of extreme rapidity ; prepared before- 
‘ hand Bridge all of dry wood coated with pitch ; — ‘ fire 
‘ reinforced too, in view of such event, by all the suet, 
‘ lard aud oleaginous matter the Garrison could find in 
‘ Weissenfels ; some hundredweights of tallow- dips, for 
‘ one item, going up on this occasion.’ Bridge * worth 
‘ 100,000 thalers,’ is instantly ablaze : some 400 finding 
the Bridge so flamy, and the Prussians at their skirts, 
Avere obliged to surrender ; — Feldmarschall Hildburghau- 
sen, sleeping about tAvo miles off, gets himself awakened 
in this unpleasant manner. Flying garrison halt on the 
other side of the River, where the rest of their Army is ; 
plant cannon there, against quenching of the Bridge ; and 
so keep firing, ansAvered by the Prussians, Avith much 
noise and no great mischief, till 3 r.M., wJien the Bridge 
is quite gone (Tollkeepcr's Lodge and all), aud the enter- 
prise of crossing there had plainly become impossible. 

Friedrich quickly, about a mile farther down the River, 
has picked out another crossing-place, in the interim, and 
founded some new adequate plank or raft biidge there; 
which, by diligence all night, will be crossable tomorrow. 
So that, except for amusing the enemy, the cannonading 
may cease at Weissenfels. A certain Due do Crillon, in 
command at this Weissenfels Bridge-burning and cannon- 
ade, has a chivalrous Anecdote (amounting nearly to zero 
when well examined) about saving or sparing Friedi’ich’s 
life on this interesting occasion : How, being noAV on the 
safe side of the River, he Crillon with his staff taking 
some refection of brealcfast after the furious flurry there 
had been ; there came to him one of his Artillery Cap- 
tains, stationed in an Island in the River, asking, “ Shall 
1 shoot the King of Prussia, Monseigneur t He is down 
reconnoitering his end of the Bridge : shan’t I then ?” To 
whom Crillon gives a glass of wine, and smilingly magnani- 
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mous answer to a negative effect.^ Concerning which, one 
has to remark. Not only first, that the Artillery Captain’s 
power of seeing Friedrich (which is itself uncertain) would 
indeed mean the power of aiming at him, but differs im- 
mensely from that of hitting him with shot ; so that this 
" Shall I kill the Kingl” was mainly thrasonic wind from 
Captain Bertin. But secondly, that there is no Island” 
in the River thereabouts, for Captain Bertin to fire from ! 
So that probably the whole story is wind or little more : 
dreamlike, or at best, some idle thrasonic-theoretic ques- 
tion, on the part of Bertin ; proper answer thereto (consist- 
ing mainly in a glass of wine) from Monseigneur: — all 
which, on retrospection. Monseigneur feels, or would fain 
feel, to have been not theoretic-thrasonic bwt practical, 
and of a rather godlike nature. Zero mainly, as we said ; 
Friedrich thanks you for zero. Monseigneur. 

‘ The Prussians were billeted in the Town that night,’ 
says our Syndic ; ‘ and in many a house there came to be 
‘ twenty men, and even thirty and above it, lodged. All 
‘ was quiet through the night, the French and the Reich s 
‘ folk were drawn back upon the higher grounds; about 
‘ Burgwerben and on to Tagwerben ;* and we saw their 
* watchfires burning.’ Friedrich’s Bridge meanwhile, un- 
molested by the enemy, is getting ready. 

Keith, looking across to Merseburg on the morrow 
morning (Tuesday, Nov. 1st), whither he had marched 
direct with the other Half of the Arniy, ^nds Merseburg 
Bridge destroyed, or broken ; and Soubise with batteries 
on the farther side, intending to dispute the passage. 
Keith despatches Duke Ferdinand to Halle, another twelve 
miles down, who finds Halle Bridge destroyed in like 

- * Mimoirti mUitaires de Lmtis «f<r, Dw de CriUon (Paris, 1791), p. 166 j’ 
— as rated by Preuss, ii. 88. 

* Sketch of Plan, p. 260 a. 
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manner, and Broglio intending to dispute; which, how- 
ever, on second thoughts, neither of them did. Fried- 
rich’s now Bridge at Horren-Muhlo {Lordships’ Mill) is of 
course an important point to them; Friedrich’s passage 
now past dispute ! " Let us fall back,” say they, and 
rank ourselves a little; wo are 50 or 60,000 strong; ill 
off for provisions, but well able to retreat ; and have per- 
mission to fight on this side of the Kiver.” 

The combined Army, “ Dauphiness,” or whatever we 
are to call it, does on Wednesday morning (November 2d) 
gathcr-in its cannon and outskirts, and give up the Saale 
question ; retire landwards to the higher grounds some 
miles ; and diligently get itself united, and into order of 
battle better, or worse, near the Village of MUcheln (which 
means Kirk Michael, and is still written ‘Sanct MicheV 
by some on this occasion). There Dauphiness takes post, 
leaning on the heights, not in a very scientific way ; 
leaving Keith and Ferdinand to rebuild their Bridges un- 
molested, and all Prussians to come across at discretion. 
Which they have diligently done (2d-3d November), by 
their fespective Bridges ; and on Thursday afternoon are 
all across, encamped at Bedra, in close neighbourhood to 
MUcheln ; which Friedrich has been out reconnoitering, 
and finds that he can attack next morning very early. 

Next morning, accordingly, ‘ by two o’clock, with a 
bright moon shining,’ Friedrich is on horsebhek, his Army 
following. But on examining by moonlight, the enemy 
have shifted their position; turned on their axis, more or 
less, into new wood-patches, new batteries and bogs ; which 
has greatly mended their affair. No good attacking them 
so, thinks Friedrich; and returns to his Camp; slightly 
cannonaded, one wing of him, from some battery of the 
enemy ; and immoderately crowed over by them : “ Dare 
not, you see ! Tried, and was defeated !” ciy their news- 
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papers and they, — for one day. Friedrich lodges agiain 
in Bedra this night, others say in Kossbach ; shifts his own 
Camp a little; left wing of it now at Rossbach {Horse- 
Brook, or Beck, soon to be a world-famous Hamlet) : the ef- 
fects of hunger on the Dauphiness, so far from her supplies, 
will, he calculates, be stronger than on him, and will bring 
her to better terms shortly. Dauphiness needs bread ; 
one may have fine clipping at the skirts of her, if she try 
retreat. That Dauphiness would play the prank she did 
next morning, Friedrich had not ventured to calculate. 

Catastrophe of Dauphiness (Saturday, 5th 

November 1757). 

• • 

Meandering Saale is on one of his big turns, as ho 

passes Weissenfels; turning, pretty rapidly hero, from 
south-eastward, which he was a dozen miles ago, round 
to north-eastward or northward altogether, which he gets 
to be at Merseburg, a dozen farther down. Right across 
from Weissenfels, lapped in this crook of the Saalc, or 
washed by it on south side and on cast, rises, with ex- 
treme laziness, a dull circular lump of country, six of 
eight miles in diameter; with Rossbach and half-a-dozen 
other scraggy sleepy Hamlets scattered on it ; — which, 
till the morning of Saturday 5th November 1757, had 
not been notable to any visitor. The topmost point or 
points, for there are two (not discoverable except by tra- 
dition and guess), the country people do call Hills, Janus- 
Ilugel, Pdlzen-Uiigel, — Hill sensible to wagon-horses in 
those bad loose tracks of sandy mud, but unimpressive 
on the Tourist, who has to admit that there seldom was 
so flat a Hill. Rising, let us guess, forty yards in the 
three or four miles it has had. Might be called a per- 
ceptibly potbellied plain, with more propriety; flat coun- 
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try, slightly puffed up; — in shape not steeper than the 
mould of an immense tea-saucer would be. Tea-saucer 
6 miles in diameter, 100 feet in depth, and of irregular 
contour, which indeed will sufficiently represent it to the 
reader’s min'd. 

Saale, cit four or five miles distance, bounds this 
scraggy lump on the east and on the south. Westward 
and northward, springing about Mucheln on each hand, 
and setting off to right and to .left Saale-ward, are what 
we take to be two brooks ; at least are two hollows : and 
behind these, the country rises higher ; undulating still on 
lazy terms, but now painted azure by the distance, not 
unpleasant to behold, with its litter all lapped out of 
sight, and its poor brooks tinkling forward (as wo judge) 
into the Saale, Merseburg way, or reverse-wdso into the 
Unstrut, the last big branch of Saale. Southward from 
our Janus Height, eight or nine miles off, may be seen 
some vestige of Freiburg ; steeple or gilt weathercock 
faintly visible, on the Unstrut yonder; — ^^vhich I take to 
be Soubise’s bread-basket at present. And fai*ther off, 
and opposite the mouth of the Unstrut, well across the 
Saale, lies another nameable Town (visible in clear wea- 
ther, as a smoke-cloud at certain hours, about meal-time, 
when the kettles are on boil), the Town of Naumburg, — 
one of several Gorman Naumburgs, — the Naumburg of 
Gustaf Adolr; where his slain body lay, on the night of 
Liitzon Battle, with his poor Queen and others weeping 
over it. Naumburg is on the other side of Saale,. not of 
importance to Soubise in such posture. 

This is the circular block or lump of country, on the 
north or north-west side of which Friedrich now lies, 
and which will become, he httle tliinks how memorable on 
the morrow. Over the heights, immediately eastward of 
Fiicdrich, there is a kind of hollow, or scooped-out place ; 
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shallow valley of some extent, which deserves notice 
against tomorrow : but in general the ground is lazily 
spherical, and without noticeable hollows or valleys when 
fairly away from the R’^^er. A dull blunt luijap of coun- 
try; made of sand and mud, — may have been grassy 
once, with broom on it, in the pastoral times; is now 
under poor plough-husbandry, arable or scratchable in all 
parts, and looks rather miserable in winter-time. No ves- 
tige of hedge on it, of shvub or bush ; one tree, ugly but 
big, which may have been alive in Friedrich’s time, stands 
not far fi*om Rossbach Hamlet; one, and no more, dis- 
coverable in these areas. 

Various Hamlets lie sprinkled about : very sleepy, 
rusty, irregular kittle places ; huts and cattlAstalls hud- 
dled down, as if shaken from a bag ; much straw, thick 
thatch and crumbly mud-brick ; but looking warm and 
peaceable, for the Fourfooted and the Twofooted; which 
latter, if you speak to them, are solid reasonable people, 
with energetic German eyes and hearts, though so ill- 
lodged. These Hamlets, needing shelter and spring-water, 
stand generally in some slight hollow, if well up the 
Height, as Rossbach is ; sometimes, if near the bottom, 
they are nestled in a sudden dell or gash, — ^work of the 
primeval rains, accumulating from above, and ploughing 
out their way. The rains, we can see, hav^fJl^cn busy; 
but there is seldom the least stream visible, bottom being 
too sandy and porous. On the western slope, there is in 
our time a kind of coal, or coal-dust, dug up ; in the way 
of quari'ying, not of mining ; and one or two big chasms 
of this sort are confusedly busy : tlie natives mix this 
valuable coal-dust with water, mould into bricks, and so 
iise as fuel : one qf the features of these hamlets is the . 
strange black bricks, standing on edge about the cottage- 
doors, to drip, and dry in the sun. For this or for other 
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reasons, the westward slope appears to be the best ; and 
has a major share of hafnlets on it : Rossbach is high 
up, and looks over upon Mucheln, and its dim belfry and 
appurtenances, which lie ^safe across the hollow, perhaps 
two miles off,-^safe from Friedrich, if there were eatables 
and lodging to be had in. such a place. Friedrich’s left 
wing is in Rossbach. Bedra where Friedrich’s right wing 
is ; Branderode where the Soubise right is, then Grbst, 
Schevenroda, Zeuchfeld, Pettstiidt, Lunstadt, — especially 
Rcichartswerben, where Soubise’s right will come to be : 
these the reader may take note of in his Map. Several of 
them lie in ashes just then; plundered, replundercd, and 
at last set fire to ; so busy have Soubise’s hungry people 
been, of la1;e, in the Country they came to “deliver.” 
The Freiburg road, the ITaumburg road, both towards 
Merseburg, cross this Height; straight like the string, 
Saale by "Weissenfels being the bow. 

The Herrenhaus (Squire’s Mansion) still stands in Ross- 
bach, with the littery Hamlet at its flank : a high, pavilion- 
roofed, and though dilapidated, pretentious kind of House ; 
some kind of court round it, some kind of hedge or screen, 
of brushwood and brickwall: teri’ibly in need of the be- 
som, it and its environment throughout. K^ing, I suppose, 
did lodge there overnight: certain it is the Squire was 
absent; and the\ Squire’s Man, three days afterwards, 
reported to him as follows : * * ‘ Saturday the 5th, 

‘ about 8 A.M., his Majesty mounted to the roof of the 
‘ Herrenhaus here, some tiles having been removed’ (for 
that end, or by accident, is not said), ‘ and saw how the 

* French and Reichs Army were getting in movement,’ — 
wriggling out of their Camp leftward^, evidently aiming 
towards Grost. * In about an hour, near half their Army 

* was through Grpst, and had turned southward, rather 
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‘ south-eastward, from Grost, out in the Rossbach and 
‘ Almsdorf region, and proceeding still towards Pettstadt,’ 
— towards Schevenroda more precisely, not towards Pett- 
st3.dt yet. ‘ His Majesty looked always through the per- 
‘ spectivo : and to int was the grace done to be ever at 

* his side, and to name for him the roads the French and 

* Rcichs Army Avas marching.’*" 

The King had heard of this phenomenon hours before, 
and had sent out hussars and scouts upon it; but now 
secs it witli his eyes : — “ Going for Freiburg, and tlieir 
bread-cupboard,” thinks the King; who docs not as yet 
make much of the movement; but will watch it well, and 
calculates to have a stroke at the rear end of it, in due 
season. With which view, the cavcalry, Seidlitz and Mayer, 
arc ordered to saddle ; foot regiments, and all else, to be 
in readiness. This French-Rcichs Dauphiness is not rapid 
in her field-exercise ; and has a great deal of wriggling 
and unwinding before she can fairly pick herself out, and 
get forward towards Schevenroda on the Freiburg road. 
In three or in two parallel columns, artillery between 
them, horse ahead, horse arcar ; haggling along there ; — , 
making for their breadbaskets, thinks the King. A body 
of French, horse chiefly, under St. Germain, come out, in 
the Schortau- Almsdorf part, vrith some salvoing and 
prancing, as if intending to attack about Rosi^bach, where 
our left wing is : but his Majesty sees it to bo a pretence 
merely : and St. Germain, motionless, and doing nothing 
but cannonade a little, seems to agree that it is so. Dau- 
phiness continues her slow movements ; King, in this 
Squire’s Mansion of Rossbach, sits down to dinner, dinner 
with Officers at the usual hour of noon, — little dreaming 
what the Dauphiness has in her head. 

Truth is, the Dauphiness is in exultant spirits, this 

’ Miiller, p. 50 ; B5deiibeck, p. S26. 
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morning ; intending great things against a certain “ little 
Marquis of Brandenburg,” to whom oue does so much 
honour. Generals looking down yesterday on the King 
of Prussia's Camp, able to count every man in it (and 
half the men being invisible, owing to bends of the 
ground), counted him to 10,000 or so; and had said, 
“ Pshaw, arc npt we above 50,000 ; let us end it ! Take 
him on his loft. Bound j'onder, till we get upon his left, 
and even upon his rear withal, St. Germain cooperating 
on the other side of him : on left, on rear, on front, at 
the same moment, is not that a sure game V’ A very 
ticklish game, answers surly sagacious Lloyd : ‘No gcue- 
‘ ral will permit himself to be taken in flank with his eyes 
‘ open; and 'the King of Prussia is the .unlikelicst you 
‘ could try it with !’ 

Trying it meanwhile they are ; marching along by the 
low grounds here, intending to sweep gradually leftwards 
towards Janus-Ilill quarter; there to sweep homo upon 
him, coil him up, left and rear and front, in their boa- 
constrictor folds, and end his trifle of an Army and him. 
“ Why not, if we do our duty at all, annihilate his trifle of 
an Army ; take himself prisoner, and so end it V' Report 
says, Soubise had I’eally-, in some moment of enthusiasm 
lately, warned the Versailles populations to expect such a 
thing; and that the Duchess of Orleans, forgetful of poor 
King Louis’s presence, had, in her enthusiasm, exclaimed : 
“ Tant mieux, I shall at last see a King, then !” But per- 
haps it is a mere French epigram, such as the winds often 
generate there, and put down for fact. — Friedrich’s retreat 
to Weissenfels is cut off for Friedrich : an Austrian party 
has been at the licrren-Muhlo Bridge this morning, has 
torn it up and pitched it into the river ; planks far on to 
Merseburg by this time. And, in fact, unless Friedrich 
bo nimble — ^But that he usually is. 
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Friedrich’s dinner had gone on with deliberation for 
about two hours, Friedrich’s intentions not yet known to 
any, but everybody, great and small, waiting eagerly for 
them, like greyhounds on the slip, — when Adjutant Gaudi, 
who had been on the Housetop the while, rushes into the 
Dining-room faster than he ought, and, with some tremor 
in his voice and eyes, reports hastily : '• At Schevonroda, 
at Pettstadt yonder 1 Enemy has turned to left. Clearly 
for the left.” — “ Well, aiid if he do 1 No flurry needed, 
Captain!” answered Friedrich , — (^not in these precise 
words; but rebuking Gaudi, with a look not of laughter 
wholly, and with a certain question, as to the state of 
Gaudi’s stomachic part, which is still known in tradi- 
tionary circles, .but is not mentionable here)*; — and went, 
with due gravity, himself to the roof, with liis Officers. 
“ To the left, sure enough ; meaning to attack us there 
the thing Friedrich had despaired of is voluntarily com- 
ing, then ; — and it is a thing of stern qualities withal ; a 
wager of life, with glorious possibilities behind. 

Friedrich earnestly surveys the phenomenon for some 
minutes ; in some minutes, Friedrich sees his way through 
it, at least into it, and how he will do it. OflF, eastward ; 
march ! , Swift are his orders ; almost still swifter the ful- 
filment of them. Prussian Army is a nimble article in 
comparison with ] )auphiness ! In half an hour’s time, all 
is packed and to the road ; and, except Ma^er and certain 
Free-Corps or Light-IIorse, to amuse St. Germain and his 
Almsdorf people, there is not a Prussian visible in these 
localities to French eyes. ‘At half- past two,’ says the 
Squire’s Man, — or let us jfcake him a sentence earlier, to 
lose nothing of such a Document : ‘ At noon his Majesty 
* took dinner ; sat till about two o’clock ; then again went 
‘ to the roof; and^f perceived that the Enemy’s Army 
‘ at Pettstadt wer§^' turning about the little Wood there 
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‘ north-eastward, as if for Lunstiidt’ (into the LunsUldt 
road); — *such cannonading, too,^ from those Almsdorf 
people, ‘ that the balls flew over our heads,’ — or I tremu- 
lously thought so. ‘At lialf-past two, the word was given, 
‘ March ! And good speed they made about it, in this 
‘ Herrenhaus, and out of doors too, striking their tents, 

* and cording up and trimly shouldering everything with 
‘ incredible brevity,’ as if machinery were doing it ; ‘ and 

* at three, on the Prussian part, ^ all was packed and out 
‘ into the court for being cariied off; and, in fact, the 
‘ Prussian Army was on march at three.’ Seidlitz, with 
all his Horse, vanishing round the corner of the Height ; 
speeding along, invisible on his northern slope there, 
straight for ‘the Janus -Polzen Hill parte the Infantry 
following, double-quick; — well knowing, each, what he 
has got to do. 

But at this interesting point, the Editors, — small thanks 
to them, authentic but thrice-stupid mortals, — cut short 
our Eye-witness, not so much as telling us his name, some 
of them not even liis date or whereabouts ; and so the cur- 
tain tumbles down (as if its string had been cut, or sud- 
denly eaten by unwise animals), and we are left to gray 
hubbub, and our own resources at secondhand. Except 
only that a French Ofl&cer, — one of those caimonading 
from Almsdorf, no doubt, — declares that ‘it was like a 
‘ change of scone in the Opera {decoration d' Opera) so 
very rapid ; and that ‘ they all rolled off eastward at 

* quick time.’ At extremely quick time ; — and soon, in 
the slight hollow behind Janus Hiigel, vanished from 
sight of these AlmsdoH French, and of the Soubise-Hild- 
burghausen Army in general. Which latter is agreeably 

^ Letter in Muller , p. 60. In Westphaleii (ii. 128-133) is a much supe- 
rior French Letter^ intercepted somewhere, and &lleu to Duke Ferdinand ; 
well worth reading, on Bpssbach and the previous Affairs. 
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surprised at the phenomenon ; and draws a highly flatter- 
ing conclusion from it. “ Gone, thou ; ofi" at double-quick 
for Merseburg ; aha !” think the Soubise-Hildburghauson 
people : “ Double-quick you too, my pretty men, lest they 
do whisk away, and *.> e never get a stroke at them !” — 

Scidlitz, meanwhile, with his cavalry (thirty -eight 
squadrons, about 4,000 horse), is rapidly doing the order 
he has had. Seidlitz at a sharp military trot, and the 
infantry at double-quick to keep up near him, which they 
cannot quite do, are, as we have said, making right across 
for the P5lzon-Hill and Janus -Hill quarter; their route 
the string, French route the bow; and are invisible to the 
French, owing to the heights between. Seidlitz, when ho 
gets to the psoper point eastward, will wheel about, front 
to southward, and be our left wing; infantry, as centre 
and right, will appear in like manner ; and — ^we shall see ! 

The exultant Dauphinoss, or Soubise-Hildburghausoii 
Army (let us call it, for brevity’s sake, Dauphiness or 
French, which it mainly was), on that rapid disappear- 
ance of the Prussians, never doubted but the Prussians 
were off" on flight for Merseburg, to> get across by thc< 
Bridge there. Whereat Dauphiness, doubly exultant, 
mendedr her own pace, cavalry at a sharp trot, infantry 
double-quick, but unable to keep up, — ^for the purpose of 
capturing or intercepting the runaway Prussians. Speed, 
my friends, — if you would do a stroke "^pon Friedrich, 
and show the Versailles people a King at last ! Thus 
they, hurrying on, ih two parallel columns, — infantry', 
long floods of it, coming double-quick but somewhat 
fallen behind; cavalry 7;000 or so, as vanguard, — ^faster 
and faster; sweeping forward on their southern side of 
the Janus-and-Polzen slope, and now rather climbing the 
same. 

Seidlitz hasf his hussar pickets on the top, to keep 
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Lim informed as to their motions, and how far they are 
got. Seidlitz, invisible on the south slope of the Pblzen 
Iliigel, finds about half-past 3 P.M., that he is now fairly 
ahead of Dauphiness ; Seidlitz halts, wheels, comes to the 
top, “ Got the flank of them, sure enough !” — and with- 
out waiting signal or farther orders, every instant being 
precious, rapidly forms himself ; and plunges down on 
these poor people. ‘ Compact as a wall, and with an in- 
‘ credible velocity {d’une vitesse mcroyahle)’ says one of 
them. Figure the astonishment of Dauphiness ; of poor 
Broglio, who commands the horse here. Taken in flank, 
instead of taking other people ; intercepted, not in the 
least needing to intercept ! Has no time to form, though 
he tried what he could. Only the two Austrian regiments 
got completely formed ; the rest very incompletely ; and 
Seidlitz, in the blaze of rapid steel, is in upon them. TJi 
two Austrian regiments, and two Frencli that arc named, 
made what debate was feasible ; — courage nowise wanting, 
in such sad w'ant of captaincy; nay Soubise in person 
galloped into it, if that could have helped. But from the 
first, the matter was hopeless ; Seidlitz slashing it at such 
a rate, and plunging through it and again through it, 
thrice, some say four times : so that, in the space of half 
an hour, this luckless cavalry was all tumbling off the 
ground; plunging down hill, in full flight, across its own 
infantry or whatever obstacle, Seidlitz on the hips of it; 
and galloping madly over the horizon, towards Freiburg 
as it proved ; and was not again heard of that day. 

In about half an hour, that bit of w’ork was over; and 
Seidlitz, with his ranks trimmed again, had drawn himself 
southward a little, into the Hollow of Tageswerben, there • 
to wait impending phenomena. For Friedrich with the 
Infantry is now emerging over Janus Hill, in a highly 
thunderous manner, — eighteen pieces of artillery going. 



Chap. VIIL] BATTLE OP ROSSBACH. 205 

5th Nov. 1757. 

and * four big guns taken from the walls of Leipzig and 
there will be events anon. It is said, Hildburghauscn, at 
the first glimpse of Friedrich over the hill-top, whispered 
to Soubise, “We are lost. Royal Highness !” — “ Courage !” 
Soubise would answe ' ; and both, let us hope, did their ut- 
most in this extremely bad predicament they had got into. 

Friedrich’s artillery goes at a murderous rate ; had 
come in view, over the hill-top, before Seidlitz ended, — 
‘ nothing but the muzzles of it visible’ (and the fire-tor- 
rents from it) to us poor French below. Friedrich’s lines ; 
or rather his one line, mere tip of his loft wing, — only- 
seven battalions in it, five of them under Keith from the 
second or reserve lino ; whole centre and right wing 
standing ‘ refused,’ in oblique rank, invisibje, behind the 
Hill, — Friedrich’s line, we say, the artillery to its right, 
shoots out in mysterious Prussian rhythm, in echelons, in 
potences, obliquely down the Janus -Hill side; straight, 
rigid, regular as iron clockwork; and strides towards us, 
silent, with the lightning sleeping in it: — Friedrich has 
got the flank of Dauphiness, and means to keep it. Once 
and again and a third time, poor Soubise, with his poor, 
regiments much in an imbroglio, hero heaped on one 
another, there with wide gaps, halt being so sudden, — 
attempts to recover the flank, and pushes out this regi- 
ment and the other, rightward, to be even with Friedrich. 
But sees with despair that- it cannot be ; that Friedrich 
with his echelons, potences and mysterious Prussian re- 
sources, pulls himself out like the pieces of a prospect- 
glass, piece after piece, hopelessly fast and seemingly no 
end to them ; and that the flank is lost, and that — Un- 
happy Generals of Dauphiness, what a phenomenon for 
them ! A terrible Friedrich, not fled to Merseburg at all ; 
but mounted there on the Janus Hill, as on his saddle- 
horse, with face quite the other way ; — and for holster- 



20C 


SEVEN-YEARS WAR RISES TO A HEIGHT. [Book XVIII. 

. 6th Nov. 1767. 

pistol, has* plucked out twenty-two cannon. Clad verily 
in fire; Chimajra-like, riding the Janus Hill, in that 
manner ; left log (or wing) of him spurning us into the 
abysses, right one ready to help at discretion ! 

Ilildburghausen, I will hope, does his utmost; Sou- 
bise, Broglio, for certain do. The French lino is in 
front, next the Prussians : poor Generals of Dauphiness 
are panting tb retrieve themselves. But with regiments 
jammed in this astouishiiig way, and got collectively into 
the lion’s throat, what can bo done % Steady, rigid as 
iron clockwork, the Pnissian lino strides forward ; at forty- 
paces distance, delivei*s its first shock of lightning, bursts 
into platoon fire ; and so continues, steady at the rate 
of five shots a; minute, — hard to endure by poor masses 
all in a coil. ‘ The artillery tore down Avhole ranks of us,’ 
says the Wurtemberg Dragoon;® ‘the Prussian musketry 
did terrible execution.’ 

Things began to waver very soon, French reeling back 
from the Prussian fire, Koichs troops rocking very uneasy, 
torn by such artillery ; when, to crown the matter, Seid- 
litx, seeing all things rock to the due extent, bursts out 
of Tageswerben Hollow, tembly compact and furious, 
upon the rear of them. Which sets all things into in- 
extricable tumble ; and the Battle is become a rout and 
a riding into ruin, no Battle over more. Lasted tvrenty- 
five minutes, tliis second act .of it, or till half-past four : 
after which, the curtains j*apidly descending (Night’s cur- 
tain, were there no other) cover the remainder ; the only 
stage-direction, Exetmt Omnes. Which mr a 50 or 60,000, 
ridden over by Seidlitz Horse, was not quite an easy 
matter ! They left, of killed and wounded, near 3,000 ; of 
prisoners, 5,000 (Generals among them 8, Officers 300) : 
in sum, about 8,000; not to mention cannon, 67 or 72; 

^ His Letter in Muller^ p. 83. 
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with standards, flags, kettledrums and meaner baggages 
ad libitum in a manner. The Prussian loss was, 165 killed, 
376 wounded ; — between a sixteenth and a fifteenth part 
of theirs: in number the Prussians had been little more 
than one to three; 2 ,000 of all arms, — ^not above half 
of whom ever came into the fire ; Seidlitz and seven bat- 
talions doing all the fighting that was needed. St. Ger- 
main tried to cover the retreat ; but * got broken,’ ho says, 
— Mayer bursting in on Ijim, — and soon went to slush like 
the others. 

Seldom, almost never, not even at Crocy or Poicticrs, 
was any Army bettor beaten. And truly, we must say, 
seldom did any better deserve it, so far as the Chief 
Parties went. Yes, Messieurs, this is the petit Marquis 
de Brandehourg ; you will know this one, when you meet 
him again ! The flight, the French part of it, was to- 
wards Freiburg Bridge ; in full gallop, long after the chase 
had ceased ; crossing of the Unstrut there, hoarse, many- 
voiced, all night ; burning of the Bridge ; found burnt, when 
Friedrich arrived next morning. He had encamped at 
Obschiitz, short way from the field itself. French Army, 
Betchs Army, all was gone to staves, to utter chaotic 
wreck. Hildburgliausen went by Naumburg; crossed the 
Saale there ; bent homewards through the Weimar Coun- 
try ; ORe wild flood of ruin, swift as it could go ; at Erfurt 
‘ only one regiment was in rank, and marched through 
* with drums beating.’ His Armj^ which had been dis- 
gustingly unhappy ;jErom the first, and was now fallen fluid 
on these mad terms, flowed all away in different rills, 
each by the course straightest home ; and Hildburghauseii 
arriving at Bamberg, with hardly the ghost or mutilated 
skeleton of an Army, flung down his truncheon, — “ A 
murrain on your Beichs Armies and regimental chaoses !” 
— and went indignantly home. Beichs Army had to begin 
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at the beginning again ; and did not reappear on the scene 
till late next Year, under a new Commander, and with 
slightly improved conditions. 

Bauphiness Proper was in no better case ; and would 
have flowed home in like manner, had not home been so 
far, and the way unknown. Twelve thousand of them 
rushed straggling through the Eichsfeld; plundering and 
harrying, like Cossacks or Calmucks : ‘ Anny blown asunder, 
‘ over a circle of forty miles radius,* writes St. Germain : 

‘ had the Enemy pursued us, after I got broken’ (burst in 
upon by Mayer and his Free-Corps people), ' we had been 
‘ annihilated. Never did Army behave worse; the first 
‘ cannon salvo decided our i‘out and our shame.’® 

In two -days time (November 7th), the French had 
got to Langensalza, fifty -five miles from the Battlefield 
of Rossbach ; plundering, running, sacr€-dieu~\x \^ ; a wild 
deluge of molten wreck, filling the Eichsfeld with its waste 
noises, making night hideous and day too ; — in the vil- 
lages, Placards were stuck up, appointing Nordhausen and 
Heihgenstadt for rallying-placc.’' 

Soubiso rode, with few attendants, all night towards 
Nordhausen, — eighty miles ofl’, foot of the Brocken Coun- 
try, whore the Richelieu resources are ; — Soubisc with few 
attendants; face set towards the Brocken; himself, it is 
like, in a somewhat hag-riddcii condition. • 

‘ The joy of poor Tcutschland at large,' says one of my Notes, 

‘ and how all Germans, Prussian and Anti-Prussian alike, flung up 
' their caps, with unanimous Lebe-hoch, at the news of Ilossbach, has 
‘ often been remarked ; and indeed is still almost touching to sec. 

* The perhaps bravest Nation in the world, though the least brag- 
‘ gait, very certainly ein tapferes Volk (as their Goethe calls them) ; 

* St. Germain to Vemey : different Excerpts of Letters in the two weeks 
after Rossbach and before (given in Preuss, ii. 97). 

* Mhller, p. 73. 
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‘ so long insulted, snubbed and trampled on, by a luckier, not a 
' braver : — has not your exultant Dauphiness got a beautiful little 
‘ dose administered her ; and is gone off in foul shrieks, and pangs 
‘ of the interior, — let no man ask whitherward I “ Si un AUe- 
“ mand pent avoir do V esprit (Can a German possibly have sharp- 
“ ness of wits) X* Well, yes, it would seem : here is one German 
‘ graduate who understands his medicine-chest, and the quality of 
‘ patients ! — ^Dauphiness got no piiy anywhere ; plenty of epigrams, 

‘ and mostly nothing but laughter even in Paris itself. Napoleon 
‘ long after, who much admires Friedrich, finds that this Victory of 
‘ Eossbach was inevitable ; “Tjut what fills me with astonishment 
“ and shame,” adds ho, “ is that it was gained by six battalions and 
“ thirty squadrons” (seven properly, and thirty-eight) “ over such a 
“ multitude !”* — It is well known, Napoleon, after Jena, as if Jena 
‘ had not been enough for him, tore down the first Monument of 
‘ Eossbach, some poor ashlar Pyramid or Pillar, raised aby the neigh- 
‘ bourhood, with nothing more afBictive inscribed on it than a date ; 

‘ and sent it off in carts for Paris (where no stone of it ever arrived, 

* the Thiiringen Carmen slinking off, and leaving it scattered in dif- 

* fereut places over the face of Thiiringen in general) ; so that they 
‘ had the trouble of a new one lately.^® 

h rom Friedrich the “ Army of the Circles,*^ that is, Dauphiness 
^ and Company, — called Hoop^XB or ‘ Coopers’ {Tonneliers)t with a 
desperate attempt at wit by pun, — got their Adieu in words withal. 
Ihia is the famed CongS de I’Armee des Gercles et dee Tonneliers ^ 
a short metrical Piece ; called by Editors the most profane, most 
indecent, most &c. ; anc^ printed with asterisk veils thrown over the 
worst pa^ges. Who sliall dare, searching and rummaging for in- 
sight into Friedrich, and complaining that there is none,, to lift any 
portion of the veil ; and say, “ See — Faugh 1” The cynicism, truly, 
but also the irrepressible honest exultation^ has a kind of epic com- 
pleteness, and fulness of sincerity ; and, at bottom, the thing is no- 
thing like so wicked as careless commentators have given out. Dare 
to look a little : 

Montholon, MSmoires dbc, de Napol%on (Napoleon’s Prtcis dea Guerree^ 
de Fr&d&ric //, vii. 210). 

• B6donbeok, BeitrUgef i. 299 ; ib. p. 386, Lithograph of the poor extinct 
Monument itself. 

VOL. V. * P 
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Adieu, grande ^eraeeura de roie,” bo it starts : 'Adieu, grand 
‘ crushers of Kings ; arrogant windbags, Turpin, Broglio, Soubise, — 

‘ Hildburghauseu with the gray beard, foolish still as when your 
‘ beard was black in the Turk -War time : — brisk journey to you 
‘ all P That is the first stanza ; unexceptionable, bad we room. 
The second stanza is, — with the veils partially lifted ; with pro- 
bably ‘ Mdied put into the first blank ; and into the third, some- 
thing of or belpnging to ‘ Ceear ,' — 

' Je vous at vu comrm . . . 

‘ Dana ties roncea en certain lieu 
‘ EiU Vhonneur de voir . . , 

‘ Ou com/me au gr% de aa luature 
‘ Le hon Nicomide d, I'icart 
' Aiguillonnait aa Jlamme impure 
^ Dea » 

Enough to say”, the Author, with a wild burst of spiritual enthusiasm, 
sings the charms of the rearward part of certain men ; and what 
a royal ecstatic felicity there sometimes is in indisputable survey of 
the same. He rises to the heights of Anti-Biblical profanity, quoting 
Moses on the Hill of Vision ; sinks to the bottomless of human or 
ultra-human depravity, quoting King Nicomedcs’s experiences on 
Caesar (happily known only to the learned) ; and in brief, recognises 
that there is, on occasion, considerable beauty in that quarter of the . 
human figure, when it turns on you opportunely. A most cynical, 
profiine affair : yet, we must say by way of parenthesis, one wliich 
gives no countenance to Voltaire’s atrocities of rumour about Fried- 
rich himself in this matter ; the reverse rather, if well read ; being 
altogether theoretic, scientific ; sings with gusto the glow of beauty 
you find in that unexpected quarter, — while kicking it deservedly 
and with enthusiasm. “ To see the" — what shall we call it : seat of 
honour, in fact, " of your enemy :** has it not an undeniable charm ? 

“ I own to you in confidence, 0 Soubise and Company, this fine laurel 
“ I have got, and was so in need of, is nothing more or other than 
“ the sight of your” — four asterieke. “ Oblige me, whenever clan- 
‘‘ destine Fate brings us together, by showing me that" — always 
That, if you would give me pleasure when we meet. “And oh," next 
stanza says, “ to think what our glory is founded on,” — on view of 
that unmentionable object, 1 declare to you I — ^And through other 



BATTLE OP ROSSBAOH. 


211 


Chap. VIII.] 
6th Nov. 1767. 


stanzas, getting smutty enough (though in theory only), which we 
need not prosecute farther.^" A certain heartiness and epic greatness 
of cynicism, life’s nakedness grown almost as if innocent again ; an 
immense suppressed insuppressible Haha, on the part of this King. 
Strange Te-Deum indeed. Coming from the very heart, truly, as 
few of them do ; but not, in other points, recommendable at all ! — 
Here, of the night before, is something better : 


To Wilhelmiha. 

‘ Near Wciasenfels’ (OBschiitz, in fact; does not yet know what 
the Battle will be called)^ ‘ 6th November 1767. 

‘ At last, my dear Sister, I can announce you a bit of good news. 
‘ You were doubtless aware, that the Coopers with their circles had 
‘ a mind to take Leipzig. I ran up, and drove them beyond Saalc. 

‘ The Due do Richelieu sent them a reinforcement of twenty batta- 
‘ lions and fourteen squadrons’ (say 15,000 horse and foot) ; * they 
‘ then called themselves 63,000 strong. Yesterday I went to recon- 
‘ noitre them ; could not attack them in the post they held. This 
‘ had rendered them rash. Today they came out with the intention 
‘ of attacking me ; but I took the start of them (leg ai pretenu). 

‘ It was a Battle en douceur (soft to one’s wish). Thanks to God 
‘ I have not a hundred men killed ; the only General ill wounded 
‘ is Meinecke. My Brother Henri and General Seidlitz have slight 
‘ hurts' gunshots, not so slight, that of Seidlitz) ‘ in the arm. We 
‘ have all the Enemy’s cannon, all the’ * * * I am in full march 

‘ to drive them over the Unstrut’ (already driven, your Majesty ; 
bridge burning). 

‘ You, my dear Sister, my good, my divine and affectionate 
‘ Sister’ (faithful to the bone, in good truth, poor Wilhelmina), ‘who 
‘ deign to. interest yourself in the fate of a Brother who adores you, 

‘ deign also to share in my joy. The instant I have time, I will tell 
‘ you more. I embrace you with my whole heart. Adieu. F.’^^ 

*® (Emreg de Fr%d$ricy xii. 70-73 (written at Freiburg, 6th November, 
when his M^esty got thither, and found the Bridge burnt). 

“ Ibid. Mvii. I. 310. 
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Ulterior Fate of Dauphiness ; flies over the Rhine 
in had Fashion : Dauphiness^ s Ways with the 
Saxon Populations in her Deliverance-Work. 

Friedrich had no more fighting with the French. No- 
vember 9th, at Merseburg, in all stillness, Duke Ferdinand 
got his Britannic Commission, his Full Powers, from Fried- 
rich and the parties interested ; in all stillness, made his 
arrangements, as if for Magdeburg and his Governorship 
there, — Friedrich hastening off for Silesia the while. Duke 
Ferdinand did stay six days in Magdeburg, inspecting or 
pretending to inspect; very pleasant with his Sister and 
the Royalties that are now there ; but at midnight of 
day sixth, shot off silently on wider errand. And, in sum, 
on Wednesday, 24th November 1757, appeared in Stade, 
on horseback at morning parade there ; intimating, to 
what joy of the poor Brunswick Grenadiers and others. 
That he was come to take command ; that Kloster-Zeven 
is abolished ; that we are not an “ Observation Army,” 
rotting here in the parish pound, any longer, but an 
“Allied Army” (such now our title), intending to strike 
for ourselves, and get out of pound straightway ! — 

* Wednesday 24ith November — Monday l^th. Duke Ferdinand 
' did accordingly pick up the reins of this distracted Affair ; and, in 
‘ a way wonderful to see, shot sanity into every fibre of it ; and 
‘ kept it sane and road-worthy for the Five Years coming. With 

* a silent velocity, .an energy, an imperturbable stedfastness, and 
‘ clear insight into cause and effect ; which were creditable to the 

* school he came from ; and were a very joyful sight to Pitt and 
‘ others concerned. So that from next Monday, “November 29th, 

‘ before daylight^” when Ferdinand’s batteries began playing upon 
‘ Harburg (French Fortress nearest to Stade), the reign of the 
' French ceased in those Countries ; and an astonished Richelieu 
‘ and his French, lying scattered over all the West of Germany, 
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‘ in readiness for nothing but plunder, had to fall more or less dis- 

* tracted in their turn ; and do a number of astonishing tilings. To 
‘ try this and that, of futile, more or less frantic nature ; be driven 
‘ from post after post ; be driven across the Aller first of all ; — 
‘ Kichelieu to go hoine thr^eupon, and be succeeded by one still 
< more incompetent. 

' December 1 Zth, a fortnight after Ferdinand’s appearance, Biche- 
‘ lieu had got to the safe side of the Aller (burning of Zelle Bridge 

* and Zelle Town there, his last act in Germany) ; Ferdinand’s quar- 
‘ ters now wide enough ; and porous speed of preparation going on 

* for farther chase, were the weather mended. February Vjth (1758), 
‘ Ferdinand was on foot again ; Prince de Clermont, the still more 
‘ incompetent successor of Richelieu, gazing wide-eyed upon him, but 

* doing nothing else : and for the next six weeks, there was seen a 

* once triumphant Richelieu-D’Estrees French Army, much in rags, 

‘ much in disorder, in terror, and here and there alnJost in despair, 

* — winging their way ; like clouds of draggled poultry, caught by 
‘ a mastiff in the corn. Across Weser, across Ems, finally across the 

* Rhine itself, every feather of them, — their long-drawn cackle, of a 
‘ shrieky typo, filling all Nature in those months; the mastiff steadily 

* following. To the astonishment of Pitt and mankind. Can this be 
‘ the same Army that Royal Highness led to the Sea and the Parish 

* Pound ? The same identically, wasted to about two-thirds by Royal 
‘ Highness ; not a drum in it changed otherwise, only One Man dif- 
‘ ferent, — and he is the important one ! 

* Pitt, \jhen the news of Rossbach came, awakening the bonfires 
‘ and steeple-bells of England to such a pitch, had resolved on an 
emphatic measure : that of sending English Troops to reinforce our 

* Allied Army, and its new General ; — such an Ally as that Ross- 
‘ bach one being rare in the eyes of Pitt. " Postpone the meeting 

* of Parliament, yet a few days, your Majesty,” said Pitt^ “ till I get 
‘ the estimates ready 1”“ To which Majesty assented, and all Eng- 

” Mauvillon, i. 252-284 (‘9th November 1757-lBt April 1758’) j West- 
phalen,i. 316-503 (abundantly ^explicit, authentic, and even entertaining, — 
with the ample Correspondences, ib. ii. 147-360) ; Sohaper, Vie militaire du 
Afarechal Prince Ferdinand (2 tomes, 8vo, Magdebourg, 1796, 1799), i. 7-100 
(a careful Book ; of an official exactitude, like Westphalen’s, — and appears 
to be loft incomplete like bis). 

“ Thackeray, i, 310. 



214 SEVEN-YEARS WAR RISES TO A HEIGHT. [Book XVIII. 

9th Nov. 1767— 31st March 1768. 
‘ land with him : “ England’s own Cause,” thinks Pitt, with con- 

* fidence : “ our way of Conquering America, — ^and, in the circum-* 
‘ stances, our one way 1” English did land, accordingly ; first in- 

* stalmcnt of them, a 12,000 (in August next), increased gradually 
‘to 20,000; with no end of furnishings to ‘them and everybody; 

‘ with results again satisfactory to Pitt ; and very famous in the 
‘ England that then was, dim as they are now grown.^ 

The efifeftt of all which was that Pitt, with his Ferdi- 
nands and reinforcements, found work for the French ever 
onwards from Rossbach ; French also turning as if exclu- 
sively upon perfidious Albion : and the thing became, in 
Teutschland, as elsewhere, a duel of life and death be- 
tween these natural enemies, — Teutschland the centre of 
it, — Teutschland and the accessible French Sea-Towns, — 
but the circumference of it going round from Manilla and 
Madras to Havannah and Quebec again. Wide-spread 
furious duel ; prize, America and life. By land and sea ; 
handsomely done by Pitt on both elements. Land part, 
wo say, was always mainly in Germany, under Ferdinand, 
— ^in Ifessjen and the Westphalian Countries, as far east as 
Minden, as far west as Frankfurt-on-Mayn, generally well 
north of Rhino, well south of Elbe : that was, for five years 
coming, the cockpit or place of deadly fence between 
Frahce and England. Friedrich’s arena lies eastward of 
that, occasionally playing into it a little, and played into 
by it, and always in lively sympathy and consultation 
with it : but, except the French subsidisings, diplomatis- 
ings and great diligence against him in foreign Courts, 
Friedrich is, in practical respects, free of the French ; 
and ever after Rossbach, Ferdinand and the English keep 
them in full work, — growing yedrly too full. A heavy 
Business for England and Ferdinand; which is happily 
kept extraneous to Friedrich thenceforth; to him and us; 
which is nfit on the stage of his affair and ours, but is 
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to be conceived always as vigorously proceeding along- 
side of it, close beyond the scenes, and liable, at any time, 
to make tragic entry on him again: — of which we shall 
have to notice the louder occurrences and cardinal phases, 
but, for the future, notning more. 

Soubise, who had crept into the skirts of the Richelieu 
Army in Hanover or Hessen Country, had of course to 
take wing in that general flight before the mastilF. Sou- 
biso did not cross the {I'hine with it; Soubise made off 
eastward — ^found new roost in Hanau-Frankfurt Coun- 
try ; and had thoughts of joining the Austrians in Bohemia 
next Campaign ; but got new order, — such the pinches of 
a winged Clermont with a mastiff" Ferdinand at his poor 
draggled tail ;-g-and came back to the Ferdinand scene, to 
help there ; and never saw Friedrich again. Both Broglio 
and lie had a good deal of fighting (mostly, beating) from 
Ferdinand ; and a great deal of trouble and sorrow in the 
course of this War; but after Rossbach it is not Friedrich 
or wo, it is Ferdinand and the Destinies that have to do 
with them. Poor Soubise, except that ho was the creature 
of Generalissima Pompadour, which had something radi- 
cally absurd in it, did not deserve all the laughter he got : 
a man of some chivalry, some qualities. As for Broglio, 
I remember always, not without human emotion, the two 
extreme points of his career as a soldier : Rossbach and 
the Fall of the Bastille. He was towards forty, when 
Friedrich bestrode the Janus Hill in that fiery manner ; 
he was turned of eighty when, from the pavements of 
Paris, the Chimmra of Democracy rose on him, in fire of 
a still more horrible description. 

Dauphiness-Bellona, in her special and in her widest 
sense, has made exit, then. Gone, like clouds of draggled 

Westphalen, i, 601 (* end of March 1758’). 
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poultry homo across the Rhine. Sho was the most maraud- 
ing Army lately seen, also the most gasconading, and had 
the least capacity for fighting: three worse qualities no 
army could have. How she fought, we have seen suffi- 
ciently. Before faking leave of her forever, readers, as 
she is a paragon in her kind, would perhaps take a glance 
or two at her ^marauding qualities, — by a good opportu- 
nity that offers. Plotlio at Regensburg, that a supreme 
Reichs Diet may know what a deliverance of Saxony” 
this has been, submits one day the following irrefragable 
Documents, ‘ which have happened,^ not without good in- 
dustry of my own, ‘to fall into my’ (Plotho’s) ‘hands.’ 
They are Documents partly of epistolary, partly of a Pe- 
titionary form, presented to Polish Majepty, out of that 
Saxon Country ; and have an affidavit quality about 
them, one and all. 

1°. Big Dauphiness (that is, D’Estr^^) in the Wesel Countries, at an 
early Stage, — Khile still endeavouring what she could to behave 
well, hanging 1 ,000 marauders and the like (A private Letter) : 

‘ County Mark, 20fA Jmie 1757. The French troops are going 
‘ on here in a way to utterly ruin us. Schmidt, their President of 

* Justice, whom they set up in Cleve, has got orders to change all 
‘ the Magistracies of the Country’ (Protestant by natui'e), ‘ so as 
‘ that half the members shall be Catholic. Bielefeld, was openly 

* plundered by the French for three hours long. You cannot by 

‘ possibility represent tp yourself what the actual state of misery in 
‘ these Countries is. A scheffel of rye costs three thalers sixteen 
‘ groschen’ (who knows how many times its natural price I). ‘ And 

* now we arc to be forced to oat the spoiled meal those French 
‘ troops brought with them ; which is gone to such a state no ani- 
‘ mal would have it. This poisoned meal we are to buy from them, 

‘ ready money, at the price they f x ; and that famine may induce 
‘ us, they are about to stop the mills, and forcibly take away what 
‘ little hread-com we have left. God have pity on us, and deliver 
‘ us soon ! Next week we are to have a transit of 6,000 Pfalzers’ 
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(Kur-PfaJz, foolish idle fellow, and Kur-Baiem too, are both in sub- 
sidy of France, as usual; 6,000 Pfakers just due here); ‘these, I 
‘ suppose, will sweep us clean bare.’*® 

Wesel Fortress, Gate of the Rhine, could not be defended by 
Friedrich : and the Hanov' Incapables, and England still all in St. 
Vitus, would not hear of undertaking it ; left it wide-open for the 
French ; never could recover it, or get the Rhine-Gate barred again, 
daring the whole War. One hopes they, repented ; — but perhaps it 
was only Pitt and Duke Ferdinand that did so, instead ! The Wesel 
Countries were at once occupied by the French ; “ a conquest of her 
Imperial Majesty’s ;” continued to be administered in Imperial Ma- 
jesty’s name, — and are thriving as above. 

2°. Dauphiness Proper (that is, Soubise) in Thurimfen, at a late 

Stage : 

‘ Letter from Preiburg, aJiortlg after Jlosshacli.-^t was on the 

* 23d October, a Sunday, that we of Freiburg had our first billeting 

* of French; a body of cavalry from different regiments’ (going to 
take Leipzig, tjike Torgau, what not) : ‘ and from that day, Freiburg 
‘ never emptied of French, whq kept marching through it in extra- 
‘ ordinary quantities. The marching lasted fourteen days, namely, 

* till the 6th November’ (day afier Rossbach ; when they burnt our 
poor Bridge, and marched for the last time) ; ‘ and often the billet- 
‘ ing was so heavy, that in a single house there were forty or fifty 
‘ men. Who at all times had to be lodged and dieted gratis ; nay 
‘ many householders, over and above the ordinary meal, were obliged 
‘ to give them money too ; and many poor people, who can scarcely 
‘ get their own bit of bread, had to run and bring at once their 

* sixteen or eighteen groschen’ (pence) ‘ worth of wine, not to speak 
‘ of coffee and sugar. And a great increase* of the mischief it was 
‘ always, that the soldiers and common people did not understand 
‘one another’s language.’ — Heavy billeting; but what was that? 

* * ‘ Vast^ nearly impossible, quantities of forage and provision,’ 

were wrung from us, as from all the other Towns and Villages 
about, ‘under continual threatening to bom and rase us from the 
‘ earth. Often did our French Colonel tlireaten, “ He would have the 
‘ cannon opened on Freiburg straightway." Nay, had it stood by 

foraging, we might have reckoned ourselves lucky. But our straits 
*• Hdden~Oesehichtey iv. 399. 
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* increased day by day ; and sheer plundering became more and 
‘ more excessive. 

‘ The robbing and torturing of travellers, the plundering and 
‘ burning of Saxon Villages' — ‘ Aliliost all the Towns and Villages 
‘ hereabouts are so plundered out, that many a one now has nothing 
‘ but what he carries on his body. Plundering was universal : and 
‘ no sooner was one party away, than another came, and still an- 
‘ other ; and often the same house was three or four times plun- 

* dered. Branderode, a Village two leagues from this' (stands on the 
Field of Bossbach, if we look), ‘ is so ipiiined out, that nobody almost 
‘ has anything left : Chief-Inspector Baron von Bose’s Schloss there, 
‘ with its splendid appointments, they ruined utterly ; took all money, 
‘ victuals, valuables, furniture, clothes, linen and beds, all they cotdd 
‘ carry; what could not be carried away, they cut, hewed and smashed 

* to pieces ; broke the wine-casks ; and even tore up the documents 

* and letters they found lying in the place. Bmnderode Borf was 

* twice set fire to by them ; and was, at last, with Zeuchfeld, which 

* is an Amtsdorf, — after both had been plundered, — reduced to 

* ashes. The Churches of Branderode and Zeuchfeld, with several 
‘ other Churches, were plundered; the altars broken, the altar-cloths 
‘ and other vestures cut to pieces, and the sacred vessels and cups 

* carried away, — except’ (for we have a notarial exactness, and will 
exaggerate nothing) ‘ that in the case of Branderode they sent the cup 
‘ back. Of the pollution of the altars, and of the blasphemous songs 

'* these people sang in the churches, one cannot think without horror. 

‘ And it was merely our pretended Allies and Prqjtectors that 
‘ have desecrated our divine service, utterly wasted our Country, re- 

* duced the inhabitants to want and desperation, and, in short, have 
‘ so behaved that you would not know this region again. Truly these 
‘ troops have realised for us most of the infamies we heard reported 

* of the Cossacks, and their ravagings in Preussen lately. 

‘ It is one of their smallest doings that they robbed a Saxon 

* Clergyman’ (name and circumstances can be given if required), 

* three times over, on the public Highway ; shot at him, tied him 
‘ to a horse's tail, and dragged him along with them ; so that he 
‘ is now lying ill, in danger of his life. On the whole, it is our be- 
‘ loved Pastors, Clergymen most of all, that have been plundered of 
‘ everything they had. 

‘ Balgart and Zschieplitz, both Villages half a league from this. 
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‘ have likewise been heavily plundered ; they have even left the 
‘ Parson nothing hut what he wore on his back. Grost/ another 
Bossbach place, ‘which belongs to the Kammerjunker Heldorf, has 
‘ likewise’ * * Ohe, satis ! — ‘ All this happened between the 23d 
‘ and 31st October; consequently before the Battle.’ * * ‘ In many 
‘ Villages, you see the tre^s and fields sprinkled with feathers from 

* the beds that have been slit up. 

* In several Villages belonging to the Boyal Electoral Privy Coun- 

* cillor von Briihl' (who is properly the fountain of all this and of 
much other misery to us, if jre knew it !), * the plundering likewise 
‘ had begun ; and a quantity of about a hundred swine’ (so ho !) 
‘ had been cut in pieces : but in the midst of their work, the Allies 

* heard that these were Briihl estates, and ceased their havoc of 
‘ them. These accordingly are the only lands in all this region 
‘ whoso fate has been tolerable. 

* The appellation, every moment renewed, of Heretic !” was 
‘ the courteous address from these people to our fellow Christians ; 
“ heretic dogs {ketzerische Ilunde)” was a Prddicat always in their 

* mouth. 

‘ In Weischutz,’ a mile or two from us, up the Unstrut, ‘ a 
‘ French Colonel who wanted to ride out upon the works, made the 
‘ there Pastor, Magistcr Schren, stoop down by way of horsc-block, 

‘ and mounted into the saddle from his back.’ (Messieurs, you will 
kindle the wrath of mankind some day, and get a terrible plucking, 
with those high ways of yours 1) 

* Churcjies are all smashed ; obscene songs were sung, in form of 
‘ litany, from the pulpits and altars ; what was done with the com- 
‘ munion- vessels, when they were not worth stealing,’ — is hideous to 
the religious sense, and shall not be mentioned in human speech. 

3°, The Broglio Beinf or cement coming across to join Soubise, and 
perform at Bossbach (Humble Petition from the Magistrates of 
Sangerhausen, To the King of Poland’s Majesty) : 

Sangerhatisen, *2!^ October 1757 . — ‘Scarcely had we, with pro- 
‘ found submission {gllerurtterthdnigst')^ under date of the 13th cur- 
‘ rent, represented to your Boyal Majesty and Electoral Translucency 

* how heavily we were pressed down by the forage-requisitiems and 
‘ transits of troops, and the consequent expenditure in food, drinking, 

‘ in oats and hay, which no one pays, — when directly thereafter, on 



220 SEVEN- YEARS WAR RISES TO A HEIGHT. [Book XVIII. 

6th Nov. 1767. 

‘ the 14th of October, a new French party, of the Fischer Corps,’ — 
Fischer is a mighty Hussar, scarcely inferior to Turpin ; and stands 
in astonishing authority with llichelieu, and an Army whose object 
is plunder,'® — ‘ new party of the Fischer Corps, of some sixty men 
‘ and horse, arrived in the Town ; demanded meat, drink, oats and 
‘ hay, and all things necessary ; which they received from us ; — and 
‘ not only paid not one farthing for all this, but furthermore soiue of 
‘ them, instead of thanks to their Landlord, Kossold, forcibly broke 
‘ up his press, drank his brandy, and carried off a Toute (gather-all) 
‘ with money in it. From a Tanner, Jandauer by name, they bar- 
' gained for a buckskin ; and having taken, would not pay it. In 
‘ the Mathakeller (Town Public-house) they drank much wine, and 
‘ gave nothing for it^ nay on marching off, — because i o mounted 

* guide (reiteiider Bote) was at hand, and though they had before 
‘ expressly said none such would be needed, — they rushed about like 

* distracted persons (wie rasende Leute) in the market-place and in 
‘ the streets ; beat the people, tumbled them about, and lugged them 

* along, in a violent manner ; using abusive language to a frightful 
‘ extent, and threatening every misfortune. 

* Hardly were we rid of this confusion and astonishment, when, 

‘ on October 21st, a whole swarm of horses, men, women, children 

* and wagons, which likewise all belonged to the Fischer Corps, and 
‘ were commanded by First- Lieutenant Schmidt, came into our Town. 

‘ This troop consisted of 80 men, part infantry, part cavalry ; with 
‘ some 80 work-horses, 10 baggage-wagons, and ’about 100 persons, 

* women, sick people and the like. They staid the whole .night here ; 

‘ made meat, drink, corn, hay and whatever they needed be brought 

* them ; and went off next day without paying anything. 

‘ Our Inns were now almost quite exhausted of forage in corn or 

* hay ; and we knew not how we were to pay what had been spent, 

‘ — when the thirty French Light Cavalry, of whom we, with pro- 

* found submission, on the 13th hujm gave your Royal Majesty and 

* Electoral Translucency account, renewed their visit upon us ; came, 

‘ under the command of Rittmeister de Mocu, on the 22d of October’ 
(while the baggage-wagons, work-horses, women, sick, and so forth 
were hardly gone), ‘ towards evening, into the Town ; consumed in 
‘ meatfftind drink, oats and hay, and the like, what they could lay 


'• Ferdinand’s Correspondents, scepius {Weapholen, i. 40-127); &o. &c. 
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‘ hold of ; and next morning early marched away, paying, as their 
‘ custom is, nothing. 

‘ Not enough that, — besides the great forage -contribution 

* (Jjiefei'ung), which we already, with profound submission, notified 
‘ to your Eoyal Majesty and Electoral Translucency as having been 

* laid upon us ; and that, by order of the Due de Broglio, a new 

* requisition is now laia on us, and we have had to engage for 

* sixty-four more sacks of wheat, and thirty-two of rye (as is 
‘ noted under head A, in the enclosed copy), — there has farther 
‘ come on us, on the part of the Beicba Army, from Kreis-Commis- 

* sarius Iloldorf’ (whose Sefiloss of Grost, we perceive, they have 
since burnt, by way of thanks to him' 7), ‘ the simultaneous Order 
‘ for instant delivery of Forage (as under head B, here enclosed) ! 
‘ Thus are we, at the appointed places, all at once to furnish such 
‘ quantities, more than we can raise ; and know not when or where 
‘ we shall, either for what has been already furnished, or for what is 

* still to be, receive one penny of money : nay, over and above, we 
‘ arc to sustain the many marchings of troops, and provide to the 
‘ same what meat, drink, oats, hay and so on they require, without 

* the least return of payment ! 

‘ So unendurable, and taken all together, so hard (»/<?) begins the 
‘ conduct of these troops, that profess being come as friends and 
‘ helpers, to appear to • us. And Heaven aldhe knows how long, 
‘ under a continuance of such things, the subjects (whom the Hail- 
‘ storm of last year Iwl at any rate impoverished) shall bo able to« 
‘ support the same. We would, were a reasonable delivery of forage 
‘ laid upoh us even at a low price, and the board and billet of the 

* marching troops paid to tis even in part, lay out our whole strength 

* in helping to bear the burdens of the Fatherland ; but, if such 
‘ things go on, which will soon leave us only bare life and empty 
‘ huts, we can look forward to nothing but our ruin and destruction. 

* But, as it is not your Boyal Majesty's and Electoral Translucency 's 

* most gracious will tbat we, your Most Supreme Self’s most faith- 

* ful subjects, should entirely perish, therefore we repeat our former 
‘ most submissive prayer once again with hot («/<?) sorrow of mind to 
' Highest-the-Same ; and sob most submissively for that help which 
‘ your Most Supreme Self, through most gracious mediation with the 
‘ Due de Bichclieu, with the Reichs Army or wherever e®fe, might 

*' Suprk, No. 2. 
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‘ perhaps most graciously procure for us. Who, in deepest longing 
* thitherwards, with the most deepest devotion, remain — (Names, 
unfortunately, not given). 

How many Saxons and Germans generally, — alas, how many 
men universally,— ^y towards celestial luminaries of the governing 
kind with the most deepest devotion, in their extreme need, under 
their unsufferable injuries ; and are truly like dogs in the back- 
yard barking at the Moon. The Moon won’t come down to them, 
and be eaten as green cheese ; the Moon can’t 1 — 

4°. Dauphivess after Itosshach. * Escisc- Inspector Neitsche, at 
Sebra, near Weissenfels’ (Bebra is well ahead from Freiburg and 
the burnt Bridge, and a good twenty-five miles west of Weis- 
sonfels), ‘ writes To the King of Poland’s Majesty, Qth November 
1757: 

* May it please your Boyal Majesty and Electoral Transluccncy, 

‘ out of your highest grace, to take knowledge, from the accompany- 

* ing Begistcrs suh signo Martis’ (sign unknown to readers here), 

‘ of the things whicli, in the name of this Township of Bebra, the 

* Blirgermeister Johann Adam, with the Baths and others concerned, 

‘ have laid before the Excise-Inspection here. As follows : 

“ It will be already well known to the Excise-Inspection that 
“ on the 7th of November (a. c.) of the current year” (day before 
yesterday, in fact I) “ the French Army so handled this place as to 
“ have not only taken from the inhabitants, by open force, all bread 
“ and articles of food, but likewise all clothes, beds, linens ( Wdsche), 

“ and other portable goods ; that it has broken, split to pieces, and 
“ emptied out, all chests, boxes, presses, drawers ; has shot dead, in 
“ the backyards and on the thatch-roofs, all manner of fcathered- 
“ stock, as hens, geese, pigeons ; also carried forth with it all swine, 

“ cow, sheep, and horse cattle ; laid violent hands on the inhabitants, 

“ clapped guns, swords, pistols to their breast, and threatened to kill 
“ them unless they showed and brought out whatever goods they 
“ had ; or else has hunted them wholly out of their houses, shooting 
“ at them, cutting, sticking, and at last driving them away, thereby 
“ to have the freer room to rob -and plunder : flung out hay and 
“ other harvest-stock from the barns :.Dto the mud and dong, and 
“ had i^lrampled to ruin under the horses’ feet ; nay, in facl^ has 
'■ Hdden-Geackichte, iv. 688-691. 
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** dealt with this place in so unpermitted a way as even to the most 

“ hard-hearted man must seem compassionable.” Poor fellows : 

cetera desunt ; but that is enough ! What can a Polish Majesty 
and Electoral Translucency do ? Here too is a sorrowful howling to 
the Moon. 

* * ‘ For a hundred miles round/ writes 5t. Germain, * the 

‘ Country is plundered and harried as if fire from Heaven had fallen 
‘ on it ; scarcely have our plunderers and marauders left the houses 
‘ standing.’ — ‘ I lead a band of robbers, of assassins, fit for breaking 
‘ on the wheel ; they would turn tail at the first gunshot, and are 
* always ready to mutiny. If the Government (fa Cowr’ with its 
Pompadour presiding, very unlikely for such an enterprise 1) ‘ cannot 
‘ lay the knife to the root of all this, we may give up the notion of 
‘ War.’^w * ♦ 

Such a pitch have French Armies sunk to. When was 
there seen such a Bcllona as Dauphiuess before 1 Nay, in 
fact, she is the same devil-serving Army that Marechal do 
Saxo commanded with such triumph, — Mardchal do Saxo 
in better luck for opponents ; Army then in a younger 
stage of its development. Foaming then as sweet must, 
as now wine, in the hands of a skilful vintner, poisonous 
but brisk; not run, as now, to the vinegar state, intolerable 
to all mortals. She can now announce from her camp- 
theatres, the reverse of the Roucoux program, “Tomorrow, 
Messieurs! you are going to fight; our Manager foresees” 
— ^you will be beaten; and wo cannot say what or where 
the next Piece will be ! Impious, licentious, high-flaring 
eflElorescence of all the Vices is not to be redeemed by the 
one Quasi- Virtue of readiness to be shot; — sweet of that 
kind, and sour of this, are the same substance, if you 
only wait. How kind was the Devil to his Saxe; and 
flew away with him in rosepink, while it was still time I 

** Uelden-Gesc/Mite, iv. 692. 

" St. Qermain, after Bossbaoh and before (in Freuss, u6i ru^rdf. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

FRIEDBICH MARCHES FOR SILESIA. 

' The fame of Friedrich is high enough again in the Gazet- 
teer world; all peojdo, and the French themselres, laugh- 
ing at their grandiloquent Dauphiness-Bellona, and writ- 
ing epigrams on Soubise. But Friedrich^s diflSculties are 
still enormous. One enemy coming with open mouth, 
you plunge in upon, and ruin, on this hand; and it only 
gives you room to attempt upon another bigger one on 
that. Soubise he has finished handsomely, for this sea- 
son ; but now he must try conclusions with Prince Karl. 
Quick, towards Silesia, after this glorious Victory which 
tlie Gazetteers are celebrating. 

The news out of Silesia are ominously doubtful, bad 
at the best. Duke Bovern, once Winterfeld was gone, had, 
as we observed, felt himself free to act; unchecked^ but 
also unsupported, by counsel of the due heroism ; and had 
acted unwisely. Made direct for Silesia, namely, where 
are meal-magazines and strong places. Prince Karl, they 
say, .was also unwise ; took no thought beforehand, or 
he might have gained marches, disputed rivers, Bober, 
Queiss, with Bevern, and as good as hindered him from 
ever getting to Silesia. So say critics, Retzow and others ; 
perhaps looking too fixedly on one side of the question. 
Certain it is, Bevern marched in peace to Silesia; found 
it by no means the better place it had promised to be. 

Prince Earl, — Daun there as second, but Karl now the 
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dominant hand, — ^was on the heels of Bovern, march after 
march. Prince Karl cut athwart him by one cunning 
march, in Liegiiitz Country ; barring him from Schweid- 
nitz, the chief stronghold of Silesia, and to appearance 
from Breslau, the chic'’ city, too. Bcvcrn, who did not 
want for soldiership, when reduced to his shifts, now 
made a beautiful manoeuvre, say the critics; struck out 
leftwards, namely, and crossed the Oder, as if making for 
Glogau, quite beyond Prjnce Karl’s sphere of possibility, 
— but turned to right, not to left, when across, and got 
ill upon Breslau from the other or east side of the Kiver. 
Cunning maiucuvre, if you will, and followed by cunning 
manoeuvres : but the result is, Piinco Karl has got Schweid- 
nitz to rear, stapds between Breslau and it ;* can besiege 
Schwoidnitz when he likes, and no relief to it possible 
that will not cost a battle. A battle, thinks Friedrich, is 
what Bovern ought to have tried at first; a well-fought 
battle might have settled everything, and there was no 
other good likelihood in such an expedition : but now, 
by detaching reinforcements to this garrison and that, 
he has weakened himself beyond right power of fighting.^ 
Schweidnitz is liable to siege; Breslau, with its poor walls 
and multitudinous population, can stand no siege worth 
mentioning; the Silesian strong places, not to speak of 
meal-magazines, are like to go a bad road.. Quite domi- 
nant, this Prince Karl ; placarding and proclaiming in all 
places, according to the new “Imperial Patent,”^ That 
Silesia is her Imperial Majesty’s again ! Which seems to 
be fast becoming the fact; — unless contradicted better. 
Quick ! 

Bovern has now, October 1st, no manoeuvre left but 

’ (Euvres de IVidiric, iv. 141, 15!). 

* Ih HddetirGeschichU (iv. 832, 833), CJopy of it : * Absolved from all prior 
Treaties by Prussian Majesty’s attack on us. We’ &o. &c. (* 2lst Sept. 1757’). 

VOL. V. Q 
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to draw out of Breslau ; post himself on the southern 
side of it, in a safe angle there, marshy Lohe in front, 
broad Oder to roar, Breslau at his right-hand with bread ; 
and there entrenching himself by the best methods, wait 
slowly, in a sitting posture, events which are extensively 
on the gallop at present. One fancies. Had Winterfeld 
been still there ! It is as bravo an Army, 30,000 or 
more, as ever wore steel. ' Surely something could have 
been • done with it ; — something better than sit watching 
the e\ ents on full gallop all round ! Bovorn was a loyal, 
considerably skilful and valiant man ; in the Battle of 
Lobositz, and elsewhere, we have seen him brave as a 
lion ; but perhaps in the other kind of bravery wanted 
here, he — Well, his case was horribly difficult ; full of in- 
tricacy. And he sat, no doubt in a very wretched state, 
consulting the oracles, with events (which are themselves 
oracular) going at such a pace. 

Schweidnitz was besieged, October 26th. Nadasti, 
with 20,000, was set to do it ; Prince Karl, with 60,000, 
ready to protect him ; Prince Beveru asking the oracles : 
— what a bit of news for Friedrich; breaking suddenly 
the effulgency of Rossbach with a bar of ominous black ! 
Friedrich, still in the thick of pure Saxon business, makes 
instant an-angement for Silesia as well: Prince Henri, 
with such an^ such corps, to maintain the Saale, and 
guard Saxony; Marshal Keith, with such and such, to 
step over into Bohemia, and raise contributions at least, 
and tread on the tail of the big Silesian snake : all this 
Friedrich settles within a week; takes certain corps of 
his own, effective about 13,000; and on November 13th, 
marches from Leipzig. Round by Torgau, by Miihlberg, 
Grossenhayn ; by Bautzen, Weissenberg, across the Queiss, 
across the Bober ; and so, with long marches, strides con- 
tinually forward, all hearts willing, and all limbs, though 
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in this sad winter weather, towards relief of Schweid- 
nitz. 

At Grossenhayn, fifth day of the march, Friedrich 
learns that Schweidnit> is gone. November 12th-14th, 
Schweidnitz went by capitulation ; contrary to every- 
body’s hope or fear ; certainly a very short defence for 
such a fortress. Fault of the Commandant, was every- 
body’s first thought. Not probably the best of Com- 
mandants, said others gradually; but his garrison had 
Saxons in it; — one day ‘‘180 of them in a lump throw 
‘ down their arms, in the trenches, and went over to the 
‘ Enemy.’ Owing to whatsoever, the place is gone. Such 
towers, such curtains, star-ramparts ; such an opulence of 
cannons, stores, •munitions, a 30,000/. of hard cash, one 
item. All is gone, after a fortnight’s siege. What a piece 
of news, as heard by Friedrich, coming at his utmost 
towards the scene itself! As soon by Bevern, too, in his 
questioning mood, it was an event of very oracular nature. 

On Tuesday 14th, Schweidnitz fell; Karl, with Na- 
dasti reunited to him, was now 80,000 odd; and lost no 
time. On Thursday next, November 22^/, 1757, ‘at three 
in the morning,’ long hours before daybreak, Karl, with 
his 60,000, all learnedly arranged, comes rolling over upon 
hapless Bevern: with no end of cannonading and storm 
of war : Battle of Breslau, they call it ; ruinous to Bevern. . 
Of which wo shall attempt no description ; except to say, 
that Karl had five bridges on the Lohe, came across the 
Lohe by five Bridges; and that Bevern stood to his aims, 
steady as the rocks, to prevent his getting over, and to 
entertain him when over; that there were five principal 
attacks, renewed and re-renew^ed as long as needful, with 
torrents of shot, of death, and tumult ; over six or eight 
miles of country, for the space of fifteen hours. Battle 
comparable only to Malplaqiiet, said the Austrians ; such 
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a hurricane of artillery, strongly entrenched enemy, and 
loud doomsdtay of war. Did not end till nine at night ; 
Austrians victorious, more or less, in four of their attacks 
or separate enterprises: that is to say, masters of the 
Lohe, and of the outmost Prussian villages and posts in 
front of the Pioissiau centre and right wing; victorious 
in that northern part; — but plainly unvictorious in the 
south-east or Prussian loft wing, — farthest off from Bres- 
lau, and under Ziothen's command, — where they were 
driven across the Lohe again, and lost prisoners and can- 
nons, or a cannon.® 

Some of Bevern’s people, grounding on this latter cir- 
cumstance, and that they still held the Battlefield, or most 
part of it, wrote themselves victorious ; — > though in a dim 
brief manner, as if conscious of the contrary. Which in- 
deed was the fact. At the council of war, which he sum- 
moned that evening, there w'ere proposals of night-attack, 
and other fierce measures : but Beveru, rejecting the plan 
for a night-attack on the Austrian camp as too dubious, 
did, in the dark hours, through the silent streets of Bres- 
lau, withdraw himself across the Oder, instead ; leaving 
80 cannon, and 8,000 killed and wounded; an evidently 
beaten man and Army. And indeed did straightway dis- 
appear personally altogether, as no longer equal to events. 
Bode out, namely, to reconnoitre in the gray of his second 
sad morning, on this new Bank of the Oder; saw little 
except gray mist; but rode into a Croat outpost, only 
one poor groom attending him; and was there made 
prisoner; — inteiitionallyj thought mankind; intentionally, 
thinks Friedrich, who was very angry with the poor man.^ 

* In Seyfarth, Three Accounts ; Beylagen^ ii. 198, 221, 234 et seq. 

* Preiiss, ii. 102. More exact in Kuti^en, Der Tag von Leutken (Breslau, 
1857, — an excellent exact little Compilation, from manifold sources well 
studied), pp. 166-169, date ‘ 24th November.' 
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The poor man was carried to Vienna, if readers care 
to know; but being a near^Cousin there (scftond-cousin, 
no less, to the late Empress-Mother), was by the high 
now-reigning Empress-Queen received in a charmingly 
gracious manner, and sent home again without ransom. 
“ To Stettin I” beckoned Friedrich sternly from the dis- 
tance, and would not see him at all : “ To Stettin, I say, 
your official post in time of peace ! Command mo the 
invalid Garrison there ; you are fit for nothing better !” — 
I will add one other thing, which unhappily will seem 
strange to readers : that there came no whisper of com- 
plaint from Bovern ; mere silence, and loyal industry with 
his poor means, fiom Bevern ; and that he proved heroic- 
ally useful in Stettin two years hence, again.st the Swedes, 
against the Russians in the Sicge-of-Colberg time; and 
gained Friedrich’s favour again, with other good results. 
Which I observe was a common method with Prussian 
Generals and soldiers, when, unjustly or justly, they fell 
into trouble of this kind; and a much better one than 
that of complaining in the Newspapers, and demanding 
Commissions of Inquiry, presided over by Chaos and the 
Fourth-Estate, now is. 

Beveiyi being with the Croats, the Prussian Army 
falls to General Kyau, as next in rank; who (directly in 
the teeth of fierce orders that are speeding hither for 
Bevern and him) marches away, leaving Breslau to its 
fate ; and making towards Glogau, as the one sure point 
in this wreck of things. And Prince Karl, that same day, 
goes upon Breslau; which irf in no case to resist and be 
bombarded : so that poor old General Lestwitz, the Prus- 
sian Commandant, — always Jhought to be a valiant old 
gentleman, but who had been wounded in the late Action, 
and was blamably discouraged, — took the terms offered, 
and surrendered without firing a gun. Garrison and he to 
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march out, iu ‘Free Withdrawal/ these are the terms: 
Garrison \^as 4,000 and odd, mostly Silesian recruits; 
but there marched hardly 500 out with poor Lestwitz; 
the Silesian recruits, — persuaded by conceivable methods, 
that they were to be prisoners of war, and that, in short, 
Austria was now come to bo king again, and might make 
inquiry into men’s conduct, — found it safer to take service 
with Austria, to •vanish into holes in Breslau or where 
they could ; and, for instance, one regiment (or battalion, 
let us hide the name of it), on marching through the Gate, 
consisted only of nine chief officers and four men.® 

There wore lost 98 pieces of cannon ; endless maga- 
zines, and stores of war. A Breslau scandalously gone ; — 
a Breslau preaching next day (26th, whieh was Sunday), 
in certain of its churches, especially Cardinal Schaffgotsch 
in the Dom Insel doing it. Thanksgiving Sermons, as per 
order, with unction real or official, “ That our ancient 
sovereigns are restored to us:” which Sermons, — except 
in the Schaffgotsch . case. Prince Karl and the high Ca- 
tholic world all there in gala, — were ‘ sparsely attended,’ 
say my authors. The Austrians are at the top of their 
pride ; and consider full surely that Silesia is theirs, 
though Friedrich were here twice over. " What is Fried-* 
richl We beat him at Kolin. His Prussians at Zittau, at 
Moys, at Breslau in the new Malplaquet, were we beaten 
by themi Hnhl” — and snort (in the Austrian messrooms), 
and snap their fingers, at Friedrich and his coming. 

It was at Gorlitz (scene of poor Winterfcld’s death) 
that Friedrich, ‘ on Novemb’er 23d, the tenth day of his 
march,’ first got rumour of the Breslau Malplaquet : “ end- 
less cannonading heard thereabouts all yesterday 1” said 

* Muller, Schlacht hei Leuthen (Berlin, 1857, — professedly a mere abridg- 
ment and shadow of Kutsen: unindoxed like it), p. 12 (with name and 
particulars). 
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rumour from the east, — more and more steadily, as Fried- 
ricli hastened forward ; — and that it was “ a victory for 
Bevern.” Till, at Naumburg on the Queiss, ho gets the 
actual tidings : Bevern gone to the Croats, Breslau going, 
Kyau inarching vague * and what kind of victory it was. 

Ever from Grossenhayn onwards there had been mess- 
age on message, more and more rigorous, precise, and 
indignant, “ Do this, do that ; your Dilection shall answer 
it with your head !’' — not»one message of which reached his 
Dilection, till Dilection and Fate (such the gallop of events) 
had done the contrary : and now Dilection and his head 
have made a finish of it. “ No,” answers Friedrich to 
himself; “not till we are all finished!” — and pushes on, 
ho too, like a kkid of Fate. “ What does or tirin he moan, 
then 1” say the Austrians, with scornful astonishment, and 
think his head must be turning : “ Will he beat us out of 
Silesia with his Potsdam Guard-Parade, then?” “ Pots- 
damsche Wacht-Parade — so they denominate his small 
Army ; and are very mirthful in their messrooms. “ I 
will attack them, if they stood on the Zobtenberg, if they 
stood on the steeples of Breslau !” said Friedrich ; and 
tramped diligently forward. Day after day, as the real 
tidings arrive, his outlook in Silesia is becoming darker 
and darker : a stonily dark ‘march this altogether. Prince 
Karl has thrown a garrison into Liegnitz on Friedrich’s 
road ; Prince Karl lies encamped with Breslau at his 
back; has above 80,000 when fully gathered; and reigns 
supreme in those parts. Darker march there seldom was : 
all black save a light that burns in one heart, refusing to 
be quenched till death. 

Friedrich sends orders thast Kyau shall bo put in arrest ; 
that Ziethen shall be general of the Bevern wreck, shall 
bring it round by Glogau, and rendezvous with Friedrich 
at a place and day, — Parchwitz, 2d of December coming ; 
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— and be steadjc, my old Zicthen. Friedrich brushes past 
the Liegnitz Garrison, leaves Liegnitz and it a trifle to the 
right; arrives at Parchwitz, November 28th; and there 
rests, or at least his weary troops do, till Zicthen come up ; 
the King not very restful, with so many things to pre- 
arrange ; a life or death crisis now nigh. Well, it is but 
death; and death has been fronted before nowJ We who 
are after the event, on the safe sunny side of it, can form 
small imago of the horrors, and .the inward dubieties, to 
him who is passing through it ; — and how Hope is needed 
to shine heroically eternal in some hearts. Fire of Hope, 
that does not issue in more blazings, mad audacities and 
chaotic despair, but advances with its eyes open, mea- 
Buredly, counting its steps, to the wrestling -place, — this 
is a godlike thing; much available to mankind in all the 
battles they have; battles with steel, or of whatever sort. 

Friedrich, at Parchwitz, assembled his Captains, and 
spoke to them ; it was the night after Ziethen came in, 
night of December 3d, 1757 ; and Ziethen, no doubt, was 
there: for it is an authentic meeting, this at Parchwitz, 
and the words were taken down. 

Friedrich’s Speech to his Generals (Parchwitz, 3d 
December 1757).® 

“ It is not unknown to 3'ou, Meine Herren, what dis- 
“ asters have befallen here, while we were busy with the 
“ French and Reichs Army. Schweidnitz is gone; Duke 
“ of Beveru beaten; Breslau gone, and all our war -stores 
“ there ; good part of Silesia gone : and, in fact, my em- 
“ barrassmeuts would be aif the insuperable pitch, had 
** not I boundless trust in you, and your qualities, which 
“ have been so often manifested, as soldiers and sons of 
“ your Country, Hardly one among you but has distin- 
* From RetzoWf i. 240-242 (slightly abridged). 
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“ guishcd himself by some nobly memorable action : all 
“ these services to the State and me I know well, and 
“ will never forget. 

“ I flatter myself, therefore, that, in this case too, 
“ nothing will be wanti g which the State has a right to 
“ expect of your valour. The hour is at hand. I should 
“ think I had done nothing, if I left the Austrians in pos- 
“ session of Silesia. Let me apprise you, then : I intend, 
“ in spite of the Kules of Art, to attack Prince Karl’s 
“ Army, which is nearly thrice our strength, wherever 
1 find it. The question is not of his numbers, or the 
“ strength of his position : all this, by courage, by the 
“ skill of our methods, we will try to make good. This 
“ step I must ri^, or everything is lost. Wb must beat 
“ the enemy, or perish all of us before his batteries. So 
“ I read the case ; so I will act in it. 

“ Make this my determination known to all Officers 
of the Army ; prepare the men for what work is now 
“ to ensue, and say that I hold myself entitled to demand 
“ exact flilfilment of orders. For you, when I reflect that 
“ you are Prussians, can I think that you will act un- 
“ worthily t But if there should be one or another who 
“ dreads to share all dangers with mo, he,” — continued 
his Majesty, with an interrogative look, and then pausing 
for answer, “can have his Discharge this evening, and 
“ shall riot suffer the least reproach from me.” — Modest 
strong bass murmur; meaning “No, by the Eternal!” if 
you looked into the eyes and faces of the group. Never 
will Retzow Junior forgot that scene, and how efiulgently 
eloquent the veteran physiognomies were. 

“ Hah, I knew it,” said the King, with his most radiant 
smile, “ none of you would desert me I I depend on your 
“ help, then; and on victory as sure.” — The speech winds 
up with a specific passage : “ The Cavalry regiment that 
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“ does not on the instant, on order given, dash hill plunge 
into the enemy, J will, directly after the Battle, un- 
“ horse, and make it a Garrison regiment. The Infantry 
battalion which, meet with what it may, shows the least 
** sign of hesitating, loses its colours and its sabres, and I 
** cut the trimmings from its uniform I Now good night, 
** Gentlemen : shortly w'e have either beaten the Enemy, 
“ or wo never set one another again,” 

An excellent temper in this Army ; a rough vein of 
heroism in it, steady to the death ; — and plenty of hope 
in it too, hope in Vator Fritz. “ Never mind,” the soldiers 
used to say, in John Duke of Marlborough’s time, “ Cor- 
poral John will get us through it!” — That same even- 
ing Friedridh rode into the Camp, wheifo the regiments 
he had were now all gathered, out of their cantonments, 
to march on the morrow. First regiment he came upon 
was the Life-Guard Cuirassiers : the men, in their accus- 
tomed way, gave him good evening, which he cheerily 
returned. Some of the more veteran sort asked, ruggedly 
confidential, as well as loyal : “ What is thy news, then, 
so late 1” " Good news, children {Kinder) : tomorrow you 
will boat the Austrians tightly !” “ That we will, by — 1” 

answered they. — “But think only where they stand yonder, 
and how they have entrenched themselves?” said Fried- 
rich. “ And if they had the Devil in front and all round 
them, we will knock them out ; only thou lead us on !” — 
“ Well, I will see what you can do : now lay you down, 
and sleep sound; and good sleep to you.” “Good night, 
Fritz!” answer all;^ as Fritz ambles on to the next regi- 
ment, to which, as to every one, he will have some word. 

Was it the famous Pommern regiment, this that he 
next spoke to, — who answeved Loudon’s summons to 
them once (as shall bo noticed by aiid by) in a way in- 

' Muller, p. 21, 
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efiablo, though unforgettable t . Manteuffel of Foot; yes, 
no other They have their own opinion of thoir capa- 
cities against an enemy, and do not want for a good 
conceit of themselves. “Well, children, how think you 
it will be tomorrow 1 They are twice as strong as we.” 
“ Never thou mind that ; there are no Pommemers 
among them; thou knowest what the Pommernors can 
do!” — Friedrich: “Yea, truly, that do I; othomise I 
durst not risk the battle. Now good sleep to you ; to- 
morrow, then, we shall either have beaten the Enemy or 
else be all dead.” “Yea,” answered the whole regiment; 
“ dead, or else the Enemy beaten :” and so went to deep 
sleep, preface to a deeper for many of them, — ^as be- 
seems bravo min. In this world it much *bcscems the 
brave man, uncertain about so many things, to bo cer- 
tain of himself for one thing. 

These snatches of Camp Dialogue, much more the 
Speech preserved to us by Retzow Junior, appear to bo 
true; though as to the dates, the circunistances, there 
has been debating.® Other Anecdotes, dubious or more, 
still float about in quantity; — of which let us give only 
one; that of the Deserter (which has merit as a myth). 
“ What made thee desert, then 1” “ Ilm, alas, your Ma- 

jesty, we were got so down in the world, and had such 
a time of it!” — “Well, try it one day more; and if wo 
' cannot mend matters, thou and I will both desert.” 

A learned Doctor, one of the most recent on these 
matters, is astonished why the Histories of Friedrich 
should be such dreary reading, and Friedrich himself so 
prosaic, barren an object ; ana lays the blame upon the 
Age, insensible to rea,! greatness; led away by claptrap 
Napoleonisms, regardless of expense. Upon which Smcl- 
fungus takes him up', with a twitch : 

• Archonholtz, ii. Cl } and Kutzen, p. 36. 


• Kutzen, pp. 176-181. 
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‘ To my sad mind, Herr Doctor, it seems ascribable rather to 
‘ the Dryasdust of these Ages, especially to the Prussian Dryasdust, 
‘ sitting comfortable in his Academies, waving sublimely his long 

* ears as he tramples human Heroisms into unintelligible pipeclay 
‘ and dreary continents of sand and cinders, with the Doctors all 

* applauding. 

‘ Had the sacred Poet, or man of real Pluman Genius, been at 
‘ his work, for the thousand years last past, instead of idly fiddling 
‘ fer away from his* work, — which surely is definable as being very 

* mairdy, That of interpreting huma/i Heroisms ; of painfully ex- 
‘ tricating, and extorting from the circumambient chaos of muddy 
‘ babble, rumour and mendacity, some not inconceivable human an<l 
‘ divine Image of them, more and more clear, complete and credible 
‘ for mankind (poor mankind dumbly looking up to him for guid- 
‘ ance, as to what it shall think of God and of Men in this Scene of 

* Things) ; — I “calculate, we should by this time have had a different 

* Friedrich of it ; 0 Heavens, a different world of it, in so many 
‘ respects ! 

‘ My esteemed Herr Doctor, it is too painful a subject. Godlike 
‘ fabulous Achilles, and the old Greek Kings of men, one perceives, 

* after study, to be dim enough Grazier Sovereigns, “ living among 

* infinite dung,” till their sacred Poet extricated them. And our 
‘ m^sacred all-desecrating Dryasdust, — Herr Doctor, I must say, it 
‘ fills me with despair I Authentic human Pleroisms, not fabulous 

* a whit, but true to the bone, and by all appearance very much 
‘ nobler than those of godlike Achilles and pious .SneO'S ever could 
‘ have been, — left in this manner, trodden under foot of man and 
‘ beast ; man and beast alike insensible that there is anything but 

* common mud under foot, and grateful to anybody that will assure . 
‘ them there is nothing. Oh Doctor, oh Doctor I And the results 

‘ of it — ^You need not go exclusively “to France” to look at them. 

* They are too visible in the so-called “Social Hierarchies,^' and 
' sublime gilt Doggeries, sacred and secular, of all Modern Coun- 

* tries ! Let us be silent, my friend.’ — 

* Prussian Dryasdust,’ he says elsewhere, ’does make a terrible 
‘ job of it ; especially when he attempts to weep through his pipe- 
’ clay, or rise w'ith his long ears into the moral sublime. As to the 

* German People, I find that they dimly have not wanted sensibility 
’ to Friedrich ; that their multitudes of Anecdotes, still circulating 
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* among them in print and vivd voce, are proof of this. Thereby 
‘ they have at least made a Myth of Friedrich's History, and given 
‘ some rhythmus, life and cheerful human substantiality to his work 

* and him. Accept these Anecdotes as the Epic titey could not write 
‘ of him, but were longing to hear from somebody who could. Who 
‘ has not yet appeared aL.Jiig mankind, nor will for some time. 
‘ Alas, my friend, on piercing through the bewildering nimbus of 

* babble, malignity, mendacity, which veils sevenfold the Pace of 
‘ Friedrich from us, and getting to see some glimpses of the Face 
*■ itself, one is sorrowfully struck dumb once more. What a suicidal 
' set of creatures ; commanding as with one voice. That there shall 

* be no Heroism more among them ; that all shall be Doggery and 
‘ Commonplace henceforth. “ Ach, mein lieber Sulzer, you don't 

“ know that damned brood \” Well, well. “ Solomon's Temple," 

' the Moslem say, “ had to be built under the chirping of ten thou- 
‘ sand Sparrows.” • Ten thousand of them ; committee of the whole 
‘ house, unanimously of the opposite view ; — and could not quite 
‘ hinder it. That too is something !’ — 

More to our immediate purpose is this, other thing: 
That the Austrians have been in Council of War; and, on 
deliberation, have decided to come out of their defences ; 
to quit their strong Camp, which lies so eligibly, ahead 
of Breslau and arcar of Lissa and of Schweidnitz Water 
yonder; to cross Schweidnitz Water, leave Lissa behind 
them; and meet this offensively aggressive Friedrich in 
pitched fight. Several had voted. No, why stir ? — Bauii 
especially, and others with emphasis. “No need of fight- 
ing at all,” said Daun : “ we can defend Schweidnitz 
Water; ruin him before he ever get across.” “Defend? 
Be assaulted by an Army like his 1” urges Lucchesi, 
the other Chief General : “ It is totally unworthy of us ! 
We have gained the game; all the honours ours; let 
us have done with it. Give him battle, since he for- 
tunately wishes it ; we finish him, and gloriously finish 
the War too !” So argued Lucchesi, with vivacity, per- 
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sistency, — ^to his own ill luck, but evidently with approval 
from Prince Karl. Everybody sees, this is the way to 
Prince Karl’s favour at present, “ Have not I recon- 
quered Silesia 1” thinks Prince Karl to himself; and beams 
applause on the high course, not the low prudent one.^® 
In a word, the Austrians decide on stepping out to meet 
Friedrich in open battle : it was the first time they ever 
did so ; and it was likewise the last. 

* 

Sunday, December 4tb, at four in the morning, Fried- 
rich has marched from Parchwitz, straight towards the 
Austrian Camp;^* he hears, one can fancy with what 
pleasure, that the Austrians are advancing towards him, 
and will not need to be forced in their strong position. 
Ilis march is in four columns, Friedrich in the vanguard ; 
quarters to bo Neumarkt, a little Town about fourteen 
miles off. Within some miles of Neumarkt, early in the 
afternoon, he learns that there are a thousand Croats in 
the place, the Austrian Bakery at work there, and engi- 
neer people marking out an Austrian Camp. “ On the 
Height beyond Neumarkt, that will be 1” thinks Fried- 
rich ; for he knows this ground, having often done reviews 
here; to Breslau all the way on both hands, not a rood 
of it but is familiar to him. Which was a singular ad- 
vantage, say the critics ; and a point the Austrian Council 
of War should have taken more thought of. 

Friedrich, before entering Neumarkt, sends a regiment 
to ride quietly round it on both sides, and to seize that 
Height ho knows of. Height once seized, or ready for 
seizing, he bursts the barrier of Neumarkt ; dashes in 
upon the thousand Croats; flings out the Croats in ex- 
treme hurry, musketry and sabre acting on them; they 
find their Height beset, their retreat cut off, and that 

Kutzen, pp. 45*48. “ Muller, p. 26. 
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they must, vanish. Of the 1,000 Croats, ‘569 were taken 
prisoners, and 120 slain,’ in this unexpected sweeping out 
of Neumarkt. Better still, in Neumarkt is found the 
Austrian Bakcl^, set up and in full work ; — delivers you 
80,000 bread-rations hc^^^ and hot, which little expected 
to go such a road. On the Height, the Austrian stakes 
and engineer-tools were found sticking in the ground ; so 
hasty had the flight been. 

How Prince Karl came to expose his Bakery, his staff 
of life so far ahead of him ^ Prince Karl, it is clear, was 
a little puffed up with high thoughts at this time. The 
capture of Schweldnitz, the late “ Malplaquet” (poorish 
Anti-Bevern Malplaquet), capture of Breslau, and the 
low and lost con.dition of Friedrich’s Silesian. affairs, had 
more or less turned everybody’s head, — everybody’s ex- 
cept Feldraarschall Daun’s alone : — and witty mess-tables, 
we already said, wore in the daily habit of mocking at 
Fi’iodrich’s march towards them with aggressive views, 
and called his insignificant little Army tho “ Potsdam 
Guard- Parade.” That was tho common triumphant 
humour ; naturally shared in by Prince Karl ; tlio ready 
way. to flatter him being to sing in that tune. Nobody 
otherwise can explain, and nobody in anywise can justify. 
Prince KarVs ignorance of Friedrich’s advance, his almost 
voluntary losing of his stafl* of life in that manner. 

Prince Karl’s soldiers have each (in the cold form) 
three -days provision in their haversacks: they have 
come across the Weistritz River (more commonly called 
Schweidnitz Water), which was also the height of con- 
temptuous imprudence; and lie encamped, this night, — 
in long lino, not ill chosen (once the River is behind), — 
perpendicular to Friedrich’s march, some ten miles ahead 
of him. Since crossing, they had learned with surprise, 

” Coguiuzo, ii. 417-422. 



840 SEVEN-YEARS WAR RISES TO A HEIGHT. [Book XVIII. 

4th Dec. 1767. 

How their Bakery and Croats had been snapt up ; that 
Friedrich was not at a distance, but near; — and that 
arrangements could not be made too soon ! Their posi- 
tion intersects the Great Eoad at right^ angles, as we 
hint; and has villages, swamps,- woody knolls; especially, 
on each wing, good defences. Their right wing leans on 
Nypeni and its impassable peatbogs, a Village two or 
three miles north from the Great Road ; their centre is 
close behind another Village called Leuthen, about as far 
south from it : length of their bivouac is about five miles ; 
which will become six or so, had Nadasti once taken post, 
who is to form the left wing, and go down as far as 
Sagsehiitz, southward of Leuthen.* Seven battalions are 
in this Village of Leuthen, eight in Nypern, all the Vil- 
lages secured; woods, scraggy abatis, redoubts, not for- 
gotten: their cannon are numerous, though of light calibre. 
Friedrich has at least 71 heavy pieces; and 10 of them 
are formidably heavy, — brought from the walls of Glogau, 
with terrible labour to Ziethen ; but with excellent effect, 
on this occasion and henceforth. They got the name of 
“Boomers, Bellowers (Die Drummer)” those Ten. Fried- 
rich was in great straits about artillery; and lletzow 
Senior recommended this hauling up of the Ten Bel- 
lowers, which became celebrated in the years coining. 
And now we are on the Battle-ground, and must look into 
the Battle itself, if we can. 


* Plan at p. 260. 
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CHAPTER X. 

BATTLE OF LBUTHEN. 

From Neumarkt, on Monday, long before day, the Prus- 
sians, all but a small party left there to guard the Bakery 
and Army Properties, are out again; in four columns; 
towards what may lie ahead. Friedrich, as usual in such 
coses, for obvious reasons, rides with the vanguard. To 
Borne, the first .Village on the Highway, is. some seven 
or eight miles. The air is damp, the dim incipiences of 
dawn struggling among haze; a little way on this side 
Borne, wo come on ranks of cavalry drawn across the 
Highway, stretching right and left into the dim void; 
Austrian Army this, then 1 Push up to it ; see what it 
is, at least. 

It proves to be poor General Nostitz, with his three 
Saxon regiments of dragoons, famous since Eolin day, 
and a couple of Hussar regiments, standing here as out- 
post; — who ought to have been more alert; but they 
could not see through the dark, and so, instead of catch- 
ing, are caught. The Prussians fall upon them, front 
and flank, tumble them into immediate wreck; drive the 
whole outpost at full gallop home, through Borne, upon 
Nypcm and the right wing, — -without news except of 
this symbolical sort. Saxon regiments are quite ruined, 
*540 of them prisoners’ (poor Nostitz himself not pri- 
soner, but wounded to death^) ; and the ground clear in 
this quarter. 

' Died in Breslau, the twelfth day after (Seyfarth, iL 362). 

VOL. V. R 
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Friedrich, on the farther side of Borne, calls halt, till 
the main body arrive; rides forward, himself and staff, 
to the highest of a range or suite of knolls, some furlongs 
ahead; sees there in full view, far and wide, the Aus- 
trians drawn up before him. From Nypem to Sagschutz 
yonder ; miles in length ; and so distinct, while the light . 
mended and the hazes faded, * that you could have counted 
them’ (through your glasses), * man by man.’ A highly 
interesting sight to Friedrich ; vfho continues there in the 
profoundest study, and calls up some horse regiments of 
the vanguard to maintain this Height and the range of 
Heights running south from it. And there, 1 think, the 
King is mainly to be found, looking now at the Austrians, 
now at his .own people, for some three., hours to come. 
His plan of Battle is soon clear to him : Nypern, with its 
bogs and scrags, on the Austrian right wing, is tortuous 
impossible ground, as he well remembers, no good pro- 
spect for us there: better ground for us on their left 
yonder, at Leuthen, even at Sagschiitz farther south, 
whither they are stretching themselves. Attempt their 
left ^ing ; try our “ Oblique Order” upon that, with all 
the skill that is in us ; perhaps we can do it rightly this 
time, and prosper accordingly I That is Friedrich’s plan 
of action. The four columns once got to Borne, shall 
fall into two; turn to the right, and go southward, ever 
southward : — they are to become our two Lines of Battle, 
were they once got to the right point southward. Well 
opposite Sagschiitz, that will bo the point for facing to 
left, and marching up, — in “ Oblique Order,” with the 
utmost faculty they have !* 

* The Oblique Order, Schriige SteUung’ let the hasiy reader 
pause to understand, ' is an old plan practised by Epaminondas, and 
‘ revived by Friedrich, — who has tried it in almost all his Battles 
* See Sketch of Plan, p. 260a. 
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^ more or less, from Hohenfriedberg forward to Prag, Kolin, Ross- 

* bach ; but never could, in all points, get it rightly done till now, 

* at Leuthen, in the highest time of need. “ It is a particular man- 
“ oeuvre," says Archenholtz, rather seigeant-wise, “ which indeed 
“ other troops are now” (1793) ** in the habit of imitating ; but 
“ which, up to this present time, none but Prussian troops can 
« execute with the precision and velocity indispensable to^ it. Ton 
“ divide your line into many pieces ; you can push these forward 
** stair-wise, so that they shall halt close to one another," obliquely, 
‘ to either hand ; " and so, on a minimum of ground, bring your 

mass of men to the requir^ point at the required angle. Fried- 

rich invented this mode of getting into position ; by its close 
“ ranking, by its depth, and the manner of movement used, it had 
“ some resemblance to the Macedonian Phalanx,” — chieHy in the 
' latter point, I should guess ; for when arrived at its place, it is 
‘ no deeper than common. Forming itself in this*way, a mass of 
“ troops takes up in proportion very little ground ; and it shows in 
“ the distance, by reason of the mixed uniforms and standards, a to- 
“ tally chaotic mass of men heaped on one another,” going in rapid 
‘ mazes this way and that. “ But it needs only that the Commander 
“ lift his finger ; instantly this living coil of knotted intricacies deve- 
** lops itself in perfect order, and with a speed like that of mountain 
“ rivers, when the ice breaks,” — is upon its Enemy.’* 

* Your Enemy is ranked as here, in long line, three two to 

* one. You march towards him, but keep him uncertain as to how 
‘ you will attack ; then do on a sudden march up, not parallel to 
‘ him, but ’oblique, at an angle of 45°, — swift, vehement, in over- 
‘ powering numbers, on the wing you have chosen. Boll that wing 
‘ together, ruined, in upon its own line, you may roll the whole five 
‘ miles of line into disorder and ruin, and always be in overpower- 
‘ ing number at the point of dispute. IVovided, only, you are swift 
‘ enough about it, sharp enough 1 But extraordinary swiftness, sharp- 
‘ ness, precision is the indispensable condition ; — by no means try it 
‘ otherwise ; none but Prussians, drilled by an Old Dessauer, capable 
‘ of doing it. This is the Schriige Ordnung, about which there 
‘ h^ been such commentating and controversying among military 
‘ people ; whether Friedrich invented it, whether Csesar did it, how 


^ Archenholtz, i. 20i). 
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‘ Epaminondas, how Alexavder at Arbela ; how’ — ^Which shall not 
in tho least concern us on this occasion. 

The four columns rustled themselves into two, and 
turned southward on the two sides of Borne ; — southward 
henceforth, for about two hours; as if straight towards 
the Magic Mountain, the Zobtenberg, far off, which is 
conspicuous over all that region. Their steadiness, their 
swiftness and exactitude were unsurpassable. * It was a 

* beautiful sight,’ says Tempolhof, an Eyewitness : * The 

* heads of the columns wore constantly on the same level, 

* and at the distance necessary for forming ; all flowed on 
‘ exact, as if in a review. And you could read ih the 
‘ eyes of our brave troops the noble temper they wore 
‘in.’® I know not at what point of their course, or for 
how long, but it was from tho column nearest him, which 
is to be first lino, that tho King heard, borne on the winds 
amid their field-music, as they marched there, the sound 
ofr Psalms, — many-voiced melody of a Church Hymn, well 
known to him ; which had broken out, band accompany- 
ing, among those otherwise silent men. The fact is very 
certain very strange to me : details not very precise, ex- 
cept that here, as specimen, is a verse of their Hymn : 

* Grant that with zeal and skill, this day, I do • 

* What me to do behoves, what thou cominaud’st me to ; 

* Grant that 1 do it sharp, at point of moment fit, 

* And when 1 do it, grant me good success in it.’ 

‘ 6ried da/ts ich thv? mit Fleiss was mir m thun gehilhrety 
‘ WoTiu, mich dein Befehl in meinem Siande fiihret^ 

* Gieh doss icFs thue hald^ zu der Zeit da icKs soli ; 

* U'i\jd wenn icKs th\d^ so gieh doss es gerathe wohW^ 

One has heard the voice of waters, one has paused in the 
mountains at the voice of far-off Covenantor psalms ; but a 

• Tempelhof, i. 288, 287. 

♦ ‘ Hymn-Booh of Porst’ (PniBBian Stemhold-and-Hopkins), * p. 689 
cited in Preuss, ii. 107. 
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voice like this, breaking the commanded silences, one has 
not heard. “ Shall we order that to cease, your Majesty^” 
By no means,” said the King ; whose hard heart seems 
to have been touched by it, as might well be. Indeed there 
is in him, in those grim days, a tone as of trust in the 
Eternal, as of real- religious piety and faith, scarcely notice- 
able elsewhere in his History. His religion, and he had 
in withered forms a good deal of it, if we will look well, 
being almost always in, a strictly voiceless state, — nay, 
ultra-voiceless, or voiced the wrong way, as is too well 
known. “ By no means !” answered he ; and a moment 
after, said to some one, Ziethen probably : “ With men 
like these, don^t you think I shall have victory this day !” 

The loss ofitheir Saxon Forepost proved, more impor- 
tant to the Austrians than it seemed; — not computable 
in prisoners, or killed and wounded. The Height named 
Scheuberg, — “ Borne Rise” (so wo might call it, which 
has got its Pillar of memorial since, with gilt Victory 
atop®); — where Friedrich now is and where the Aus- 
trians are not, is at once a screen and a point of vision 
to Friedrich. By loss of their Nostitz ForoposJ, they 
had lost view of Friedrich, and never could recover view 
of him ; could not for hours learn distinctly what he was 
about; and when he did come in sight again, it was in 
a most unexpected place ! On the farther side of Borne, 
edge of the big expanse of open country there, Friedrich 
has halted; ridden with his adjutants to the top of “the 
Scheuberg (Shy-hill),” as the Books call it, though it is 
more properly a blunt Knoll or “ Rise,” — the nearest of a 
Chain of Knolls, or swells in the ground, which runs from 
north to south on that part. 

Except the Zobtenberg, rising blue and massive, on 
the southern horizon (famous mytholo^c Mountain, re- 

“ Not tiU 1854 (Kutzen, pp. 194, 195). 
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Ke Austrian lines in view ; himself and his movements 
p^fiable, or worse, to the Austrian Generals from any 
spyglass or conjecture they can employ. 

The Austrian Generals are in windmills, on church- 
belfries, here, there; diligently scanning the abstruse 
phenomenon, of which so little can be seen. Daun, who 
had always been against this adventure, thinks it probable 
the vanished Prussians are retiring southward : for Bohe- 
mia and our Magazines probably. ** These good people 
are smuggling off {Die guten Letde paschen ah)” said he: 
“let them go in peace.*’^ Daun, that morning, in his 
reconnoiterings, had asked of a peasant, “What is that, 
then (meaning the top of a Village-steeple in the dis- 
tance, but thought by the peasant to be meaning some- 
thing nearer hand). “ That is the Hill our King chases 
the Austrians over, when ho is reviewing here !” Which 
Daun reported at head-quarters with a grin.® 

Lucchesi, on the other hand, scanning those Borne' 
Hills, and the Cavalry of Friedrich’s escort twinkling 
hither and thither on them, becomes convinced to a 
moral certainty. That yonder is the Prussian Vanguard, 
probable extremity of left wing ; and that he, Lucchesi, 
here at Nypern, is to be attacked. “Attacked, youl” 
said one Montazet, French Agent or Emissary here: “ un- 
less they were snipes, it is impossible 1” But Lucchesi 
saw it too well. 

Ho sends to say that such is the evident fact, and 
that he, Lucchesi, is not equal to it, but must have large 
reinforcement of Horse to his I’ight wing. “ Tush !” an- 
swer Prince Karl and Daun ; and return only argument, 
verbal consolation, to distressed Lucchesi. Lucchesi sends 
a second message, more passionately pressing, to the like 
effect; also with the like return. Upon which ho sends 

^ Mliller, p. 30. ■ Nicolai, Anehdoten^ iv. 34. 
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a third message, quite passionate: “If Cavalry do not 
come, I will not be responsible for the issue !” And now 
Dauii docs collect the required reinforcement ; ‘ all the 
reserve of Horse, and a great many from the left wing 
—and, Daun himself heading them, goes off at a swift 
trot ; to look into Lucchesi and his distresses, three or 
four miles to right, five or six from where the danger 
lies. Now is Friedrich’s golden moment. 

Wending always south, on their western or invisible 
side of those Knolls, Friedrich’s people have got to about 
the level, or latltvde as we might call it, of Nadasti’s left. 
To Radaxdorf, namely, to Lobetintz, or still farther south, 
and perhaps a mile to west of Nadasti. Friedrich has 
mounted to Lobetintz Windmill; and judges that the time 
is come. Daun and Cavalry once gone to support their 
right wing, and our south latitude being now sufficient, 
Friedrich, swift as Prussian mancouvering can do it, falls 
‘ with all his strength upon their left wing. Forms in 
oblique order, — hoi'se, foot, artillery, all perfect in their 
paces ; and comps streaming over the Knolls at Sag- 
schlitz, suddenly like a fire-deluge on Nadasti, who had 
charge there, and was expecting no such adventure ! 
How Friedrich did the forming in oblique order was at 
that time a mystery known only to Friedrich and his 
Prussians : but soldiers of all countries, gathering the 
secret from him, now understand it, and can learnedly 
explain it to such as are curious. Will readers take a 
touch more of the Drill-Sergeant f 

‘You go stair- wise {enr6chelon)y says he: ‘first bat- 
‘ talion starts, second stands immovable till the first have 
* done fifty steps; at the fifty-first, second battalion also 
‘ steps along; third waiting for its fifty-first step. First 
‘ battalion’ (rightmost battalion or leftmost, as the case 
may be ; rightmost in this Leiithen case) ** doing fifty 
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* steps before the next stirs, and each battalion in suc- 

* cession punctually doing the same march along on 
these terms, — or halt at either end, while you advance 
at the other, — it is evident you will swing yourself out 
of the parallel position into any degree of obliquity. And 
furthermore, merely by halting and facing half-round at 
the due intervals, you shove yourself to right or to left 
as required (always to right in this Leuthen case) : and 
so, — provided you can march as a pair of compasses 
would, — ^you will, in the given number of minutes, im- 
pinge upon your Enemy’s extremity at the required 
angle, and overlap him to the required length; where- 
upon, At him, in ilank, in front, and rear, and see if 
he can stand it,! ‘ A beautiful manmuvre,’ pays Captain 
Archcnholtz ; ‘ devised by Friedrich,’ by Friedrich in- 
heriting Epaminondas and the Old Dessauer ; ‘ and which, 

* perhaps, only Friedrich’s men, to this day, could do 

* with the requisite perfection.’ 

Nadasti, a skilful War-Captain, especially with Horse, 
was beautifully posted about Sagsehiitz ; his extreme left 
folded up en potence there (elbow of it at Sagsehiitz, 
fore-arm of it running to Gohlau eastward) ; potence end- 
ing in firwood Knolls W'ith Croat musketeers, in ditches, 
ponds, difficult ground, especially towards Gohlau. He 
has a strong battery, 14 pieces, on the Height to rear 
of him, at the angle or elbow of his potence ; strong 
abatis, well manned in front to rightwards : upon this, 
and upon the Croats in the firwood, the Prussians 
intend their attack. General WedeU is there. Prince 
Moritz as chief, with six battalions, and their batte- 
ries, battery of 10 Brummers and another; Ziethen also 
and Horse: coming on, in swift fire -flood, and at an 
angle of forty-five degrees. Most unexpected, strange 



250 SEVEN- YEARS WAR RISES TO A HEIGHT. [Book XVIII. 

6th Dec. 1767. 

to behold ! From south-west yonder ; about one o’clock 
of the day. 

Nadasti, though astonished at the Prussian fire-deluge, 
stands to his arms; makes, in front, vigorous defence; 
and oven takes, in some sort, the initiative, — that is, 
dashes out his Cavalry on Zicthen, before Ziethen has 
charged. Ziethen’s Horse, who are rightmost of the 
Pixissians, and are •bare to the right, — ground offering 
no bush, no brook there (though Ziethen, foreseeing such 
defect, has a clump of infantry near by to mend it), — reel 
back under this first shock, coming downhill upon them ; 
and would have fared badly, had not the clump of in- 
fantry instantly opened fire on the Nadasti visitors, and 
poured it iij such floods upon them, that they, in their 
turn, had to reel back. Back they, well out of range ; — 
and leave Ziethen fi’ec for a counter-attack shortly, on 
easier terms, which was successful to him. For, during 
that first tussle of his, the Prussian Infantry, to left of 
Ziethen, has attacked the Sagsehiitz Firwood ; clears that 
of Croats; attacks Nadasti’s line, breaks it, their Brum- 
mcr battery potently assisting, and the rage of Wedell 
and everybody being extreme. So that, in spite of the 
fine ground, Nadasti is in a bad way, on the extreme left 
or outmost point of his potence, or tactical hnee. Bound 
tlie kneepan or angle of his potence, where is the abatis, 
he fares still worse. Abatis, beswept by those ten Brum- 
mers and other Batteries, till bullet and bayonet can act 
on it, speedily gives way. “ They were mere Wiirtem-. 
burgers, these ; and could not stand !” cried the Aus- 
trians apologetically, at a great rate, afterwards; as if 
anybody could well have stood. 

Indisputably the Wurtemburgors and the abatis are 
gone ; and the Brandenburgers, storming after them, 
storm Nadasti’s interior battery of 1 4 pieces ; and Na- 
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dasti’s affairs are rapidly getting desperate in this quarter. 
Figure Prince Karl’s scouts, galloping madly to recal that 
Daun Cavalry ! Austrian Battalions, plenty of them, rush 
down to help Nadasti ; but they are met by the crowding 
fugitives, the chasing Prussians ; are themselves thrown 
into disorder, and can do no good whatever. They arrive 
on the ground, flurried, blown ; have not the least time to 
take breath and order : the fewest of them ever got fairly 
ranked, none of them ever stood above one push : all goes 
rolling wildly back upon the centre about Leuthen. Chaos 
come on us ; — and all for mere lack of time : could Na- 
diisti but once stretch out one minute into twenty ! But 
he cannot. Nadasti does not himself lose head ; skilfully 
covers the retreat, trying to rally once and, again. Not 
for the first few furlongs, till the ditches, till the firwood, 
quagmires are all done, could Ziethen, now on the open 
ground, fairly hew in ; * take whole battalions prisoners 
drive the crowd in can altogether stormy manner; and 
wholly confound the matter in this part. 

Prince Karl, his messengers flying madly, has strug- 
gled as man seldom did to put himself in some posture 
about Leythen, to got up some defences there. Leuthen 
itself, the churchyard of it especially, is on the defensive. 
Men are bringing cannon to the windmills, to the swelling 
ground on the north side of Leuthen ; they dig ditches, 
build batteries, — could they but make Time halt, and 
Friedrich with him, for one quarter of an hour ! But 
they cannot. By the extreme of diligence, the Austrians 
have in some measure swung themselves into a new posi- 
tion, or imperfect Line round Leuthen as a centre, — Luc- 
chesi, voluntarily or by order, swinging southwards on 
the one hand ; Nadasti swinging northwards by compul- 
sion ; — new Line at an angle say of 75® to the old one. 
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And here, for an hour more, there was stiff fighting, the 
stiffest of the day; — of which, take one direct glimpse, 
from the Austrian side, furnished by a Young Gentleman 
famous afterwards : 

Leuthcn, let us premise, is a long Hamlet of the usual littery 
sort ; with two rows, in some parts three, of farm-houses, barns, 
cattle-stalls ; with Church, or even with two Churches, a Protestant 
and a Catholic ; goes from cast to west above a mile in length. 
With the wrecks of Nadasti tumbling into it pell-mell from the 
south-east, and liucchesi desperately endeavouring to swing round 
from the north-west, not quite incoherently, and the Prussian fire-* 
storm for accompaniment, Lcuthen is probably the most chaotic 
place in the Planet Earth, during that hour or so (from half-past 
two to half-past three) while the agony lasted. At one o’clock 
Nadasti was attacked ; at two, he is ttimbling in mid-career towards 
Lcuthen : I guess the date of this Excerpt, or testimony by a Not- 
able Eyewitness, may be half-past two ; crisis of the agony just 
about to begin : and before four it was all finished again. Eye- 
witness is the young Prince do liignc, now Captain in an Austrian 
regiment of Foot ; and standing here in this perilous posture, having 
been called in as part of the Reserve. He says : 

* Cry had risen for the Reserve,’ in which was my regiment, ‘ and 
‘ that it must come on as fast as possible,' — to Leuthen, west of us 
yonder. * We ran what wo could run. Our laeutenant-Colonel fell 
‘ killed almost at the first ; beyond this we lost our Major, and in- 
‘ deed all the Officers but three, — ^three only, and about eleven or 
‘ twelve of the Volunteer or Cadet kind. We bad crossed two suc- 

* cessivc ditches, which lay in an orchard to left of the first houses 
‘ in Lcuthen ; and were beginning to form in front of the Village. 

‘ But there was no standing of it. Besides a general cannonade 
‘ such as can hardly be imagined, there was a rain of case-shot 

* upon this Battalion, of which I, as there was no Colonel left, had 

* to take command ; and a third Battalion of the Royal Prussian 
‘ Footguards, which had already made several of our regiments pSjSS 
‘ that kind of muster, gave, at a dist mce of eighty paces, the liveliest 
‘ fire on us. ' It stood as if on the parade-ground, that third Bat- 

* talion, and waited for us, without stirring. 
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* The Austrian regiment Andlau, at our right hand, could not 
‘ get itself formed properly by reason of the houses ; it was stand- 
‘ ing thirty deep, and sometimes its shot hit us on the back. On 
‘ my left the Austrian regiment Merci ran its ways ; and I was glad 
‘ of that, in comparison. By no method or effort could I get the 
‘ dragoons of Batthyani, wh stood fifty yards in rear of njc, to cut-in 
‘ a little, and help me out,' — no good cutting hereabouts, thiu^ the 
dragoons of Batthyani. ‘ My soldiers, who were still tired with run- 
* ning, and had no cannon (these either from necessity or choice 
‘ they had left behind), were got scattered, fewer in number, and 
‘ were fighting mainly out of sullcnncss. More our honour, than 
‘ the notion of doing good in the affair, prevented us from running 
‘ off. An Ensign of the regiment Arberg helped me a while to form, 

‘ from his and my own fragments, a kind of line ; but he was shot 
‘ down. Two Officers of the Grenadiers brought me what they still 
‘ had. Some Hungarians, too, were luckily got togothcr. But at 
‘ last, as, with all helps and the remnants of my own brave Batta- 
‘ lion, 1 had come down to at most 200, I drew back to the Height 
‘ where the Windmill is,’^ — where many have drawn back, and are 
standing in sheltered places, a hundred deep, say our Books. 

Stiff fighting at Lcuthen ; especially furious till Lcu- 
then Churchyard, a place with high stone walls, was got. 
Leuthen Village, Ave observe, was crammed with Austrians 
spitting fire from every coign of vantage; Church and 
Churchyard especially are a citadel of death. Cannon 
playing from the Windmill Heights, too; — moments are 
inestimable. The Prussian Commander (name charitably 
hidden), at Leuthen Churchyard, seems to hesitate in the 
murderous fire-deluge : Major Mbllendorf, nameable from 
that day forward, growling, “ Ko time this for study,” 
dashes out himself, “ Ein andrer Mann (Follow me who- 
ever is a man)!” — smashes-in the Church Gate of the 
place, nine muskets blazing on him through it; smashes, 

• Kutzen, p. 103 (from * Prince de Ligue’s Diary ^ L 63, German Trans- 
lation'). 
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after a desperate struggle, the Austrians clean out of it, 
and conquers the citadel.^^ 

The Austrians, on confused terms, made stiff dispute 
in this second position, for about an hour. The Prussian 
Reserve was ordered up by Friedrich ; the Pnissian left 
win^, which had stood ‘refused,’ about Radaxdorf, till 
now: at one time nearly all the Prussians were in fire. 
Friedrich is here, is there, wherever the press was great- 
est ; ‘ Prince Ferdinand,’ whoni we now and then find 
named, as a diligent little fellow, and ascertain to be here 
in this and other Battles of Friedrich’s, — ‘ Prince Ferdi- 
‘ nand at one time pointed his cannon on the Bush or Fir 
• ‘ Clump of Radaxdorf; — an aide-de-camp came to him 
‘ with mess(j,go: “You are firing on the, King; the King 
‘ is yonder I” At which Ferdinand’ (his dear little Bro- 
ther) ‘ erschrach,’ or almost fainted with terror.^ ^ 

Stiff dispute; and had the Austrians possessed the 
Prussian dexterity in manceuvoring, and a Friedrich been 
among them, — perhaps 1 But on their own terms, there 
was from the first littlo hope in it. ‘Behind the Wind- 
mills they are a hundred men deep;’ by and by, your 
Windmills, riddled to pieces, have to be abandoned ; the 
Prussian left wing rushing on with bayonets, will not all 
of you have to go ? Lucchesi, with his abundant Cavalry, 
seeing this latter movement and the Prussian flank bare 
in that part, will do a stroke upon them ; — and this proved 
properly the finale of the matter, final to both Lucchesi 
and it. 

The Prussian flank was to appearance bare in that 
leftward quarter; but only to appearance: Driesen with 
the left wing of Horse is in a Hollow hard by ; strictly 
charged by Friedrich to protect said fiank, and take 
nothing else in hand. Driesen lets Lucchesi gallop by, 

>• Muller, p. 42. ” Kutzen, jx 110. 
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in this career of his ; then emerges, ranked, and comes 
storming in upon Lucchesi’s back, — entirely confounding 
his astonished Cavalry and their career. Astonished Ca- 
valry, bullet-storm on this side of them, edge of sword 
on that, take wing in all directions (or all except to west 
and south) quite over the horizon ; Lucchesi himself gets 
killed, — crosses a still wider horizon, poor man. He be- 
gan the ruin, and he ends it. For now Driesen takes the 
bared Austrians in flank,^in rear; and all goes tumbling 
here too, and in few minutes is a general deluge rearward 
towards Haai'a and Lissa side. 

At Saara the Austrians, sun just sinking, made a 
thii*d attempt to stand; but it was hopelessly fjiint this 
time; went all asunder at the first push; and .flowed thou, 
torrent-wise, towards all its Bridges over the Schweidnitz 
Water, towards Breslau by every method. There are 
four Bridges, Stabelwitz below Lissa; Goldschmieden, 
Ilerraannsdorf, above; and the main one at Lissa itself, 
a standing Bridge on the Highroad (also of wood) ; and 
by this the chief torrent flows ; Prussian horse pursuing 
vigorously; Prussian Infantry drawn up at ^aara, resting 
some minutes after such a day’s work.^^ 

Truly a memorable bit of work ; no finer done for a 
hundred years, 6r for hundreds of years ; and the results 
of it manifold, immediate and remote. About 10,000 
Austrians are left on the field, 3,000 of them slain; 
prisoners already 12,000, in a short time 21,000; flags 
51, cannon IIG ; — “ Conquest of Silesia” gone to water; 
Prince Karl and Austria fallen from their high hoj)Cs, in 
one day. The Prussians lost in killed 1,141, in wounded 

Archenholz, i. 209 ; Eeyfarth, Beylagen, ii. 24.3-252 (by an eyewitness, 
intelligent succinct Account of the Battle and previous Mai’ch j ib. 252-272, 
of the Sieges &c. following); Preuss, ii. 112, &c. ; Tempclhof, i. 276. 
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5,118; 85 had been taken prisoners about Sagschiitz and 
Gohlau, in the first struggle there.^® There and at Leu- 
then Village had been the two tough passages; about an 
hour each ; in three hours the Battle was done. “ Meine 
Herren^* said Friedrich, that night at parole, “ after such 
a spell of work, you deserve rest. This day will bring 
the renown of your name, and of the Nation’s, to the 
latest posterity.” 

High and low had shone t^iis day; especially these 
four: Ziethen, Drieson, Retzow, — and above all Moritz of 
Dessau. Riding up the line, as night fell, Friedrich, in 
passing Moritz and the right wing, drew bridle for an 
instant : “ I congratulate you on the Victory, Herr Feld- 
marscliall !”, cried he cheerily, and with emphasis on the 
last word. Moritz, still very busy, answered' slightly; 
and Friedrich repeated louder, “ Don’t you hear that I 
congratulate you, Herr Feldmarschall !” — a glad sound 
to Moritz, who ever since Koliu had stood rather in the 
shadow. “You have heljied me, and performed every 
order, as none ever did before in any battle,” added the 
grateful King. 

Riding up the line, all now grown dusky, Friedidch 
asks, “ Any battalion a mind to follow me to Lissa 1” 
Three battalions volunteering, follow him ; three are plenty. 
At Saara, on the Great Road, tilings ate fallen utterly 
dark. “ Landlord, bring a lantern, and escort.” Land- 
lord of the poor Tavern at Saara escorts obediently ; lan- 
tern in his right hand, left hand holding by the King’s 
stirrup-leather, — King (Excellency or General, as the 
Landlord thinks him) wishing to speak with the man. 
Will the reader consent to their Dialogue, which is dull- 
ish, but singular to have ir. an authentic form, with 
Nicolai as voucher Like some poor old horse-shoe, 

Kutzen, pp, 118, 125. A7iekdoten, ill. 231-235. 
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ploughed-up on the field. Two farthings worth of rusty 
old iron ; now little othei than a curve of brown rust : 
but it galloped at the B.' tie of Leuthen ; that is some- 
thing ! — 

King. “ Come near ; catch me by the sstirrup-leather” (Landlord 
with lantern does so). “ We are on the Breslau Great Boad, that 
“ goes through Lissa, aren't we ?” 

Landlord. “ Yea, Excellenzi.” ^ 

King. “Who are you?” . 

Landlord. “ Your Excellenz, I am the Krdtschmer” (Silesian 
for Landlord) “ at Saara.” 

King. “ You have had a great deal to suffer, I suppose.” 

Landlord. “ Ach, your Excellenz, had not I ! For the last eight- 
“ and-forty hours, since the Austrians came across Schweidnitz Water, 
“ my poor house has* been crammed to the door with t‘hem,^so many 
“ servants they have ; and such a bullying and tumbling : — they have 
“ driven me half mad ; and I am clcan*plundcred out.” 

King. “I am sorry indeed to hear that! — ^Were there Generals 
“ too in your. house? What said they? Tell me, then.” 

Landlord. “ With pleasure, your Excellenz. Well ; yesterday 
“ noon, I had Prince Karl in my parlour, and his Adjutants and 
“ people all crowding about. Such a questioning and bothering I 
“ Hundreds came dashing in, and other hundreds were sent out : in 
“ and out they went all night ; no sooner was one gone, tlian ten 
“ came. I hg,d to keep a roaring fire in the kitchen all night ; so 
“ many officers crowding to it to warm themselves. And they talked 
“ and babbled this and that. One would say. That our King was 
“ coming on, then, ‘ with his Potsdam Guard-Parade.’ Another an- 
“ swers, ‘ Oach, he daren’t come ! He will run for it ; we will let 
“ him run.’ But now my delight is, our King has paid them their 
“ fooleries so prettily this afternoon !” 

King. “ When got you rid of your high guests?” 

Landlord. “ About nine this morning the Prince got to horse ; 

“ and not long after three, he came past again, with a swarm of 
“ officers ; all going full speed for Lissa. So full of bragging when 
“ tliey came ; and now they were off, wrong side foremost ! I saw 
“ how it was. And ever after him, the flood of them ran, High- 

VOL. V. 
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“ road not broad enough, — an hour and more before it ended. Such 
“ a pellmel], such a welter, cavalry and musketeers all jumbled : our 
“ King must have given them a dreadful lathering. That is what 
“ they have got by their bragging and their lying, — for, your Ex- 
“ cellenz, these people said, too, ‘ Our King was forsaken by his own 
“ Generals, all his first people had gone and left him what I never 
“ in this world will believa" 

JTin^ (not liking even rumour of that kind). “ There yon are 
right ; never cati such a thing be believed of my Army.” 

Landlord (whom this ‘ mif has transfixed). “ Mein Gott, you 
“ arc our gviidigster Klinig (most gracious King) yourself 1 Pardon, 
“ pardon, if, in my stupidity, I have” — 

King. “ No, you are an honest man : — probably, a Protestant ?” 

Lamllord. “ Joa, Joa, Ihr Majestiit, I am of your Majesty’s 
“ creed !” 

Crack-crack ! At this point the Dialogue is cut short 
by sudden inuskot-shots^from the woody fields to right ; 
crackle of about twelve shots in all ; which hurt nothing 
but some horse’s feet, — had been aimed at the light, and 
too loAv. Instantly tho light is blown out, and there is a 
hunting out of Croats ; Lissa or environs not evacuated 
yet, it seems ; and the King’s Entrance takes place under 
volley ings and cannonadings. 

King rides directly to the Schloss, which is still a fine 
handsome house, oiff the one street of that poor Village, — 
north side of street ; well railed off, and its old fences now 
trimmed into flower-plots. The Schloss is full of Austrian 
Officers, bustling about, intending to quarter, when the 
King enters. ' They, and the force they still had in Lissa, 
could easily have taken him : but how could they know 1 
Friedrich Avas surprised ; but had to put the best face on 
it.^® “Bon soir. Messieurs!” said he, with a gay tone, 
stepping in : “ Is there still room left, think you 1” The 

111 Eutzen (pp. 121, 209 et scq.^ explanation of the true circum- 
stances, and source of the mistake. 
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Austrians, bowing to the dust, make way reverently to tho 
divinity that hedges a King of this sort; mutely escort 
him to tho best room (such the popular account) ; and 
for certain, make off, they and theirs, towards the Bridge, 
which lies a little farther east, at the end of the Village. 

Weisti’it^s or Schweidnitz Water is a biggish muddy 
stream in that part; gushing and eddying; not voiceless, 
► vexed by mills and their wears. Some firing there was 
from Croats in the lowej' houses of the Village, and they 
had a cannon at the farther Bridge-end; but they were 
glad to get away, and vanish in the Night ; muddy 
Weistritz singing hoarse adieu to their cannon and them. 
Prussian grenadiers plunged iinlignant into the houses; 
made short woi’k of tho musketries there. In .few minutes, 
every Croat and Austrian was across, or silenced other- 
wise too well ; Prussian cannon mow going in the rear of 
them, and continuing to go, — such had been the order, 
“ till the powder you have is done.” Fire of musketry 
and occasional cannon lasts, all night, from tho Lissa oi* 
Pnissian side of the River, — “ lest they burn this Bridge, 
or attempt some mischief.” A thing far from their 
thoughts, in present circumstances. 

The Prussian Host at Saara, hearing these noises, 
took to its arms again; and marched after fhe King. 
Thick darkness ; silence ; tramp, tramp :■ — a Prussian 
grenadier broke out, with solemn tenor voice again, into 
Church-Music; a known Church-Hymn, of the homely 
Te-Deum kind; in which five-and- twenty thousand other 
voices, and all the regimental bands, soon join : 

* Nun danket alle Oott * Now thank Qod, one and all, 

‘ Mit Herzen, Mund und Iliinden, * With heart, with voice, with hands*a, 

‘ Der grosse Hinge thut * Who wonders great hath done 

* An U718 und alien Enden'^* ‘ To us and to all lands-a.’ 


'* Muller, p. 48. 
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And thus they advance ; melodious, far-sounding, through 
the hollow Night, once more in a highly remarkable man- 
ner. A pious people, of right Teutsch stuff, tender though 
stout ; and, except perhaps Oliver Cromwell’s handful of 
Ironsides, pi’obably the most perfect soldiers ever seen 
hitherto. Arriving at the end of Lissa, and finding all 
safe as it should be there, they make then* bivouac, their 
j)arallelograra Of two lines, miles long across the fields, • 
left wing resting on Lissa, right on Guckorwitz; and, — 
having, I should think, at least tobacco to depend on, and 
healthy joyful hearts, — pass the night in a thankful, com- 
fortable manner. 

Leuthen was the most complete of aU Friedrich’s vic- 
tories; two hours more of daylight, as Friedrich himself 
says, and it would have been the most decisive of this 
century.^’' As it was, the ruin of this big Army, 80,000 
against 30,000,’*^ was as good as total; and a world of 
Austrian hopes suddenly collapsed ; and all their Sile- 
sian Apparatus, making sure of Silesia beyond an if, 
was tumbled into wreck, — by this one stroke it liad 
got, smiting the corner-stone of it as if with unex- 
pected lightning. On the morrow after Leuthen, Fried- 
rich laid siege to Breslau; Karl had left a garrison of 
1 7,000 in it, and a stout Captain, one Sprecher, deter- 
mined on defence : such interests hung on Breslau, such 
immensities of Stores were in it, had there been nothing 
else. Friedrich, pushing with all his strength, in spite of 
bad weather and of Sprecher’s industrious defence, got 
it in twelve days.^® Sprecher had posted placards on 

(Euvre& Je t'rederiCf iv. 167. 

” * 89, 200 was the Austnan strenp^th before the Battle’ (deduct the Gar- 
risons of Schweidiiitz and Liegiiitz); Preuss, ii. 109 (from the Staff-Officers), 
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the gallows and up and down, terrifically proclaiming 
that any man convicted of mentioning suri’endcr should 
bo instantly hanged: but Friedrich’s bombardment was 
strong, his assaults continual ; and the ditches were 
threatening to freeze. On the seventh day of the siege, 
a Laboratoriura blew up ; on the ninth, a Powder-maga- 
zine, carrying a lump of the rampart away with it. 
Sprecher had to capitulate ; Prifoners of War, wo 1 7,000 ; 
our cannons, ammunitions (most opulent, including what 
wo took from Bevern lately) ; these, we, and Breslau alto- 
gether; alas, it is all yours again. 

Liegnitz Garrison, seeing no hope, consented to with- 
draw on leavc.^*' Schweiduitz cannot be besieged till 
Spring come : except Schweiduitz, Maria Theresa, the 
liigh Kaiserinn, has no foot of ground in Silesia, which 
she thought to bo hers again. Gone utterly. Patents 
and Jill; Schweiduitz alone w'aitiiig till Spring. To the 
lively joy of Silesia in general; to the thrice-livcly sor- 
row and alarm of certain individuals, loading Catholic 
Ecclesiastics mainly, who had misread the signs of the 
times in late months ! Thoi'o is one Schaifgotsch, Arch- 
bishop or head-man of them, especially, who is now in a 
bad way. . Never was such royal favour; never such in- 
gratitude, say the Books at wearisome length. Schaff- 
gotsch was a showy man of qu?ility, nephew of the quon- 
dam Austrian Governor, whom Friedi-ich, across a good 
deal of Papal and other opposition, got pushed into the 
Catholic Primacy, and took some pains to make comfort- 
able there, — Order of the Black Eagle, guest at Potsdam, 
and the like ; — having a kind of fancy for the airy Schafl- 
gotsch, as well as judging him suitable for this Silesian 
High-Priesthood, with bis moderate ideas and quality 
ways, — which I have heard were a little dissolute withal. 


26tli December: Helden-Oeachichte, iv, lOlC. 
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To the whole of which Schaffgotsch proved signally trai- 
torous and ingrate ; and had plucked off the Black Eagle 
(say the Books, nearly breathless over such a sacrilege) 
on some public occasion, prior to Leuthen, and trampled 
it under his feet, the unworthy fellow. Schaffgotsch’s 
pathetic Letter to Friedrich, in the new days posterior 
to Leuthen, and Friedrich’s contemptuous inexorable an- 
swer, we could give, but* do not : why should we ? Oh 
King, I know your difficulties, and what epoch it is. But, 
of a truth, your airy dissolute Schaffgotsch, as a grateful 
Archbisliop and Grand- Vicar,” is almost ugh'er to me 
than as a Traitor ungrateful for it ; and shall go to the 
Devil in his own way ! They would not have him in 
Austria ; ho wjis not well received at Kome ; haj)pily died 
before long.^^ Friedrich was not cruel to ScJiaffgotsch 
or the others, contemptuously mild rather; but lie knew 
henceforth what to expect of them, and slightly changed ' 
this and that in his Silesian methods in consequence. 

Of Prince Karl let us add a word. On the morrow 
after Leuthen, Captain Prince de Ligne and old Papa 
D’Ahrembcrg could find little or no Army; they stept 
across to Giilbschcn, a village on the safe side of the 
Loho, and there found Karl and Daun : ‘ rather silent, 

* both ; one of them looking, “ Who would have thought 
‘ it !” the other, “ Didn’t I tell you V” — and knowing 
nothing, they either, where the Army was. Army was, 
in fact, as yet nowhere. * Croat fellows, in this Farm- 

* stead of ours,’ says Do Ligne, ‘ had fallen to shooting 
‘ pigeons.’ The night had boon unusually dark; the Aus- 
trian Army had squatted into woods, into office-houses, 
farm-villages, over a wide space of country ; and only as 
the day rose, began to dribble in. By count, they are 

« Preuss, ii. 113, 114 j Kuteen, pp. 12, 16.5-160, for the real particulars. 
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still 50,000 ; but heart-broken, beaten as men seldom 
were. “ What sound is that V’ men asked yesterday at 
Brieg, forty miles off ; and nobody could say, except that 
it was some huge Battle, fateful of Silesia and world. 
Breslau had it louder; Breslau was still more anxious. 
“ What is all that V’ asked somebody (might bo Deblin 
the Shoemaker, for anything I know) of an Austrian 
sentry there : “ That 1 That R the Prussians giving us 
such a beating as we never had.” What news for Deblin 
the Shoemaker, if ho is still above ground ! — 

‘ J’rinco Karl, gathering his distracted fragments, put 1 7,000 
‘ into Breslau by way of ample garrison there ; and with the rest 
‘ made off circuitously for Schweidnite ; thence for Landshut, and 

* down the Mountauis, home to Kdnigsgrate, — self and Army in the 
‘ most wrecked condition. Chjised by Kiethen ; Ziethen “ sticking 
‘ always to the hocks of them,” as Friedrich eagerly enjoins on 
‘ him; or sometimes it is, “sitting on the breeches of them:” for 
‘ about a fortnight to conic.*”^ Zietheu took 2,000 prisoners ; no end 
‘ of baggages, of wagons left in the difficult places : wild weather 
‘ even for Ziethen, still more for Karl, among the Silcsian-Bohemian 
‘ Ilill-roads : heavy rains, deep muds, then sudden glass, with cut- 
‘ ting snowblasts : “ An Army not a little dilapidated,” writes Prince 

‘ Karl, almost with tears in his eyes ; “ Army without linens, without 
“ clothes ; ici condition truly sad and pitiable ; and has always, so 
“ close are the enemy, to encamp, though without tents.”®’ Did 
‘ not get to Kbnigsgralz, and safe shelter, for ten days more. 

‘ Counted, at Kbnigsgratz in the Christmas time, 37,000 rank and 
‘ file, — “ 22,000 of whom are gone to hospital,” by the Doctor’s 

* report. 

‘ Universal astonishment, indignation, even incredulity, is the 
‘ humour at Vienna ; the high Kaiserinn herself, kept in the dark 
‘ for some time, becomes dimly aware ; and by Kaiser Franz's own 
‘ advice, she relieves Prince Karl from his military employments, 

“ Eleven Royal Autographs ; in Blumenthal, Life of De Ziethen (ii. 94- 
111), a feeble incorrect Translation of them. 

*’ Kutzeii, p. 134 (* Prince Karl to the Kaiser, December 14th’). 
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‘ and appoints Daun instead. Prince Karl withdrew to his Govem- 
‘ ment of the Netherlands; and with the aid of generous liquors, and 
‘ what natural magnauimity he had, spent a noiseless life thcnce- 
‘ forth ; Sword laid entirely on the shelf ; and immortal Glory, as of 

* Alexander and the like, quite making its exit from the scene, con- 

* vivial or other. “ The first General in the world,” so he used to be 
‘ ten years ago, in Austria, in England, Holland, the thrice-greatest 
' of Generals : but now he has tried Friedrich in Five pitched Battles 
‘ (Czaslau, Ilohcnfriedberg, Sohr, then Frag, then Leuthen) ; — been 

* beaten every time, under every form, of circumstance ; and now, at 

* Leuthen, the fifth beating is siich, no public, however ignorant, can 
‘ stand it farther. The ignorant public changes its long-eared eulo- 
‘ gies into contumeliously horrid shrieks of condemnation ; in which 
‘ one is still farther from joining. “ That crossing of the Rhine,'^ 
‘says Friedrich, “was a belle chase; but flatterers blew him into 
“ dangerous self-conceit ; besides ho was ill-obeyed, as others of us 
“ have been.”''** Adieu to him, poor redfaced soul; — and good liquor 

‘ to him, — at least if he can take it in moderation !’ 

( 

Tlio astonishment of all men, wise and simple, at this 
sudden oversetting of the scene of things, and turning of 
the gazetteer-diplomatic theatre bottom uppermost, was 
naturally extreme, especially in gazetteer and diplomatic 
circles ; and the admiration, willing or unwilling, of Fried- 
rich, in some most essential points of him, rose to a high 
pitch. Bettor soldier, it is clear, has not been heard of 
in the modern ages. Heroic constancy, courage superior 
to fate: several clear features of a hero; — pity he were 
such a liar withal, and ignorant of common honesty; 
thought the simple sort, in a bewildered manner, endea- 
vouring to forget the latter features, or think them not 
irreconcilable. Military judges, of most various quality, 
down to this day, pronounce Leuthen to be essentially 
the finest Battle of the century; and indeed one of the 

‘ Prince dc Ligne, MGmoires sur FrhieTic (Berlin, 1789), p. 38’ (Preuss, 
ii. 112). 
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prettiest feats ever done by man in his Fighting Capacity. 
Napoleon, for instance, who had run over these Battles 
of Friedrich (apparently somewhat in haste, but always 
with a word upon them which is worth gathering from 
such a source), speaks thus of Leuthen : ‘ This Battle is 
‘ a masterpiece of movements, of manmuvres, and of reso- 
* lution ; enough to immortalise Friedrich, and rank him 
‘ among the greatest Generals. Manifests, in the highest 
‘ degree, both his moral <iualitics and his military.'^® 

How the Plnglish Walpoles, in Parliament and out of 
it; how the Prussian Sulzers, D’Argcnscs, the gazetteer 
and vague public, may have spoken and written at that 
time, when the matter was fresh and on everybody’s 
tongue, — judge ‘still by two small symptoms which we 
have to show : 

yl Letter of Friedrich's to D'Argens (Durgoy, near Breslau, 
19th December 1757). — ‘Your friendship seduces you, mon eher ; I 
‘ am but a paltry knave (^polissoii) in comparison with “Alexander,” 

‘ and not worthy to tie the shoe-latchets of “ Caesar I” Necessity, 

‘ who is the mother of industry, has made me act, and have recourse 
‘ to desperate remedies in evils of a like nature. 

‘We have got here’ (this day, by capitulation of Breslau) ‘from 
‘ fourteen to fifteen thousand prisoners : so that, in all, I have above 
‘ twenty-three thousand of the Queen's troops in my hands, fifteen 
‘ Generals, and above seven hundred Oflficers. 'Tis a plaster on my 
‘ wounds, but it is far enough from healing them. 

‘ I am now about marching to the Mountain region, to settle the 
* chain of qxiarters there ; and if you will come, you will find the 
‘ roads free and safe. I was sorry at the Abbe’s treason,' — paltry 
De Pradcs, of whom we heard enough already.®® 

Montholon, Mhnoires £c. de XapoUon, vii. 211. This Eapoleon Sum- 
mary of Friedrich's CavipaignSy and these brief Bits of Criticism, are plea- 
sant reading, though the fruit evidently of slight study, and do credit to 
Napoleon perhaps still more than to Friedrich. 

“ (Euorea de Frideric, xix. 47. 
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2°. A Pottery- Apotheosis of Friedrich . — ‘ There stands on this 
‘ mantelpiece,’ says one of my Correspondents, the amiable Smel- 
fungus, in short, whom readers are acquainted with, ‘ a small China 
‘ Mug, not of bad shape ; declaring itself, in one obscure corner, 
‘to be made at Worcester, “11. I., Worcester, 17-37” (late in the 
‘ season, I presume, demand being brisk) ; which exhibits, all round 

* it, a diligent Potter’s-Apotheosis of Friedrich, hastily got up to 
‘ meet the general enthusiasm of English mankind. Worth, while it 
‘ lasts unbroken, a moment’s inspection from you in hurrying along. 

‘ Front side, when you take our Mvg by the handle for drinking 
‘ from it, offers a poor well-meant China Portrait, labelled Kino 
‘ OF PnussTA : copy of Friedrich’s Portrait, by Pesne, twenty years 
‘ too young for the time, smiling out nobly upon you ; ujion whom 
‘ there descends with rapidity a small Genius (more like a Cupid 

* who had hastily forgotten his bow, and goes headforemost on an- 
‘ other errand) to drop a weath on tliis deservitig head ; — wreath 
‘ far too smitll for ever getting on (owing to distance, let us hope), 

‘ though the artless Painter makes no sign ; and indeed both Genius 
‘ and wreath, as he gives them, look almost like a big insect, which < 

‘ the King will be apt to treat harshly if he notice it. On the oppo- 
‘ site side, again, separated from Friedrich’s back by the handle, is 
‘ an enormous image of Fame, Avith wings filling half the Mug, with 

‘ two trumpets going at once (a bass, probably, and a treble), who 
‘ flies with great ease ; and between her eager face and the unex- 
‘ pectant one of Friedrich (who is 180° off, and knows nothing of 
‘ it) stands a circular Trophy, or Imbroglio of drums, pikes, muskets, 

‘ cannons, field-flags and the like ; very slightly tied together, — ^the 
‘ knot, if there is one, being hidden by some fantastic bit of scroll or 
‘ escutcheon, with a Fame and one trumpet scratched on it; — and 
‘ high out of the Imbroglio rise three standards inscribed with 
‘ Names, wliich we perceive are intended to be names of Friedrich’s 
‘ Victories ; standards notable at this day, with Names which I will 
‘ punctually give you. 

* Standard first, which flies to the westward or leftward, has 
‘ “ Reisberg” (no such place on this distracted globe ; meaning 
‘ Bevem’s Beichenherg, perhaps), — “ Reisberg,^’ “ Prague,” “ Collin.” 

* Middle standard curves beautifully round its staff, and gives us to 
‘ read, “ Welham” (non-extant, too ; may mean Welniina or Lobo- 



Chap. X.] BATTLE OP LEUTHEN. 267 

6th-26th Dec. 1767. 

‘ sitz), “ BossbacU” (very good), “ Breslau" (poor Bcvem’s, thought a 
‘ victory in Worcester, at this time !). Standard third, which flics 

* to eastward or right hand, has “ Neumark” (that is, Neiimarkt and 
‘ the Austrian Bread-ovens, 4th December) ; “ Lissa” (not yet Leu- 
‘ then in English nomenclature) ; and “ Breslau” again, which means 
‘ the capture of Breslau City this time, and is a real success, 
‘ 7th-19th December; — giving us the approximate date, Christmas 

• 1757, to this hasty Mug. A Mug got up for temporary English 
‘ enthusiasm, and the accidental instruction of posterity. It is of 
‘ tolerable China ; bolds a gfjod pint, “ To -the Protestant Hero, with 
‘ all the honours — and oflers, in little, a curious eyehole into the 
‘ then England, with its then lights and notion.?, which is now so 
‘ deep hidden from us, under volcanic ashes, French Revolutions, 

‘ and the wrecks of a Hundred very decadent Years.' 
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CHAPTER XL 

« 

WINTER IN BRESLAU : THIRD CAMPAIGN OPENS. 

* 

Friedrich, during those grand victories, is suffering sadly 
in health, * coUque deptiis huit jours, neither sleep nor ap- 
petite * eight months of mere anguishes and agitations 
do wear one down.’ He is tired too, he says, of the mere 
business talk, coarse and rugged, which has been his allot- 
ment lately; longs for some humanly roofed kind of lodg- 
ing, and a little talk that shall have flavour in it.^ The 
troops once all in their Winter-quarters, he sits down in * 
Breslau as his own wintering place : place of relaxation, — 
of rest, or at least of changed labour, — no man needing 
it more. There for some three months he had a tolerable 
time; perhaps, by contrast, almost a delightful. Readers 
must imagine it ; we have no details allowed us, nor any 
time for them even if -we had. 

There come various visitors, various gaieties, — King’s 
Birthday (January 24th) ; quality Balls, ‘ at which Royal 
Majesty sometimes deigned to show himself.’ A lively 
Breslau, in comparison. Sister Amelia paid a beautiful 
visit of a fortnight or more; Sister Amelia, and along 
with her, two married Cousins (once Margravines of 
Schwedt), whoso Husbands, little Brother Ferdinand, and 
Eugene of Wurtemburg, are wintering hero. The Mar- 
quis D’ Argons, how exquisitely treated we shall see, is a 

• Letters of his to Prince Henri (December 26th Ac. : (Emrea, xxvi. 
167, 169 ; Stcnzcl, v. 123). 
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principal figure; Excellency Mitchell, deep in very im- 
portant business just now, is another. Reader de Catt 
(he who once, in a Dutch River-Boat, got into conver- 
sation with the snuffy gentleman in black wig) made 
his now appearance, this Winter, — needed now, since 
De Trades is ofif. “ Should you have known mo again V' 
asked Friedrich. “ Hardly, in that dress ; besides, your 
Majesty looks thinner.” “ That I can believe, with the 
cursed life I have been Ipading!”^ There came also, day 
not given, a Captain Guichard (“Major Quintus Icilius” 
that is to be) with his now Book on the Art Military of 
the Ancients, Memoires Militaires sur les Grecs et les 
Romaina which cannot but be w^elcome to Friedrich. 
A solid account ,of that matter, by the first man who had 
over understood both War and Greek. Far preferable to 
Folard’s, a man without Greek at all, and with military 
ideas not a little fantastic here and there. Of Captain 
Guichard, were his Book once read, and himself a little 
knowm, there will be more to say. For the present, 
fancy him retained as supernumerary : — and in regard to 
Friedrich’s Winter generally, accept the following small 
hints, small but direct : 

Friedrich to D' A rpene (three different times). 

1°. On the road to Leuthen ‘ (Torgau, 15th rfovemher 1757). 

* * 1 have been obliged to have the Abbd arrested’ (De Pradesh 
of whom enough, long since); ‘he has been playing the spy, and I 
‘ have many evident proofs of it. That is very infamous and very 

‘ ungrateful. — I have made a prodigious quantity of verses (prodi- 
‘ pieusement de vers). If I live, I will show them you in Wintcr- 

* quarters ; if I perish, they are bequeathed to you, and I have 
‘ ordered that they be put into your hand.’ 

‘ Adieu, my dear Marquis. I fancy you to be in bed : don’t rot 

* RSdeiibeck, i. 286. 

* La llaye, 2 tomes, 4to, 1757 (Nicolai, Anehdoten, vi. 134). 
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‘ there ; — and remember you have promised to join me in Winter- 
‘ quarters on this latter point Friedrich is very urgent, amiably 
eager ; prepared to wrap the poor Marquis in cotton, and carry him 
and lodge him, like glass with carc.^ For example : 

2°. While settling the Winter-quarters (‘ Striegau, 26th Decem- 
‘ ber ]7n7 Siege of Breslau done ten days ago). * * ‘ What a 

* plesisurc to hear y(ju are coming 1 Your travelling you can do in 
‘ your own way. I have chosen a party of Light Horse {Jdger'), 
‘ who will appear at Berlin to conduct you. You can make short 
‘ Journeys : the first to Frankfurt, the second to Crossen, the third 
‘ to (Jriin bergi fourth to Glogau, fifth to Parchwite, sixth to Breslau. 
* 1 have directed that horses be ordered for you, that your rooms 
‘ be warmed everywhere, and good fowls ready on all roads Your 
‘ apartment in this House’ (Royal House in Breslau, which the King 
has built for himself years ago) ‘ is carpeted, hermetically shut. You 
‘ shall suffer nothing from draughts or from npisc.^® — Lucky Mar- 
quis ; what a landlord ! Came accordingly ; staid till deep in April, 
— waiting latterly for weather, I perceive ; long after the King him- 
self was off. Thus ; 

3°. Friedrich on the field again for five weeks past (‘ Miinster- 
‘ berg? 23d April, ]7oB’). ‘ Adieu, dear Marquis ; I fancy you are 

‘ now in Berlin again. Gro to Oharlottenburg whenever and how 
‘ you like ; take care of yourself ; and be ready for the beginning 
‘ of October next ! — As to me, mon cher, I am off to fight wind- 
‘ mills and ostriches (Atitruches), that is Russians and Austrians 
‘ (Autrichiens'). Adieu, mon cherJ^ 


There circulated in the Newspapers, this Winter, 
something of what was called a Letter from Friedrich 
to Maria Theresa, formally proposing Peace, after these 
magnificent successes. And certainly, of all things in 
the Earth, Friedrich would have best liked Peace, this 
year, last year, and for the next five years: “Go homo, 
then, good neighbours ; don’t break into my house, don’t 
cut my poor throat, and we will be friends again I” 
Friedrich, it, appears, had actually, finding or making 


< (Euvres de Frederic^ xix. 43. 


* Ib. xix. 48. 


^ Ib. xix. 49. 
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opportunity, sent some polite Letter, of pacific tenor, in 
liis liglit clever way, to that address ; — not without momen- 
tary hopes of perhaps getting good from it.'^ And the 
Kaiserinn herself, Austria’s high blether, did, they say, 
after such a Leuthcii coming on the back of such a E.oss- 
bacli, feel discouraged; but the Pompadour (not Franco’s 
Mother, whatever she might be to Franco) was of far 
other mind; “Do not speak of it, ma Reine! Double or 
quits, that is our game : can we yield for a little ill-luck % 
Never !” 

Franco dismisses its D’Ai-genson, “ What Armies are 
these of his; flying home on us, like draggled poultry, 
across the Rhine !” — summons the famed Bclleislc to be 
War-Minister, and give things an eagle-quality.® France 
engages to pay its subsidies better (Franco now the gene- 
ral paying party, Austria, Sweden, Russia itself, all look- 
ing t(j France, — would she were as punctual as England 
used to bo !), — in a word, engages to bo magnanimous ex- 
tremely, and will hear of nothing but persistence. “ Shall 
not wo reap, then, where there is such a harvest standing 
white to us V’ Kaunitz admits that there never will again 
be such a chance. — Peace, it is clear enough, will not bo 
got of these people by any Letter, or human device what- 
ever, except simply by uttermost, more or loss miraculous 
fighting for it. Friedrich is profoundly aware of this fact ; 
— is busy completing his Army: 145,000 for the field, 
this Year, 53,000 the Silesian part, ‘a good many of 
them Austrian deserters;’® and is closing an important 
Subsidy Treaty with England, — of which more anon. 

And if this is the mood in France and Austria, think 


’ In Pretistt, ii. 130 (Friedrich’s Letter mostly given ; — bearer a Prince 
von Lobkowitz, prisoner at Lcuthcni now going home on handsome terms): 
Stenzel^ v. 124 (for the perncotitra feeling). 

® ^ 26th February 1758* {Barbia', iv. 258). 


» Stenzely V. 155. 
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What Kussia s will be ! The Czarina is not dead of dropsy, 
as some had expected, but, on the contrary, alive, and 
fiercer than ever; furious against Apraxin, and deter- 
mined that Fermor, his successor, shall defy Winter, 
and begin work at once. She has indignantly dismissed 
Apraxin (to be tried by Court Martial, ho); dismisses 
Bestuclief the Chancellor; appoints a new General, Fer- 
mor by name ; grdors Fermor to go and lose not a 
moment, now in the depth of Winter since it was not 
done in the crown of Summer, and take possession of 
East Preussen in her name. 

Which Fermor docs; 16th January, crosses the bor- 
der again, 31,000 in all, without opposition except from 
the frost; plants himself up and down,— only two poor 
Prussian battalions there; who retire with their effects, 
especially ‘with seven wagons of money January 22d, 
Fermor enters Konigsberg; publishes no end of procla- 
mations, manifestoes, rescripts, to inform the poor people, 
ti'cmbling at the Cossack atrocities of last Year, “That 
his august Sovereign Elizabeth of All the Russias has 
now become Proprietress of East Preussen, which shi'ill be 
perfectly protected and exquisitely well governed hence- 
forth ; and that all men of official or social position have, 
accordingly, to come and take the oath to her, with the 
duo alacrity and punctuality, at their peril.” 

No man is willing for the operation, most men shud- 
der at it ; but who can help them ? Surely it was an 
unblessed operation. Poor souls, one pities them ; for at 
heart they were, and continued, loyal to their own King ; 
thoroughly abhorrent of becoming Russian, as Czarish 
Majesty has thorouglily resolved they shall. 8ome few 
absconded, leaving their property as spoil ; the rest swore, 
with mental reservation, with shifts, such as they could 
devise : — for example, some were observed to swear with 
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gloves on; the right hand, which they held up, was a 
mere right fist with a stuffed glove at the end of it, — 
.VO help me Beelzebub (or whoever is the recording Angel 
here) And thus does Preussen, with astonishment, as 
by the spell of a Czarir , Circe, find itself changed sud- 
denly to Russian : and docs not recover the old human 
form till four j'oars hence, — w'hen, again suddenly, -as we 
shall see, the Circe and her wand chance to get bi'okcn. 

Friedrich could not isiend or prevent this bad Busi- 
ness; but was so disgusted ivith it, ho never set foot in 
East Preussen again, — never could bear to behold it, after 
such a transformation into teinjiorary Russican shape. I 
cannot say he abhorred this constrained Oath as I should 
have done : on tlio contrary, in the first sjmrt of indigna- 
tion, ho not only protested aloud, but made rejirisals, — 
“ Swear me those Saxons, then !” sfiid he ; and some poor 
magistrates of towns, and official people, had to make a 
figure of swearing (if not allegiance altogether, allegiance 
for the time being), iii the same sad fashion, till one’s 
humour cooled again. East Preussen, lost in this way, 
held by its King as before, or more passionately now 
than ever ; still loved Friedrich, say the Books ; but it is 
Russia’s for the present, and the mischief is done. East 
Preussen itself, Circe Czarina cherishing it as her own, 
held a much peaccabler time : in secret it even sent 
moneys, recruits, numerous young volunteers to Fried- 
rich; much more, hopes and prayers. But his disgust 
with the late transformation by enchantment was in- 
expiable. 

It was May or June, as had been anticipated, before 
the Russian main Army made its practical appearance in 
those parts. Fermor had, in the interim, seized Thorn, 

llelihn-Geachichte, v. 147-9 ; Preuss, ii. 145, iii. 578, iv. 477, <fec% 

** Preusp, ii. 163: Oath given in llelden-Geschichte^ v. 631. 

VOL. V. T 
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seized Elbing (“No oflfence, magnanimous Polacks, it is 
only for a time !”), — and would fain have had Bantzig 
too, but Dantzig wouldn’t. Not till Juno IGtIi did the 
unwieldly mass (on paper 104,000, and in effect, and 
exclusive of Cossack rabble, about 75,000) got on way; 
and begin slowly staggering westward. Very slowly, and 
amid incendiary fire and hori'id cruelty, as heretofore ; — 
and in August coming wo shall bo sure to hoar of it. 

Lehwald was just finishing with the Swedes, — had 
got them all bottled up in Stralsund again, about New- 
year’s time, when these Russians crossed into Preussen. 
Wo said nothing of the Swedish so-called Campaign of 
last Year; — and indeed arc bound to bo nearly silent of 
that and of all the others. Five Campaigns of them, or 
at least Four and a half ; such Campaigns as were never 
made before or since. Of Campaign 17.'57, the memorable 
feature is that of the whole “Swedish Division,*” as the 
laughing Newspapers called it, which was “put to flight 
by Five Berlin Postillions;” — substantially a truth, as 
follows : 

* Night of September 1 2th-l 3th, the Swedes, 22,000 strong, did 
‘ at last begin business ; crossed Pecne River, the boundary between 
‘ their Pommern and ours ; and, having nothing but some fractions 
‘ of Militia to oppose them, soon captured the Redoubts there ; spread 
‘ over Ihrussian Pommern, and on into the Uckermark ; diligently 
‘ raising contributions, to a heavy amount. No less than 90,000/. 

‘ in all for this poor Province ; thougli, by a strange accident, 

‘ 60,000/. proved to be the actual sum. 

‘ Towards the end of October they had got as much as 60,000/. 

* from the northern parts of Uckermark, Prentzlow being their head- 
‘ quarter during that operation ; and they now sent out a Detach- 
‘ ment of 200 grenadiers and ICO dragoons towards Zehdenick, 

‘ another little Town, some forty miles farther south, there to wring 
‘ out the remaining sum. The Detachment marched by night, not 
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‘ courting notice ; but people had heard of its coming, and five 
‘ Prussian Postillions, — shifty fellows, old hussars it may be, at any 
‘ rate skilful on the trumpet, and furnished with hussar jackets and 
‘ an old pistol each, determined to do something for their Country. 
‘ The Swedish Detachment had not marched many miles, when, — 
‘ after or before some flourisht of martial trumpeting, — there verily 
‘ fell on the Swedish flank, out of a clump of dark wood, five shots, 
‘ and wounded one man. To the astonishment and panic of the other 
‘ Two hundred and ninety-nine ; who made instant retreat, under 
‘ new shots and trumpet-tones, ^ if it were from five whole hussar 
‘ regiments ; — retreat, double-quick; to Prentzlow ; alarm waxing by 
‘ the opeed ; alarm spreading at Prentzlow itself : so that the whole 
‘ Division got to its feet, recrossed the Pccne; and Uckermark had 
‘ nothing more to pay, for that bout ! Tliis is not a fable, such as go 
‘ in the Newspapers,' adds my Authority, ‘ but an accurate fact r’*** 
— probably, in our da^, the alone memorable one of that “ Swedish 
War.” 

‘ The French,’ says another of my Notes, ‘ who did the subsidy- 
‘ ing all round (who paid even the Russian Subsidy, though in Aus- 
‘ tria’s name), had always an idea that the Swedes, — 22,000 stout 
‘ men, this year, 4,000 of them cavalry, — might be made to co- 
‘ operate with the Russians ; with them or with somebody ; and do 
‘ something effective in the way of destroying Friedrich. And be- 
‘ sides their subsidies and bribings, the FreJich took incredible pains 
‘ with this view ; incessantly contriving, correspondencing, and run- 
‘ ning to and fro between the parties but had not, even from the 
‘ Russians and Czarish Majesty, much of a result, and from the 
‘ Swedes had absolutely none at all By French industiy and flagi- 
‘ tation, the Swedish Army was generally kept up to about 20,000 ; 

IIelden-Oe$chic/ae, iv. 764, 807 ; Archenholtz, i. 160. 

“ For example : M. le Marquis de Montalembcrt, Correspondance avec 
ftc., Uatu employe par le lioi de France d PArni&e Suedoiae, 1767—1761 (‘ with 
the Swedish Army,’ yes, and sometimes with the Russian, — and some- 
times on the French Coasts, ardently fortifying against Pitt and his De- 
scents there : — a very intelligent, industrious, observant man ; still amusing 
to read, if one were idler), d Loivires (evidently Paris), 1777, 3 veil., small 
8vo. Then, likewise very intelligent, there is a Moutazet, a Mortaigne, a 
Caiilaincourt ; a Campayne dea Riiaaea en 1757 ; &c. <fec. — ^in short, a great 
deal of fine faculty employed there in spinning ropes irom sand. 
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‘ the soldiers were expert with their fighting-tools, knew their field- 
‘ exercise well ; h.od fine artillery, and were stout hardy fellows : 

‘ but the guidance of them was wonderful. “ They had no field- 
“ comtnissfiriat,” says one Observer, “ no field-bakery, no magazines, 
“ no pontoons, no liglit troops ; and,” among the Higher Officers, 
“ no subordinatiou.’’*'* Were, in short, commanded by nobody in 
‘ particular. Commanded by Senator Committee-men in Stockholm ; 

‘ and, on the field, by Generals anxious to avoid responsibility ; who, 

‘ instead of acting, held continual Councils of War. The Iiistory of 
' their Campaigns, year after year, is,. in summary, this : 

‘ Late in the season (always late,- War-Offices at home, and Cap- 
‘ taincies here, being in such a state), they emerge from Stralsund, 

‘ an impregnable place of their own, — where the men, I observe, 

‘ have had to live on dried fishy substances, instead of natural boiled 
‘ oatmeal and have died extensively in consequence : — they march 

• from Stralsund, a forty or thirty miles, till they reach the Swedish- 
‘ Pommern boundary, Peene lliver ; a muddy sullen stream, flowing 

* through q\iagrairc meadows, which are miles broad, on each shore : 

‘ lliver unfordable everywhere ; only to be crossed in four or five 
‘ places, where paved causeways are. The Swedes, with deliberation, 

‘ cross Peene ; after some time, csipturc the bits of lledoubts, and- 
‘ the one or two pot)r Prussian Towns upon it ; Anklam lledoubt, 

‘ Peenenmnde (Peene-mouth) Redoubt ; and rove forward into Prus- . 
‘ sian Pommern, or over into the Uckermark, for fifty, for a hundred 
‘ niilos; exacting contributions; foRigiiig what they can; making the 
‘ poor country people very misenible, and themselves not happy, — 

‘ their sohliers “ growing yearly more plunderous,” says Archenholtz, 

“ till at length they got, though much shyer of murder, to resemble 
“ Cossack.s,” in regard to other pleas of the crown. 

‘ 'i'herc is generally some fractional regiment or so of Prussian 
‘ force, left under some select Genenil Manteuficl, Colonel Belling; 

‘ who hangs diligently on the skirts of them, exploding by all op- 
‘ jmrtunitics. 'fhere h.avc been Country Militias voluntarily got on 
‘ foot, for the occasion ; five or six small regiments of them ; officered 
‘ by Prussian Veterans of the Squirearchy in those parts ; who do 

“ Archenholtz, i. ) 58. 

Montaleml>ert, i. :)2-37, 3.36, 394 <bc. (that of the demand for Norse 
jivrrulge, which interested me, 1 cSiunot find again). 
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‘ excellent service. 'J’he Governor of Stettin, Bevern, our old Silesian 
‘ friend, strikes out now and then, always vif^laut, prompt and 
‘ efl’ective, on a chance offering. This, through Summer, is what 
‘ opposition pan be made : and the Swedes, without magazines, scout- 
' service, or the like military appliances, but willing enough to fight’ 
(wherj they can see), ‘ and living on their shifts, will rove inward, 
‘ perhaps 100 miles ; say south-westward, sjiy south-eastward’ (to- 
wards lluppin, which we used to know), — ‘ they love to keep Meck- 
‘ lenhurg usually on their flank, which is a friendly Country. Small 
‘ fights befal them, usually beatings ; never anything considerable. 
‘ That is their success thi'ough Summer. 

‘ Then, ill Autumn, some remnant more of Prussian regulars 
‘ arrive, disposfible now for that service ; upon which the Swedes 
‘ are driven over Pecne again (cpiite sure to be driven, wlien the 
‘ liiver with its quagmires freezes) ; lose Anklam Redoubt, Pcene- 
‘ miiiide iledoubt ; l©se Demmin, Wollin ; are followed into Swedish 
‘ Pummern, oftenest to the gates of Stralsund, and are locked up 
' there, there and in liiigen adjoining, till a new season arrive/ — 
This year (17o7-S), Lchwald, on turning the key of Stralsund, might 
have done a line feat ; frost having come suddenly, and welded 
Rligen to the mainland. “ What is to liinder you from starving 
them into surrender V signifies Friedricli, hastily : “ Pesiege me 
btralsund \” Which Lehwald did ; but should have been quicker 
about it ; or the thaw came too soon, and admitted shijis with pro- 
vision again. Uj)on which Lehw-ald resigned, to a General Graf von 
Dohna ; and went home, as grown too old : and Dohna kept them 
bottled there till the usual Kussiau Advent (deep in June) ; by 
which time, what with limited stockfish diet, what with sore labour 
(breaking of the ice, whenever frost reappeared) and other hardship, 
more than half of them had died. — ‘ Every new season, there was a 
new General tried ; but without the least improvement. There was 
^ mockery enough, complaint enough ; indignant laughter in Stock- 
‘ holm itself ; and the Dalecarlians thought of revolting ; the Senator 
CommitteC'men held firm, ballasted by French gold, for four years. 

Pile Prussian Militias are a fine trait of the matter ; about 
fifteen regiments in different parts ; — about five in Pommern, which 
set the example ; which were suddenly raised last Autumn by the 
kitiinde themselves, drilled in Stettin continually, while tlie Swedes 
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‘ were under way, and which stood ready for some action, under 
‘ veterans of the squirearchy, when the Swedes arrived. They were 
‘ kept up through the War. The Stdnde even raised a little fleet,*® 
‘ river fleet and coast fleet, twelve gunboats, with a powerful car- 
‘ ronade in each, and cfFcctivc men and captain ; a great check on 
‘ plundering and coast-mi.schicf, till the Swedes, who are naval, at 
‘ last m<adc an eflbrt and destroyed them all.’ 

Friedrich was very sensible of these procedures on 
the part of his Stcinde ; and perhaps readers are not pre- 
pared for sncli, or for others df the like, which we could 
produce clsowhorc, in a Country without Constitution to 
speak of. Friedrich, raises no new taxes, -^except upon 
himself exclusively, and these to the very blood : — Fried- 
rich gets no Life-and-Fortune Addresses of the vocal or 
printed sort, but only of the acted. ^ Very much the 
preferable kind, where possible, to all parties concerned. 
These poor militias and flotillas one cheerfully puts on re- 
cord; cheerfully nothing else, in regard to such a Swedish 
War; — nor shall we henceforth insult the human memory 
by another word upon it that is not indispensable. 

Of the English Subsidy. 

One of Friediich’s most important affairs, at present, 
^vitally connected with his Army and its furnishings, 
which is the all-important, — ^was his Subsidy Treaty with 
England. It is the third treaty he has signed with Eng- 
land in regard to this War; the second in regard to 
subsidy for it ; and it is the first that takes real practical 
eflect. It had cost difficulty in adjusting, not a little 
correspondence and management from Mitchell; for the 
King is very shy about subsidy, though grim necessity 
prescribes it ss inevitable ; and his pride, and his reflec- 

•* ArchenhoRz, i. 110. 
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. tions on the last Subsidy Treaty, “ One Million sterling. 
Army of Observation, and Pleet in the Baltic,” instead of 
which came Zero and Kloster-Zevon, have made him very 
sensitive. However, all difficulties are got over; Plenipo- 
tentiary Knyphausen, Pitt, Britannic Majesty and every- 
body striving to be ratio.-al and practical ; and at London, 
11th April ITSS, Subsidy Treaty, admirably brief and to 
the point, is ^nished:^’' “That Friedrich shall have Four 
Million Thalers, that is, 6J70,0()0/. ; payable in London to 
his order, in October, this Year; which sum Friedrich 
engages to spend wholly in maintenance and increase 
of his Army for behoof of the common object; — neither 
pai ty to di'cam of making the least shadow of peace or 
truce without tlie^ other.” Of Baltic Fleet, there is nothing 
said; nor, in regard to that, was .'inything done, this year 
or afterwards ; higldy important as it would have been to 
Friedrich, with the Navies so-called of both Sweden and 
Kussia doing their worst upon him. “ Why not spare me 
a small English squadron, and blow those away V’ Nor 
was the Avliy ever made clear to him; the privtatc why 
being, that Czarish Majesty had. Last year, intimated to 
Britannic, “ Any such step on your part will annihilate 
the now old friendship of llussia and England, and be 
taken as a direct declaration of War!” — which Britannic 
Majesty, for commercial and miscelLancous reasons, hoped 
always might be avoided. Be silent, therefore, on that of 
Baltic Fleet. 

In all the spoken or covenanted points, the Treaty 
was accurately kept: 670,000/., two-thirds of a million 
very nearly, will, in punctual promptitude, come to Fried- 
rich’s hand, were October here. And in regard to Ferdi- 
nand (a point loft silent, this too), Friedrich’s expectations 


” In four short Articles ; given in Hdden-Geschichte, v. 16-17. 
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were exceeded, not the contrary, so long as Pitt endured. 
This is the Third English-Prussian Treaty of the Seven- 
years War, as we said above; and it is the First that 
took practical cfl’ect: this was followed by three others, 
year after year, of precisely the same tenor, which wore 
likewise practical and punctually kept, — the last of them, 

‘ 12th December 17G0,’ had reference to Subsidy for 17G1 : 
— and before another came, Pitt was out. Sp that, in all, 
Friedrich had Four Subsidies; 670,000/. x 4 = 2,680,000/. 
of English money altogether: — and it is computed by 
some, there was never as much good fighting otherwise 
had out of all the 800,000,000/. wo have funded in that 
peculiar line of enterprise.^® 

Pitt had no difficulty with his Parliament, or with his 
Public, in regard to this Subsidy; the contrary rather. 
Seldom, if over, was England in such a heat of enthu- 
siasm about any Foreign Man as about Friedrich, in these 
months since Ilossbach and what had followed. Cele- 
brating this “ Protestant Hero,” authentic new Champion 
of Christendom; toasting him, with all the honours, out 
of its Worcester and other Mugs, very high indeed. Take 
these Three Clippings from the old Newspapers, omitting 
all else ; and rekindle these, by good inspection and con- 
sideration, into feeble symbolic lamps of an old illumina- 
tion, now fallen so extinct. 

No. 1. Reverend Mr. Whitfield ami the Protestant Hero. ‘ Mon- 
‘ day, January 2d,’ 1758, ‘was observed as a Day of Thanksgiving, 

First Treaty, lOth January 1756 (is in ITeldai-Gesicliichte^ iii, 68]), 

‘ We will oppose by arms any foreign Armament entering Germany Second 
Treaty, 11th Januaiy 1757 (never published till is in Scholl, iii. 

;30<32 : ‘one million subsidy, a Fleet <l^c/ (not kept at all); after which. 

Third Treaty (the fintt really issuing in subsidy and performance) is 
11th April 1758 (given in llelden-Oeschivhtey v. 17); Fourth (really isecoiid)^ 
7th December 1758 (Ib. v. 752); Fifth (t/nrd), 0th November 1759; Sixth 
(/ourt/i), 12th December 1760. See Preim^ ii. 124 n. 
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‘ at the Chapel in Tottenham-Court Road’ (brand-new Chapel, still 
standing and acting, though now in a dingier manner), ‘ by Mr. 
‘ Whitfield’s people, for the signal Victories gained by the King of 
‘ Prussia over his Enemies.**^ — “ Why rage the Heathen ; why do 
“ the people imagine a vain thing? Sinful beings we, perilously 
“ sunk in sin against the Most High : — but they, do they think 
“ that, by earthly propping and hoisting, their unblessed Chimera, 
“ with his Three Hats, can sweep away the Eternal Stars !”’ — In 
this strain, I suppose : Protestant Hero and Heaven’s long-suffering 
Patiences and Mercies in raising up such a one for a backsliding 
generation ; doubtless with much unction by Mr. Whitfield. 

No. 2. AVn// of Prusnia's IHrthday (Tuesday, January 24th). 

‘ This being the Birthday of the King of Prtissia, who then entered 
‘ into the forty-seventh year of his age, the same was observed with 
‘ illuminations and .other demonstrations of joy — throughout the 
Cities of London and Westminster, ‘ gTcat rejoicings and illumina- 
‘ tions,’ it appears,-" — now shining so feebly at a century’s distance ! 
— No. 3 is still more curious ; and has deserved from us a little 
special inquiring into. 

No, 3, Miss Barbara WyndUavis Subsidy, ‘March 13th, 

‘ l7o8,’ — while I’itt and Knyphausen arc busy on the Subsidy 
Treaty, still not out with it, the New.spapers suddenly announce, — 

‘ Miss Bab. Wyndham, of Salisbury, sister of Henry Wyndham, 

‘ Esq., of that City, a maiden lady of ample fortune, has ordered 
‘ her banker to prepare the sum of 1,00()L to be immediately re- 
‘ mitted, in her own name, as a present to the King of Prussia.’^* 
Doubtless to the King of Prussia’s surprise, and that of London 
Society, which would not want for commentaries on such a thing ! 

Before long, the Subsidy Treaty being now out, and the Wyiid- 
ham topic new again, London Society reads, in the same Newspaper, 
a Documentary Piece, calculated to help in its commentaries. There 

*• Gentleman's Magazine, xxviii. (for 1768), p. 41. 

““ Ib. p. 43 ; and vol. xxix. p. 42, for next year’s birthday, and p. 81 for 
another kind of celebration. 

London Chronide, March 14th-16tb, 1768; IZoytTs Eceaing Post; 
drc. ikc. 
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is good likelihood of guess, though no certainty now attainable, that 
the “ English Lady” referred to may he Miss Bab. herself ; — of whose 
long-vanished biography, and brisk, airy, nomadic ways, we catch 
hereby a faint shadow, momentary, but conceivable, and sufficient 
for us : 


‘ To the Authors of the London Chronicle"" 

‘ The following Account, which is a real fact, will serve to show 
* with what punctuality and exactness the King of Prussia attends 
‘ to the most minute affairs, and hojv open he is to applications 
‘ from all persons. 

‘ An English Lady being possessed of actions^ (shares) ‘ in the 
‘ Embdcn Company, and having occasion to raise money on them, 
‘ repaired to Antwerp’ (some two years ago, as will be seen), ‘and 
‘ made application for that purpose to a Director of the 'Company, 

‘ established there by the King of Prussia for the 'managing all affairs 
‘ relative thereto. This person,* Van Erthorn the name of him, ‘very 

* willingly entered into treaty with her ; but the sum he offered to 
‘ lend being far short of what the actions would bring, and he also 
‘ insisting on forfeiture of her right in them, if not redeemed in 
‘ twelve months, — she broke off with him, and had recourse to some 

* merchants at Antwerp, who were inclinable to treat with her on 
‘ much more equitable terms. The proceeding necessarily brought 
‘ the parties before this Director for receiving his sanction, which was 
‘ essential to the solidity of the agreement ; and he, finding he was 
‘ like to lose the advantage he had flattered himself with, disputed 
‘ the authenticity of the actions, and thereby threw her into such 
‘ discredit, as to render all attempts to raise money on them incffec- 
‘ tual. Upon this the Lady wrote a Letter by the common post to his 
‘ Majesty of Prussia, accompanied with a Memorial complaining of 
‘ the treatment she had received .from the Director ; and she like- 
‘ wise enclosed the actions themselves in another letter to a friend 
‘ at Berlin. By the return of the post, his Majesty condescended to 
‘ answer her Ijctter ; and the actions were returned authenticated ; 

‘ which so restored her credit, that in a few hours all difficulties 
‘ were removed relating to the transaction she had in hand ; and it 


** fjondoH Chnmicle, of 13th-15th April 17.58. 
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‘ is more than probable the Director has felt his Majesty’s resent- 
‘ ment for his ill behaviour. — ^The Lady’s Letter was as follows : 

Antwerp, 19th Febniary 1756. 

“ Sir, — Having had the happiness to pay my court to your 
“ Majesty during a pretty long residence at Berlin” (say in Vol- 
taire’s time ; Miss Barbara’s “ Embden Comp<iny,” I observe, was 
the first of the two, date I7o0; that of 1753 is not hers), “and 
“ to receive such marks of favour from their Majesties the Queens” 
(a Barbara capable of shining in the Boyal soirees at Monbijou, 
of talking to, or of, your Voltaires and lionfj, and investing moneys 
in the new Embden (Company) “ as I shall ever retain a grateful 
“ sense of — I presume to flatter myself tJiat your Majesty will not 
“ be ofleuded at the respectful liberty I have taken in laying before 
“ you my complaints against one Van Erthoni, a Director of the 
“ Embden Cliiua • Company, whose bad behaviour to me, as set 
“ forth in my Memorial, hath forced me to make a very long and 
“ expensive stay at this place ; and, as the considerable interest I 
“ have in that Company may further subject me to his caprices, I 
“ cannot forbear laying my grievances at the foot of your Majesty’s 
“ throne; most respectfully supplicating your Majesty that you would 
“ be graciously pleased to give orders that this Director shall not act 
“ towards me for the future as he hath done hitherto. 

“ I hope for this favour from your Majesty’s sovereign equity ; 

“ and I shall never cease offering up my ardent prayers for the pro- 
“ sperity of your glorious reign ; having the honour to be, with the 
“ most respectful zeal. Sir, your Majesty’s most humble, most obe- 
“ dient, and most devoted servant, * * *” 


‘ The King of Prussia's Answer. 

“Potsdam, 26th February 1756. 

“ Madam, — I received the Letter of the 1 9th instant, which you 
“ thought proper to write to me, and was not a little displeased to 
“ hear of the bad behaviour of one of the Directors of the Asiatic 
“ Company of Embden towards you, of which you were forced to 
“ complain. I shall direct your grievances to be examined, and have 
“ just now despatched my orders for that purpose to Lenz, my Pre- 
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“ sident of the Chamber, of Bast Friesland,” Chief Judge in those 
parts.^3 “You may assure yourself the strictest justice shall be done 
“ you that the case will admit. God keep you in his holy protec- 
“ tion. — PEiBaoHicu.” 

Whether this refers to Miss Barbara or not, there is no affirming. 
But the interesting point is, Friedrich did receive and accept Miss 
Barbara’s 1,000/. The Prussian account, which calls her “ an English 
Jungfrau, Lady Salisbury, who actually sent a sum of money 
would not itself be satisfactory : but, by good chance, there is still 
living, in Salisbury City, a very aged Gentleman,^ well known for his 
worth, and intelligence on such matters, who, being inquired of, 
makes reply at once : That the First Earl of Malmesbury (who was 
of his acquaintance, and had many anecdotes and reminiscences of 
Friedrich, all noted down, it was understood, with diplomatic exacti- 
tude, but never yet published or become accessible) did, as ‘ I well 
‘ remember, among other things, mention the King’s telling him that 
‘ he,’ the King, ‘ had received a Thousand Pounds from Miss Wynd- 
* ham ; with a part of which ho had bought the Flute tlien in his 
‘ liand.’^ Which latter circumstance, too, is curious. For, at all 
times, however straitened Friedrich’s Exchequer might be, it was his 
known habit, during this War, to have always, before the current 
year ended, the ways and means completely settled and provided for 
the year coming; so that evciything could be at once paid in money 
(good money or bad, — good still up to this date) ; — and nothing was 
observed to fall short, so much as the customary liberality of his 
gifts to those about him. I infer, therefore : Friedrich had decided 
to lay out this 1 ,000/. in what he would call luxuries, chiefly gifts, — 
and, among other things, had said to himself, “I will have a new 
flute, too !” Probably one of his last ; for I understand he had, 

Seyfartb, ii. 139. 

“ Prciips, ii. 124, whose reference is merely ^ Oentlemmj^s Magazine for 
1758.’ Both in the Anmud Register of that Year (i. 86), and in the Oentle- 
mnn’s Magazine, pp. 142, 177, the above Paragraph and Lettcre are copied 
from the Newspapers, hut without the smallest commentary (there or else- 
where), or any ineiitiou of a ‘ Lady Salisbury.’ 

“ Letter from John Fowler, Esq., * Salisbury, 2d April I860,’ to a Friend 
of mine {jienes me) : of Barbara’s identity, or otherwise, with the Antwerp- 
Embdeu Lady, Mr. F. can say nothing. 
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by this time (Malmesbury’s time, 1772), ceased much playing, and 
ceased altogether not long after.*® 

James Harris, First Earl of Malmesbury, was* Resident at Berlin, 
1772 : that is all the date we have for the King’s saying, “ And 
with part of it I bought this Flute !” Pate of Lord Malmesbury’s 
mention of it at Salisbury, we have none, — likeliest there might be 
various dates ; a thing mentioned more than once, and not improv- 
able by dating. The Wyndharas .still live in the Close of Salisbury ; 
a respected and well-known Family ; record of them (none of Bar- 
bara there, or elsewhere cxqppt here) to be found in the County 
Histories.*^ I only know farther, Barbara died, May 176o, ‘aged 
and wealthy,’ and ‘ with the bulk of her fortune endowed a Charity, 
to be called “ Wyiidhain College,'”*® — which I hope still flourishes. 
Enough on this small Wyndham matter ; which is nearly altogether 
English, but in which Friedrich too has his indefeasible property. 


Friedrich^ as indeed PitCs People and Others have 
done, takes the Field unconimonly early : Fried- 
rich goes upon. Scinoeidnitz, as the Preface to 
whatever his Campaign may he. 

While this Subsidy Treaty is getting settled in Eng- 
land, Duke Ferdinand has his French in full cackle of 
universal flight; and before the signing of it (April 11th), 
every feather of them is over the Rhine ; Duke Ferdinand 
busy preparing to follow. Glorious news, day after day, 
coming in, for Pitt, for Miss Barbara cand for all English 
souls, Iloyal Highness of Cumberland hardly excepted ! 
The “Descent on Rochefort,” last Autumn, had a good 
deal disappointed Pitt and England ; — an expensively ela- 
borate Pjxpedition, military and naval; which could not 

“ Prouss, i. 371-37.*}. 

■■ Britton’s lieautieis of England and Walen, xv. part ii. p. 118; Uoare’s 
S.ilid)urg (mistaken, p. 815); <fec. 

•"* Annual Register (for 1765), viii. 86. 
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“descend” at all, when it got to the point ; but merely went 
groping about, on the muddy shores of the Charente, hold- 
ing councils of war yonder ; ‘ cannonaded the Isle of Aix 
for two liours and returned home without result of any 
kind, Courts-martial following on it, as too usual. This 
was an unsuccessful first-stroke for Pitt. Indeed, he never 
did much succeed in those Descents on the French Coast, 
though never again so ill as this time. Those are a kind 
of things that require an exactitude as of clockwork, in all 
their parts : and Pitt’s Gcncralcics and War-Offices, — w'e 
know whether they were of the Prussian type or of the 
Swedish I A very grievous hindrance to Pitt; — wliich 
he will not believe to be quite incurable. Against which 
he, for his part, stands up, in grim earnest, and with his 
whole strength ; and is now, and at all times, doing what 
in him lies to abate or remedy it: — successfully, to an 
unexpected degree, within the next four years. bVom 
America, ho has decided to recal Lord Loudon, as a 
cunctatory h.aggling mortal, the I’overse of a General; 
how very dift'erent from his Austrian Cousin “ Aber- 
crombie may bo bettor,” hopes he ; — ^was better, still not 
good. But already in the gloomy imbroglio over yonder, 
Pitt discerns that one Amherst (the son of people unim- 
portant at the hustings) has military talent : and in this 
puddle of a Epchefort Futility, he has got his eye on a 
young Officer named Wolfe, who was Quartermaster of 
the Expedition ; a young man likewise destitute of Par- 


Cousins certainly enough ; their Progenitors were Brothers, of that 
House, about 1568, — ^when Matthew, the cadet, went ‘into Livonia,’ into 
foreign Soldiering (Papa having fallen Prisoner ‘at the Battle of Lang- 
side,’ 1668, and the Family prospects being low) ; from this Matthew comes, 
through a series of Livonian Soldiers, the famed Austrian Loudon. Doug- 
las, Peerage of /Scotland^ p. 125; &c. Vie de Loudon (ill informed on 

that point and some others) says, the first Livonian Loudon came from 
Ayrshire, ‘ in the fourteenth century’! 
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liamentary connection, but who may be worth something. 
Both of whom will bo heard of! In a four-years deter- 
mined effort of this kind, things do improve : and it was 
wonderful, to what amount, — out of these chaotic War- 
Offices little better than the Swedish, and ignorant Gone- 
ralcies fully worse than the Swedish, — Pitt got heroic 
successes and work really done. 

On Pitt, amid confuted clouds, there is bright dawn 
rising; and Friedrich, too, for the last mouth, in Kreslau, 
has a cheerful prospect on that Western side of his hori- 
zon. Here is one of his Postscripts, thrown off in Auto- 
graph, which Duke Ferdinand will read with pleasure : “ I 
“ congratulate you, mon cher, v/ith my whole heai:t ! May 
“ you Jleur-dc-lys cveiy French skin of them ; cutting out 
“ on their” — what shall we say {leur imprimant sur le 
cul )\ — “ the Initials of the Peace of Westphalia, and 
“ packing tliein across the Rhine,” tattooed in that latest 
extremity of fashion 

Friedrich, grounding partly on those Rhine aspects, 
has his own scheme laid for Campaign 1 758. It is the old 
scheme tried twice already ; to go homo upon your Enemy 
swiftly, with your utmost collective strength, and try to 
strike into the heart of him before he is aware. Friedrich 
has twice tried this; the second time, wi^ success, re- 
spectable though far short of complete. Weakened as 
now, but with Ferdinand likely to find the French in 
employment, he means to try it again ; and is busy pre- 
paring at Neissc and elsewhere, though keeping it a dead 

Friedrich to Duke Ferdinand, ‘ Qrussau, 19th March 1758 in Kiiesc- 
beck, JTerzog Ferdinand^ i. 64. Herzog Ferdinand wiihrend des 1-jiihrigcn 
Arieges (‘from the English and Prussian Archives’) is the full Title of 
Knesebeck’s Book: Letters altogether; not very intelligently edited, but 
well worth reading by every student, military and civil : 2 voll. 8vo, Han- 
nover, 1857. 
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secret for the time. There is, in fact, no other hopeful 
plan for him, if this prove feasible at all. Double your 
velocity, you double your momentum. One’s weight is 
given, — weight growing less and less ; — but not, or not in 
the same way and degree, one’s velocity, one’s rightness 
of aim. Weight given : it is only by doubling or trebling 
his velocity that a man can make his momei turn double 
or treble, as needed ! Friedrich means to trj it, readers 
will see how, — were the Fort ctf Schweidnitz once had ; 
for which object Friedrich watches the weather like a 
very D’Argens, eager that the frost would go. E-ecap- 
ture of Schweidnitz, the last speck of Austrianism wiped 
away there; that is evidently the preface to whatsoever 
dayswork may be ahead. « 

March 15th, frost being now off, Friedrich quits Bres- 
lau and D’Argens, — his Headquarter thenceforth Kloster- 
Grussau, near Landshut, troops all getting cantoned there- 
about, to keep Bohemia quiet, — and goes at once upon 
Schweidnitz. With the top of the morning, so to speak; 
means to have Schweidnitz before campaigning usually can 
beffin, or common labourers take their tools in this trade. 
The Austrian Commandant luis been gi’eatly strengthen- 
ing the works; he had, at first, some 8,000 of garrison; 
but the three-months blockade has been tight upon him 
and them ; ai^ it is hoped the thing can be done. 

April lst-2d, — Siege -material being got to the ground, 
and Siege Division and Covering Array all in their places, 
— in spite of the heavy rains, we open our first parallel, 
Austrian Commandant not noticing till it is nearly done. 
April 8th, wo have our batteries built; and burst out, 
at our best rate, into cannonade ; aiming a good deal at 
“ Fort No. 1,” called also “ Qalgen or Gallows Fort,” 
which we esteem the principal. Cannonade continues 
day after day, prospers tolerably on Gallows Fort, — 
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though the wet weather, and hardship to the troops, 
are grievous circumstances, and make Friedrich doubly 
urgent. “ Tiy it by storm counsels Balbi, who is En- 
gineer. Night of April storm takes place; 

with such vigour and such cunning, that the Gallows 
Fort is got for almost nothing (loss of ten men) ; — and 
few hours after, Austria beat the chamade.^^ Fifty-one 
new Austrian guns, for one item, and about 7,00()/. of 
money. Prisonei’s of the garrison, 8,000 gone to 
4,900; with such stores as w'e can guess, of ours and 
theirs added : Balbi was Prussian Enginecr-in-Chief, Trcs- 
kau Captain of tho Siege; — other particulars I spare the 
reader. 

Unfortunate ^chweidnitz underwent four Sieges, four 
captures or recaptures, in this War; — upon all of which 
we must be quite summary, only the results of them im- 
portant to us. For the curious in sieges, especially for 
the scientifically curious, there is, by a Captain Tielcke, 
excellent account of all these Scliweidnitz Sieges, and 
of othei’s; — Artillery-Captain Tielcke, in tho Saxon or 
Saxon-Russian service ; whom perhaps wo shall transiently 
fall in with, on a different fiehl, in the course of this 
Year. 

Tcmpelllof, ii. 2l-2.>; JTelden-Oeschlchte^ v. 109-123 : above all, Tielcke, 
Jleiftriigc znr Kriegs-Kumt und zur Geschichte des Krieges^on 1756 hi^ 1763 
(6 voll. 4to, Freyberg, 1775-J786), iv. 43-76. VoL iv. is wholly devoted 
to Schweiduitz and its successive Sieges. 


VOL. V. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

SIEGE -OF OLMUTZ. 

Fouquet, on the first movement towards Schweidiiitz, 
had been detached from Landshnt to sweep certain Croat 
Parties out of Glatz; Zictheii, with a similar view, into 
Troppau Country; both which errands were at once per- 
fectly done. Daun lies behind the -Bohemian Frontier 
(betimes' in the field, he too, ‘ arrived at Kbnigsgratz, 
March 13th’) ; and is, with all diligence, perfecting his 
new levies ; entrenching himself on all points, as man sel- 
dom did ; ‘ felling whole forests,’ they say, building abatis 
within abatis; — not doubting, especially on these Ziethen- 
Fouquet symptoms, but Friedrich’s Campaign is to be an 
Invasion of Bohemia .again. “ Which he shall not do 
gratis !” hopes Daun ; and, indeed, judges say the en- 
trance would hardly have been possible on that side, had 
Friedrich tried it; which he did not. 

Schweidnitz being done, and Daun deep in the Bohe- 
mian problem, — Friedrich, in an unintelligible manner, 
breaks out from Grussau and the Landshut region (April 
19th— 25th), not straight southw.ard, as Daun had been 
expecting, but straight south-eastward through Niesse, 
Jagerndorf : all gone, or all but Ziethen and Fouquet 
gone, that way; — meaning who shall say what, when 
news of it comes to Daun 1 In two divisions, from 30 to 
40,000 strong; through Jagerndorf, ever onward through 
Troppau, and not till then turning southward:* indubit- 
able march of that cunning Enemy ; rapidly proceeding, 

* See Map, p. 342 a. 
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his 40,000 and he, along those elevated upland countries, 
watershed of the Black Sea and the Baltic, bleakly illu- 
mined by the April sun ; a march^nto the mists of the 
future tense, which do not yet clear themselves to Daun, 
Seeing the march turn southward at Troppau, a light 
breaks on Daun : “ Ha ! coming round upon Bohemia 
from the east, then 1” That is Daunts opinion, for some 
time yet ; and he immediately starts that way, to save a 
fine magazine he has at Leutomischl over there. Daun, 
froiii Skalitz near Konigsgiiitz where he is, has but some 
eighty miles to march, for the King’s hundred-and-fifty ; 
and arrives in those parts few days after the King; posts 
liirnself at Leutomischl, veiled in Pandours. Not for two 
weeks more does he ascertain it to have been a march 
upon the Olmtitz Country, and the intricate folks of 
the Morawa River ; with a view to besieging Olmutz, by 
this wily Enemy ! Upon which Daun did strive to bestir 
himself thitherward, at last; and, though very slow and 
hesitative, his measures otherwise were unexceptionable, 
and turned out luckier than had been expected by some 
people. 

Olmutz is an ancient pleasant little City, in the Plains 
of Mahreu, romantic, indistinct to the English mind ; with 
Domes, with Steeples eminent beyond its size, — popu- 
lation little above 10,000 souls; — has its Prince-Arch- 
bishop and ecclesiastic outfittings, Avith whom Friedrich 
has lodged in his time. City which trades in leather, and 
Russian and Moldavian droves of oxen. Memorable to 
the Slavic populations for its grand Czech Library, which 
was carried away by the Swedes, happily into thick night 
also for that poor little Wenzel of theirs (last heir of the 
Bohemian Czech royalties, whom no reader has the least 

To StralBuud (1C46), ‘ and has not since been heard of.’ 
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memory of) being killed on the streets here ; — uncertain, 
to this day, by whom, though for whose benefit that dag- 
ger-stroke ended is cirtain enough:^ — poor little Wenael’s 
dust lies under that highest Dome, of the old Cathedral 
yonder, if anybody thought of such a thing in hot prac- 
tical times. Poor Lafayette, too, lodged here in prison, 
when the Austrians seized him. City trades in leather 
and live stock,«we said ; has much to do with artillery, 
much with ecclesiastry ; — and Friedrich besieged it, for 
severe weeks, in the hot summer days of 1758, to no 
purpose. Friedrich has been in Olmiitz more than once 
before; his Schwerin once took it in a single day, and 
it was his for months, in the old Moravian-Foray time: 
but the place is changed now ; become an arsenal or mili- 
tary storehouse of Austria ; strongly fortified, and with 
a Captain in it, who distinguishes himself by valiant skill 
and activity on this occasion. 

Friedrich’s Olmiitz Enterprise, the leather as it was 
unsuccessful, has not wanted critics. And certainly, ac- 
cording to the ordinary rules of cautious prudence, could 
these have been Fiiedrich’s in his present situation, it 
was not to bo called a pmdent Enterprise. But had 
Friedrich’s arrangements been punctually fulfilled, and 
Olmiitz been got in fair time, as was possible or probable, 
the thing might have been done very well. Duke Ferdi- 
nand, in those early May days, is practically making pre- 
parations to follow the Fi-ench across the Rhine ; no fear 
of French Ai'mies interfering with us this year. Dohna 
has the Swedes locked in Stralsund (capable of being 
starved, had not the thaw come) ; and in Hintcr-Pom- 
mern ho has General Platen, with a tolerable Detachment, 
watching Fermor and his Russians; Dohna, with Platen, 
may entertain the Russians for a little, when they get on 

* Supt&, vol. i. p. 145. • 
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way, — which we know will be at a slow pace, and late in 
the season. Prince Henri c'omnian^ in Saxony, say with 
30,000; — King’s vicegerent and other self there, “Do 
your wisest and promptest; hold no councils of war!” 
Prince Henri, altogether on the aggressive as yet, is 
waiting what Rcichs Army there may be ; — has already 
had Mayer and Free Corps careering about in Frank^n 
Country once and again, tearing up the incipiences and 
preparations, with the i^sual emphasis ; and is himself 
int^'iiding to follow thither, in a still more imjh'essive 
manner. Friedrich’s calculation is. Prince Henri will have 
his hands free for a good few weeks yet. Which proved 
true enough, so far as that went. 

And now, supposing Olmiitz ours, and Vienna itself 
open to our insults, docs not, by lapid suction, every 
armed Austrian flew thitherward ; Germany all drained 
of them: in which case, what is to hinder Prince Henri 
fi’om stepping into Bbhmen, by the Metal-Mountains; 
capturing Prag; getting into junction with us here, and 
tumbling Austria at a rate that will astonish her ! Her, 
and her miscellaneous tagraggery of Confederates, one and 
all. Kbnigsberg, Stnilsund, Bamberg ; llussians. Swedes, 
Reichsfolk, — here, in Mahren, will be the crown of the 
game for all these. Prosper in Mahren, all these arc 
lamed; one right stroke at the heart, the limbs become 
manageable quantities ! This was Friedrich’s program ; 
and had not imperfections of execution, beyond what was 
looked for, and also a good deal of plain ill-luck, inter- 
vened, this bold stroke for Mahren might have turned 
out far othei-wise than it did. 

The march thither (started fi’om Neisse, April 27th) 
was beautiful : Friedrich with vanguard and lii’st division ; 
Keith with rearguard and second, always at a day’s dis- 
tance ; split into proper columns, for convenience of road 
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and quarter in the hungry countries ; threading those 
silent mountain villages, and upper streamlets of Oder 
and Morawa: Ziethen waving intrusive Croateries far off; 
Fouquet, in thousands of wagons, shoving on from Neisse, 
* in four sections,^ with the due intervals, under the iuo es- 
corts, the immensity of stores and siege-furniture, through 
Jsigemdorf, through Troppau, and onwards — punctual 
everybody; besiegers and siege-materials ready on their 
ground by the set day. Daun ,too had made speed to 
save his Magazine. Daun was at Leutomischl, May 5th, 
— a forty miles to west of the Morawa, — few days after 
Friedrich had arrived in those countries by the eastern or 
left bank, by Troppau, Gibau, Littau, Aschmeritz, Pross- 
nitz ; and a week before Friedrich had .finished his re- 
connoiterings, campings, and taken position to his mind. 
Camps, four or more (shrank in the end to throe), on both 
banks of the River : a matter of abstruse study ; so that it 
was May 12th before Friedrich first took view of Oliniitz 
itself, and could fairly begin his Problem, — Daun, with his 
best Tolpatchories, still unable to guess what it was. 

Of the Siege I propose to say little, though the ac- 
counts of it are ample, useful to the Artillerist and Engi- 
neer. If the reader can be made to conceive it as a blazing 
loud-sounding fact, on which, and on Friedrich in it, the 
eyes of all Europe were fixed for some weeks, it may rest 
now in impressive indistinctness to us. Keith is Captain 
of the Siege, whom all praise for his punctual firmness 
of progress; Balbi, as before, is Engineer, against whom 
goes the criticism, Keith’s first of aU, that he "opened 
his first parallel 800 yards too far off,” — ^which much in- 
creased the labour, and the expenditure of useless gun- 
powder, shot having no effect at such a distance. There 
* Tabic of his routes and stages, in Tmpelhofy ii. 46. 
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were various criticisms : some real, as this ; some imagin- 
ary, as that Friedrich grudged gunpowder, the fact being 
that he had it not, except after carriage from Neisse, say 
a hundred and twenty miles off, — Troppau, his last Sile- 
sian Town, or safe place {his for the moment), is eighty 
miles ; — and was obliged to waste none of it. 

Friedrich is not thought to shine in the sieging line 
as he does in the fighting; which has some truth in it, 
though not very much. ^When Friedrich laid himself to 
engineering, I observe, ho did it well; sec Neisse,* Grau- 
denz, Magdeburg. His Balbi went wrong with the paral- 
lels, on this occasion ; many things went wrong : but the 
truly grievous thing was his distance from Silesia and the 
supplies. A Inyidrcd and twenty miles of hill-carriage, 
eighty of them disputable, for every shot of ammunition, 
and for every loaf of bread ; this was hard to stand : — 
and perhaps no War-apparatus but a Prussian, with a 
Friedrich for solo chief-manager, could have stood it so 
long. Friedrich did stand it, in a wonderfully tolerable 
manner; and was continuing to stand it, and make fair 
progress ; and it is not doubted he would have got Olmiitz, 
had not there another fact come on him, which proved to 
be of unmanageable nature. The actual loss, namely, of 
one Convoy, after so many had come safe, and when, as 
appears, there v'as now only one wanted and no more I — 
Let us attend to this a little. 

Had Daun, at Olmiitz, been as a Duke of Cumberland 
relieving Tournay, rushing into fight at Fonteiioy, like a 
Hanover White-Horse, neck clothed with thunder, and 
head destitxxte of knowledge, — ^how lucky had it been for 
Friedrich ! But Daun knows his trade bettei*. Daun, 
though superior in strength, sits on his Magazine, clear 
not to fight. By no art of manceuvering, had PVicdrich 
much tried it, or hoped it, this time, could Daun have 
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been brought to give battle. As Fabius Cunctator ho 
is here in his right place; taking impregnable positions, 
no man with better skill in that branch of business; 
pushing out parties on the Troppau road ; and patiently 
waiting till this dangerous Enemy, with such endless 
shifts in him, come in sight perhaps of his last cartridge, 
or perhaps make some stumble on the way towards that 
consummation. * Daun is aware of Friedrich’s surprising 
qualities. Bos against Leo, Daiin feels these procedures 
to bo altogether feline {felis-leonine ) ; such stealthy glid- 
ings about, deceptive motions, appearances; then such a 
rapidity of spring upon you, and with such a set of claws, 
— destructive to bovine or rhinoceros nature: in regard 
to all which. Bos, if he will prosper, surely cannot be too 
cautious. It was remarked of Bann, that he was scrupu- 
lously careful; never, in the most impregnable situations, 
neglecting the least precaution, but punctiliously fortify- 
ing himself to the last item, even to a ridiculous extent, 
say Betzow and the critics. It was the one resource of 
Baun: truly a solid stubborn patience is in the man; 
stubborn courage too, of bovine-rhinoceros type ; — stupid, 
if you will, but doing at all times honestly his best and 
his wisest without flurry ; which character is often of sur- 
prising value in War; capable of much mischief, now and 
then, to quicker people. Bhinoceros Baun did play his 
Leo a bad prank, more than once; and this of barring 
him out from Olmiitz was one of them, perhaps the worst 
after Ivolin. 

Baun’s management of this Olmiitz business is by no 
means reckoned brilliant, even in the Fabius line; but, 
on the contrary, inert, dim-minded, inconclusive; and in 
reality, till almost the very last, he had been of little help 
to the besieged. For near three weeks (till May 23d) 
Baun sat at Leutomischl, immovable on his bread-basket 



Chap. XII.] SIEGE OP OLMUTZ. 297 

28th May— 26th June 1768. 

there, forty or more miles from Olmiitz ; and did not sec 
that a Siege was meant. May 27 th- 28 th, Balbi opened 
his first iDarallcl, in that mistaken way ; four days before 
Avhich, Daun does move i iwards a march or so, to Zwittau, 
to Gewitsch (still thirty miles to west of Olmiitz) ; still 
thinking of Bohemia, not of any siege ; still hanging by 
the mountains and the bread-basket. And there, about 
Gewitsch, siege or no siege, Daun sits down again ; pretty 
much immovable, through the five weeks of bombard- 
inept; and, — except that Loudon and the Light "Horse 
arc very diligent to do a mischief, ‘ attempting our convoys, 
‘ more than once, to no purpose, and alarming some of 

* our outposts almost every night, but every night beaten 
‘ off,’ — docs, in a, manner, nothing; sits quiet, behind his 
impenetrable veil of Paudours, and lets the bombardment 
take its course. Had not express Order come from Vieimta- 
on him, it is thought Daun would have sat till Olmiitz was 
taken; and would then have gone back to Lcutomischl 
and impregnable posts in the Hills. On express order, 
he — But gather, first, these poor sparks in elucidation : 

‘ The “ destructive sallies” and the like, at Olmiitz, were princi- 
‘ jjally an alTair of the gazetteers and the imagination : but it is 
‘ certain, Olmiitz, this time, was excellently well defended ; the Com- 
' mandant, a vigorous skilful man, prompt to seize advantages ; and 
Garrison and Townsfolk zealously helping ; so that Friedrich’s pro- 

* gress was unusually slow. Friedrich’s feelings, all this while, and 
‘ Falbi’s (who “ spent his first 1220 shots entirely in vain,” beginning • 

‘ so far off), may be judged of, — the sound of him to Balbi sometimes 

‘ stern enough ! As when (June 9th) he personally visits Balbi’s 
‘ parallels (top of the Tafelberg yonder) ; and inquires, “ When do 
‘ you calculate to get done, then T’ West side of Olmiitz and of the 
‘ Biver (cast side lies mostly under water), there is the bombarding ; 

‘ seventy-one heavy guns ; Keith, in his expertest manner, doing all 
‘ the captaincies : Keith has about 8,000 of foot and horse, busy and 
‘ vigilant, with their faces to the east : in a ring of four camps, or 
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* principally three (I^ssnitz, Littau, and Neustadt, which is across 

* the Biver), all looking westward or north-westward, some ten or 

* twenty miles from Keith, Friedrich (headquarters oftenest Pross- 

* nitz, the chief camp) stands facing Daim ; who lies concentric to 
‘ him, at the distance of another ten or twenty miles, in good part 
‘ still thirty or forty miles from Olmutz, veiled mostly under a cloud 
‘ of Pandours. 

* Of Friedriciys impatiences, we hear little, though they must 
‘ have been great. Prince Henri is ready for Prag ; many things 
‘ are ready, were Olmiitz but done 1 May 22d, l^rince Henri had 

* followed Mayer in person, with a stronger corps, to root out the 
‘ Beichsfolk, — and is now in Bamberg City and Country. And is 
‘ even in Baireuth itself, where was lately the Camp of the new 
‘ Beichs General, Serene Highness of Zweibriick, and his nascent 
‘ Beichs Army ; who are ofl' boi^ly to Bohemia, “ to Eger and the 
‘ Circle of Saatz,” a week before.^ Fancy that ""isit of Henri's to a 
‘ poor Wilhelmina ; the last sight she ever had of a Brother, or of 
‘ the old Prussian uniforms, clearing her of Zwcibriicks and sorrowful 

* guests 1 Our poor Wilhelmina, alas she is sunk in sickness, this 
‘ year more than ever ; journeying towards death, in fact ; and is 
‘ probably the most pungent, sacredly tragic, of Friedrich’s sorrows, 

‘ now and onwards. .Tune 12th, Friedrich’s pouting Brother, the 
‘ Prince of Prussia, died ; this also he had to hear in Camp at 

* Olmutz. “What did he die of?” said Friedrich to the Messenger, 

‘ a Major Something. “ Of chagrin,” said the Major, “Aus Gram'' 

‘ Friedrich made no answer. 

‘ On the last night of May, by beautiful management, military 
‘ and other, Duke Ferdinand is across the Bhine ; again chasing the 
‘ French before him ; who, as they are far the more numerous, cannot 
‘ surely but make some stand : so that a Battle there may be cx- 
‘ pected soon, — let us hope, a Victory ; as indeed it beautifully proved 
‘ to be, three weeks after.’’ On the other hand, Fermor and his 
‘ Russians are astir ; continually wending towards Brandenburg, in 

* their voluminous manner, since June 16tb, though at a slow rate. 

* How desirable the Siege of Olmiitz were done !’ 

* JTdden-Oeschichte, v. 20G-209. Wilhelmina’s pretty Letter to Fried- 
rich (* Baireuth, 10th May’) j Friedrich’s Answer (' Olmutz, June 17.'>8’): in 
(Euvrea de Fridiric, xxvii. i. 313-315. 

* Battle of Crefeld, 23d J uno. 
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On express from Vienna, Daun did bestir himself; 
cautiously got on foot again; detached, across the River, 
an expert Hussar General (“ Be busy all ye Loudens, 
St. Ignons, Ziskovritzes, loubly now!”), — expert Hussar 
General, one item of whose force is 1100 chosen grena- 
diers ; — ^and himself cautiously stept southward and east- 
ward, nearer the Siege Lines. The Hussar Generars 
meaning seemed to bo some mischief on our Camp of 
Neustadt and the outposts there ; but in reality it was to 
throw his llOO into Olmiitz (useful to the Commandant) ; 
which, — by ingenious manojuvering, and guidance from 
the peasants ‘ through bushy woods and bypaths’ on that 
east side of the River, — the ei^jpert Hussar General, though 
Zietheii was sent, over to handle him, did perfectly man- 
age, and would not quit for Ziethen till he saw it finished. 
Which done, Daun keeps stepping still farther southward, 
nearer the Siege Lines; and, at Prossnitz, morning of 
June 22d, Friedrich, with his own eyes, sees Daun taking 
post on the opposite heights ; says to somebody near him, 

“ Voild les AutrichienSj ils apprennent d marcher. There 
“ are the Austrians ; they are learning to march, though !” 
— getting on their feet, like infants in a certain stage 
(‘ marchei^ having that meaning too, though I know not 
that the King intended it); — ^they have learned a great 
many things, since your Majesty first met them. Fried- 
rich took Daun to be, now at last, meaning Battle for 
Ohniitz, and made some slight arrangements accordingly; 
but that is not Daun’s intention at all ; as Friedrich will 
find to his cost, in few days. That very day, Daun has 
vanished again, still in the southerly direction, again under 
veil of Pandours. 

Meanwhile, in spite of all things, the Siege makes 
progress; * June 22d, Balbi’s sap had got to their glacis, 

* and was pushing forward there,’ — June 22d, day when 
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Baun made momentary appearance, and the reinforce- 
ment stole in : — within a fortnight more, Balbi promises 
the thing shall be done. But supplies are indispens- 
able : one other convoy from Troppau, and let it bo a 
big one, ‘between 3 and 4,000 wfigous,’ meal, money, 
iron, powder; Friedrich hopes this one, if ho can get it 
home, will suffice. Colonel Mosel is to biing this Convoy ; 
a resolute expert Officer, with perhaps 7,000 foot and 
horse : surel^ sufficient escort : but, as Baun is astir, and 
his Ldiidons, Ziskowitzes, and I’ght people, arc gliding 
about, Fricdricli orders i^icthcu to meet this iraportant 
Convoy, vith some thousands of new force, and take 
charge of bringing it in. ^losel w'as to leave Troppau, 
June 2Cth; Ziothen pushes out to meet him from the 
Oimiitz end, on the second day after; and, one hopes, all 
is now safe on that head. 

The driving of 3,000 four-horse wagons, under es- 
cort, ninety miles of road, is such an enterprise as can- 
not readily bo conceived by sedentary pacific readers ; — 
much more the attack of such ! MilitJiry science, con- 
straining chaos into the cosmic state, ^las nowhere such 
a problem. There arc twelve thousand horses, for one 
thing, to be shod, geared, kept roadworthy and regulai’ ; 
say six thousand country wagoners, thicksolcd peasants : 
then, hanging to the skirts of these, in miscellaneous 
crazy vehicles and weak teams, equine and asinine, arc 
one or two thousiitid sutler people, male and female, not of 
select quality, though on them, too, we keep a sharp eye. 
The series covers many miles, as many as twenty English 
miles (says Tempelhof}, unless in favourable points you 
compress them into five, going four wagons abreast for de- 
fence’s sake. Defence, or escort, goes in three bulks or bri- 
gades; vanguard, middle, rearguard, with sparse pickets 
intervening; — wider than five miles, you cannot get the 
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parts to support one another. An enemy breaking in 
upon you, at some difficult point of road, woody hollow or 
the like, and opening cannon, musketry and hussar exer- 
cise on such an object, must make a confused transaction 
of it I Some commanders, for the road has hitherto been 
mainly pacific, divide their train into parts, say four parts ; 
moving with their parti<al escorts, with an interval of one 
day between each two : this has its obvious advantages, 
but depends, of course, on the road being little infested, 
so that your partial escort will suffice to repel attacks. 
Toihng forward, at their diligent slow rate, I find these 
trains from Tj’oppau take about six days (from Jfeisso 
to Olmiitz they take eleven, but the first live are 2>eace- 
able”) ; — can’t be hurried beyond that pace, if you would 
save your laggards, your irregulars, and jirevent what we 
may call raggery in your rearward parts; the skirts of 
your procession get torn by the bushes if you go faster. 
This time Colonel Mosel will have to mend his pace, 
however, and to go in the lumii withal; the case being 
critical, as Mosel knows, and more than he yet knows. 

Daun, who has friends everywhere, and no lack of 
spies ill this country, generally hoars of the convoys. lie 
has heard, in particular, of this important one, in good 
time. Hitherto Dauii had not attempted much upon tho 
convoys, nor anything with success : King’s posted corps 
and other precautions arc of such a kind, not even Lou- 
<lon, when ho tried his best, could do any good; and 
common wandering hussar parties arc as likely to get a 
mischief as to do one, on such service. Cautious Daun 
had been busy enough keeping his own Camp safe, and 
flinging a word of news or encouragement, at tho most 
a trifle of reinforcement, into Olmiitz when possible. But 
now it becomes evident there must be one of two things : 

® Tempelhof, ii. 48, 
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this convoy seized, or else a battle risked; — and that in 
defect of both these, the inevitable third thing is, Olmiitz 
■will straightway go. 

Major-General Loudon, the best partisan soldier ex- 
tant, and ripening for better things, has usually a force of 
perhaps 10,000 under him, four regiments of them regular 
grenadiers ; asd has been active on the convoys, though 
hitherto unsuccessful. Let an active Loudon, with in- 
creased force, try this, their vitally important convoy, 
from tlic west side of the River ; an active Ziskowitz co- 
operating on the oast side, where the road itself is ; and 
do their uttermost ! That is Daun’s plan, — now in course 
of execution. Daun, instead of meaning battle, that day 
when Friedrich saw him, was cautiously stealing past, 
intending to cross the River farther down; and himself 
support the operation. Daun has crossed accordingly, 
and has doubled up northward again to the fit point; 
Ziskowitz is in the fit point, in the due force, on this cast 
side too. Loudon, on the west side, goes by Muglitz, 
Hof;'^ making a long deep bond far to westward and 
hill ward of all the Prussian posted corps and precautions, 
an<l altogether hidden from them ; Loudon aims to be in 
Troppau neighbourhood, ‘ Guntersdorf, near Bautsch,^ by 
the proper day, and pay Mosel an unexpected visit in the 
passage there. 

Colonel Mosel, marshalling his endless Trains with 
every excellent precaution, and the cleverest dispositions 
(say the Books), against the known and tlie unknown, 
had got upon the road, and creaked forward, many- 
wheeled, out of Troppau, Monday, 26th June.^ The 
roads, worn by the much travelling and wet weather, 
were utterly bad; the pace was perhaps quicker than 
usual ; the much-jolting Train got greatly into a jumble : 

* See Map, p. 342 a. ' Tempelhof, ii. 89-91. 
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— Mosel, to bring up the laggards, made the morrow a 
rest-day; did get about two- thirds of his laggards mar- 
shalled again; ordered the others to return, as impos- 
sible. They say, had it not been for this rest-day, which 
seemed of no consequence, Loudon would not have been 
at GUntersdorf in time, nor have attempted as he did at 
Guntersdorf and afterwards. At break of day (Wednes- 
day 28th), Mosel is again on the road ; heavily jumbling 
forward from his quarters in Bautsch. Few miles on, 
toAvards Guntersdorf, he discovers Loudon posted* ahead 
in the defiles. What a sight for Mosel, in his character 
of Wagoner up with the dawn ! But Mosel managed the 
defiles and Loudon, this time; halted his train, dashed 
up into the woody heights and difficult grounds; stormed 
Loudon’s cannon from him, smote Loudon in a valiant 
tempestuous manner; and sent him travelling again, for 
the present. 

Loudon, I conjecture, would have struggled farther, 
had not ho known that there would be a better chance 
again not very many miles ahead. Loudon has studied 
this Convoy; knows of Zicthen coming to it with so 
many ; of Ziskowit;; coming to him, Loudon, with so 
many; that Ziethen cannot send for more (roads being 
all besot by our industry yesterday), that Ziskowitz can, 
should it be needful; — and that at Borastadtl there is a 
defile, or confused woody holloAv, of unequalled quality ! 
Mosel jumbles on all day with liis Train, none molesting ; 
at night gets to his appointed quarters. Village of Neu- 
dorfl ;® and there finds Ziethen : a glad meeting, we may 
fancy, but an anxious one, with Bomstadtl ahead on the 
morrow. Loudon concerts with ZiskoAvitz this day; calls 
in all reinforcements possible, and takes his measures. 

• The I, or d, is a diminutive in these Names : * New-Thorp?«/,’ ‘ Cathe- 
dral-Townfe/,’ and the like. 
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Thursday morning, Ziethen finds the Train^h/sucrt 
state, hardly half of it come up, ho has to spend the 
vrholo day, Mosel and he, in rearranging it; Friday morn- 
ing, June 30th, they get under way again; — Friday, the 
catastrophe is waiting them. 

The Pass of Domstadtl, lapped in the dim Moravian 
distance, is not known to me or to my readers ; nor indeed 
could the huiilan pen or intellect, aided by ocular in- 
spection or whatever helps, give the least image of what 
now teok place there, rendering Domstadtl a memorable 
locality ever since. Understand that Ziethen a»id Mosel, 
with their waste slow deluge of wagons, come jumbling in, 
with anxiety, with precautions, — precautions doubled, now 
that the woody intricacies about Domstadtl I'iso in siglit. 

“ Pooh, it is as wo thought : there go Austrian cannon- 
salvoes, horse-charges, volle3dng musketries, as our first 
wagons enter the Pass; — and there will be a job !” In- 
decipherable to mankind, far off, or even near. Of which 
only this feature and that can bo laid hold of, as discern- 
ible, by^ the most industrious man. Escort, in three main- 
bodies, vanguard, middle, rearguard, marches on each 
side; infantiy on the left, cavalry on the right, as the 
ground is lovelier there. Length of the Train in statute 
miles, iis it jumbles along at this point, is not given ; but 
we know it was many miles; tlnat horses an<l wagoners 
were in panic hardly restrainable ; and we dimly descry, 
hero especially, human drill-scrgeantcy doing the impos- 
sible to keep chaos plugged down. The poor wagoner, 
cannon playing ahead, wdiirls homeward with his vehicle, 
if your eye quit him, — still better, and handier, cuts his 
traces, moimts in a good moment, and is ofi’ at heavy- 
footed gallop, leaving his wagon. Seldom had human 
drill-scrgeantcy such a problem. 

The Prussian Vanguard, one Krockow its commander. 
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repulsed that first Austrian attack; swept the Pass clear 
for# some minutes; got their section of the carriages, or 
some part of it, 250 in all, hurried through; then halted 
on the safe side, to wait what Ziethen would do with the 
remainder. Ziethen does his best and bravest, as every- 
body does ; keeps his wagon chaos plugged down ; ranks 
it in square mass, as a wagpn- fortress {Wageiihurg) ; 
ranks himself and everybody, his cannon, his platoon mus- 
ketry, to the best advantage round it; furiously shoots 
out in all manner of ways, against the furious Loudon 
on this flank, and the furious Ziskowitz on that; takes 
hills, loses them; repels and is repelled (wagon chaos 
over harder to keep plugged}; finally perceives himself 
to bo beaten; that the wagon chaos has got unplugged 
(fancy it !) — and that he, Ziethen, must retreat; back fore- 
most if possible. He did retreat, fighting all the way to 
Troppau ; and the Convoy is a niiii and a prey. 

Krockow, with the 250, has got under way again, 
hearing the powder -wagons start into the air (fired by 
the enemy), and hearing the cannon and musketry take a 
northerly course, and die away in that ominous direction. 
Those 250 were all the carriages that came in: — happily, ^ 
by Ziethen’s prudence, the money, a large sum, had been 
lodged in the vanmost of these. The rest of the Convoy, 
ball, powder, broad, was of little value to Loudon, but be- 
yond value to Friedrich at this moment ; and it has gone 
to annihilation and the belly of Chaos and the Croats. 
Among the tragic wrecks of this Convoy there is one 
that still goes to our heart. A longish, almost straight 
row of young Prussian recruits stretched among the slain, 
w'hat are these 1 These were 700 recruits coming up 
from their cantons to the Wars; hardly six months in 
training: see how they have fought to the death, poor 
lads, and have honourably, on the sudden, got manu- 

VOL. V. X 
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mitted from the toils of life. Seven hundred of them 
stood to arms, this morning; some sixty-five will get 
back to Troppau; that is tlio invoice account. They 
lie there, with their blond young cheeks and light hair; 
beautiful in death ; — could not have done better, though 
the sacred poet has said nothing of them hitherto, — ^uor 
need, till times mend with us and him. Adieu, iiiy noble 
young Brothers*; so brave, so modest, no Spartan nor no 
llomaJi more ; may the silence l^e blessed to you ! 

Contrary to some current notions, it is comfortably 
evident that there was a considerable fire of loyalty in 
the Prussians towards their King, during this War; loyalty 
kept well under cover, not wasting itself in harangues or 
noisy froth ; but coming out, among all, ranks of men, iu 
practical attempts to be of help in this high struggle, 
which was their own as well as his. The Stdnde, landed 
Gentry, of Pommern and other places, we heard of their 
poor little Navy of twelve- gunboats, which were all taken 
by the Swedes. Militia Regiments too, which did good 
service at Colberg, as may transiently appear by and 
by: — in the gentry or upper classes, a respectable zeal 
for their King. Then, among the peasantry or lower 
class — Here arc Seven Hundred who stood well where 
he planted them. And their Mothers — ^Be Spartan also, 
ye ^Mothers ! In peaceable times, Tempelhof tells us the 
Prussian Mother is usually proud of having her son in 
this King’s service: a country wife will say to you: “I 
have three- of them, all in the regiment,” Billerbeck, 
Itzenplitz, or whatever be the Canton regiment; “the 
eldest is ten inches” (stands five feet ten), “the second 
is eleven, the third eight, for indeed he is yet. young.” 

Daun, on the day of this Domstiidtl business, and by 
way of masking it, feeling how vital it was, made various . 
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extensive movements, across the RiA'er by seA'eral Bridges ; 
then hither, thither, on the farther side of Olrniitz, mazing 
up and down : Friedrich observing him, till he should 
ripen to something definite, followed his bombarding the 
while; perhaps havin' hopes of wager of battle ensu- 
ing. Of the disaster at Domstsidt], Friedrich ccjuld know 
nothing, Loudon having closed the roads. Daun by no 
means ripens into battle : news of the disaster reached 
Friedrich early ne.Kt day ^(Saturday, July 1st), — Avho ‘im- 
‘ mediately assembled his Generals, and spoke a few in- 
‘ spiring words to them,’ such as wo may fancy. Fried- 
rich perceives that Olmiitz is over; that his Third Cam- 
paign, third lunge upon the Enemy’s heart, has prospered 
Avorse, thus far, than either of the others ; that he must 
straightway end this of Olmiitz, without any success what- 
ever, and try the remaining methods and resources. No 
word of complaint, they say, is heard from Friedrich in 
such cases ; face always hopeful, tone cheery. A man in 
Friedrich’s position needs a good deal of Stoicism, Greek 
or other. 

That Saturday night the Prussian bombardment is 
quite uncommonly furious, long continuing ; no night 
yet like it: — the Prussians are shooting ofi’ their super- 
fluous ammunition this night; do not quite end till Sun- 
day is in. On Sunday itself, packings, preparations all 
completed ; and ‘ Keith, vrith above 4,000 wagons, safe 
* on the road since 2 a.m.’ — the Prussians softly vanish 
in long smooth streams, with music playing, unmolested 
by Baun ; and leaving nothing, it is boasted, but five or 
throe mortars, which kept playing to the last, and one 
cannon, to which something had happened. 

Of the retreat, there could be much said, instructive 
to military men who were studious ; extremely fine re- 



308 SEVEN-YEARS WAR RISES TO A IIEIGUT. I Book XVIII. 

8th-14th July 1768. 

treat, say all judges ; — of which my readers crave only 
the outlines, the results. Daiin, it was thouglit, should 
have ruined Friedrich in this retreat ; hut he did nothing 
of harm to him. In fact, for a week he could not com- 
prehend the phenomenon at all, and did not stir from his 
place, — which was on the other, or wrong, side of the 
River. Daun had never doubted but the retreat wmuld be 
to Silesia ; and ho had made his detachments, and laid 
himself out for doing something jupon it, in that direction : 
but, lo* what roads are these, what motions whitherward 1 
In about a week it becomes manifest that the retreat, 
which goes on various roads, sometimes three at once, has 
converged on Leutomischl; straight for Bohemia instead 
of Silesia ; and that Daun is fallen seveij days behind it ; 
incapable now to do anything. Not even the Magazine 
at Leutomischl could be got away, nor could even the 
whole of it be burnt. 

Keith and the baggage once safe in Leutomischl (July 
Sth), all goes in deliberate long column; Friedrich ahead 
to open the passages. July 14th, after five more marches, 
Friedrich bursts up Kbnigsgratz; scattering any opposi- 
tion there is; and sits down there, in a position consi- 
dered, ho knows well how inexpugnable ; to live on the 
Country, and survey events. The 4,000 baggage-wagons 
came in about entire. Fouquet had the first division of 
them, and a secondary charge of the whole ; an extremely 
strict, almost pedantic man, and of very fiery temper: 

Ilcy tVoii venez-vousf” asked he sharply ofRotzow senior, 
who had broken through his order, one day, to avert great 
mischief : “ How come you hero, Mon General f” “ By 
the Highway, your .Excellency !” answered Retzow in a 
grave stiff tone.® 

Keith himself takes the rear-guard, the most ticklish 

” Betzow, i. 302. 
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post of all, and manages it well, and with success, as his 
■wont is. Under sickness at the time, but with his usual 
vigilance, piaidence, energy; qualities apt to bo successful 
in War. Some brushes of Croat fighting he had from 
Loudon; but they did not amount to anything. It was 
at Holitz, within a march of Konigsgi*atz, that Loudon 
made his chief attempt ; a vehement, well-intended thing ; 
which looked well at one time. But Keith heard the can- 
nonading ahead ; hurrie^ up with new cavalry, new saga- 
city and fire of energy ; dashed out horse charges; seized 
hill tops, of a vital nature ; and quickly ended the affair. 
A man fiery enough, and prompt with his stroke when 
wanted, though commonly so quiet. “ Tell Monsieur, — ” 
some General who seemed too stupid or too languid on 
this occasion, — “Tell Monsieur from me,” said Keith to 
his Aido-de-Camp, “he may bo a very pretty thing, but 
“ he is not a man {quHl pent Hre une honne chose, mats 
“ qu*il n’esf pa^ tin The excellent vernacular 

Keith; — still a fine breadth of accent in him, one per- 
ceives ! lie is now past sixty ; troubled with asthma ; 
and I doubt not may bo, occasionally, thinking it near 
time to end his campaigns. And in fact, ho is about 
ending them ; sooner than he or anybody had expected. 

Daun, picking his steps and positions, latterly with 
threefold precaution, got into Konigsgratz neighbourhood, 
a week after Friedrich ; and looked down with enigmatic 
wonder upon Friedrich’s now settlement there, k’orago 
abundant all round, and the corn-harvest growing white 
— ^liere, strange to say, has Friedrich got planted in the 
inside of those innumerable Daun redoubts, ami ‘ woods of 
abatis;’ and might make a very pretty “ Bohemian Cam- 
paign” of it, after all, w’erc Daun the only adversary ho 
VarnhagcD, Lehen des d'c. Jakob von Keitli^ p. 227. 
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liadl Judges are of opinion, that Daun, with all his su- 
periority of number, could not have disrooted Friedrich 
this season.^^ Daun did try him by the Pandour me- 
thods, ‘ 1,000 Croats stealing in upon Konigsgratz at one 
in the morning,’ and the like; but these availed nothing. 
By the one effectual method, that of beating him in 
battle, Daun never would have tried. What did disroot 
Friedrich, tlieni — Take the following dates, and small 
hints of phenomena in other parts of tho big Theatre of 
War. Konitz’ is a little Polish Town, midway between 
Dantzig and Friedrich’s Dominions : 

‘ Konitz, \Qth June IV.OS. This day Feldmarschall Fermor 
‘ arrives in his principal Camp here. For many weeks i)ust, he has 
‘ been dribbling across the Weichsel hitherward? into various small 
‘ camps, with Cossack Parties Hying about, under check of General 
' Platen. But now, being all across, and reunited, Fermor shoots 
‘ out Cossack Parties of quite other weight and atrocity ; and is 
‘ ready to begin business, — still a little uncertain how. His Cos- 
‘ sacks, under their Demikows, Bomanzows, capable of no good fight- 

* ing, but of endless incendiary mischief in the neighbourhood ; — 

* shoot far ahead ^ into Prussian territory : Platen, llordt with his 
‘ Free-Corps, arc beautifully sharp upon them ; but many beatings 
‘ avail little. “ Tliey bum the town of Driesen” (llordt having been 
‘ hard upon them there) ; “ town of Batzebuhr, and nineteen villages 
‘ around — burn poor o^d women and men, one poor old clergyman 
‘ especially, wind him well in straw-roping, then set fire, and leave 
‘ him ; — and are worse than fiends or hymnas. Not to bo checked 
‘ by Platen’s best diligence; not, in the end, by Platen and Dohna 

* together. Dohua (18th June) has risen from Stralsuud in check 
‘ of them, — leaving the unfortunate Swedes to come out’ (shrunk 
to about 7,000, so unsalutary their stockfish diet there), — * these 
‘ hymna Cossacks being the far more pressing thing. Dohna is 

*' Temftelliof, ii. 170-170, 186 ; — who, unluckily, in soldier fashion, here 
as too often clscwhci'c, does not give us the Arithmetical Numbers of each, 
hut counts by * Battalions’ and 'S<iuadrons,’ which, except in time of Peace, 
are a totally uncertain quantity : — ^guess vaguely, 75,000 agmnst 30,000. 
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‘ diligent, gives them many slaps and checks ; Dohna cannot cut 
‘ the taproot of them in two ; that is to say, fight Fcrmor and beat 
' him ; other effectual check there can he none.^~ 

‘ Tschopau (in Saxony), 21s^ June. Prince Henri has quitted 

* Bamberg Country ; and is home again, carefully posted, at Tschopau 
‘ and up and down, on the southern side of Saxony ; with his eye 
‘ well on the Passes of the Metal-Mountains, — where now, in the turn 

* things at Olmiitz have taken, his clear fate is to be invaded, not 
‘ to invade. The lleichs Army, fairly afoot in the Circle of Saatz, 
‘counts itself 35,000; add 15,000 Austrians of a solid quality, 
‘ th'^re is a Reichs Army of .'^0,000 in all, this Year. And .will cer- 
‘ tainly invade Saxony, — though it is in no hurry; does not stir till 
‘ August come, and will find Prince Henri elaborately on his guard, 
‘ and little to be made of him, though lie is as one to two. 

‘ Crefeld (Rhine-Country), June. Duke Ferdinand, after 
‘ skilful shoving and advancing, some forty or fifty miles, on his new 
‘ or French .side of the Rhine, finds the French drawn up at Crefeld 
‘ (.Tune 2.3d) ; 47,000 of them versus 33,000 : in altogether intri- 
‘ cate ground ; canal-ditches, osier-thickets, farm-villages, peat-bogs. 

‘ Ground defensible against the world, had the 47,000 had a Caji- 
‘ tain ; but reasonably safe to attack, with nothing but a Clermont 
‘ acting that character. Ferdinand, I can perceive, knew his Cler- 
‘ mont; and took liberties with him. Divided himself into three 
‘ attacks : one in front, one on Clermont’s right flank, both of which 
‘ cannonaded, as if in earnest, but did not prevent Clermont going 
‘ to dinner. One attack on front, one on right flank ; then there 
‘ was a third, seemingly on left flank, but which winded itself round 
* (perilously imprudent, had there been a Captain, instead of a Cler- 
‘ mont deepish in wine by this time), and burst in upon Clermont’s 
‘rear; jingling his wine-gl^ses and decanters, think at what a 
‘ rate ; — scattering his 47,000 and him to the road again, with a 
‘ loss of men, which was counted to 4,000 (4,000 against 1,700), 

‘ and of honour — whatever w'as stiU to lose !’•* 

Ferdinand, it was hoped, would now be able to maintain himself, 
and push forward, on this French side of the Rhine : and had Wesel 
been his (as some of us know it is not !), perhaps he might. At any 

Hdden-Oeachichtef v. 149 et seq.; Tempelhof, ii. 136 &c. 

” Alauvilloii, i. 297-309; Westphalen, i. 688-604 ; Tempelhof; &c. Ac. 
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rate, veteran Belleisle took his measures : — dismissal of Clermont 
Prince of the Blood, and appointment of Contades, a man of some 
skill ; recal of Souhise and his 24,000 from their Austrian intentions ; 
these and other strenuous measures, — and prevented such consumma- 
tion. A gallant young Comte do Gisors, only son of Belleisle, perished 
in that disgraceful Crefeld : — unfortunate old man, what a business 
that of “ cutting Germany in four” has been to you, first and last ! 

* Lotiisburg (North America), July Sth. Landing of General 

* Amherst’s people,* at Loiiisburg in Cape Breton ; with a view of 
‘ besieging that important place. Which has now become extremely 
‘ difficult' ; the garrison, and their defences, military, naval, being in 
‘ full readiness for such an event. Landing was done by Brigadier 
‘ Wolfe ; trader the eye of Amherst and Admiral Boscawen from 

* rcanvard, and under abundant fire of batteries and musketries 
‘ playing on it ahead : in one of the surliest seas (but we have 
‘ waited four days, and it hardly mends), tossing us about like corks ; 

* — so that “ many of the boats were broken and Wolfe and people 
‘ “ had to leap out, breast deep,” and make fight for themselves, the 
‘ faster the better, under very intricate circumstances 1 Wliich was 
‘ victoriously done, by Wolfe and his people ; really in a rather 
‘ handsome manner, that morning. As were all the subsequent 

* Siege-operations, on land and on water, by them and the others : — 

‘ till (August Sth) the Siege ended : in complete surrender, — posi- 
‘ tively for the last time (Pitt fully intends) ; no Austrian Nether- 
‘ lauds now to put one on revoking it P* 

‘ These are pretty victories, cheering to Pitt and Friedrich : but 
‘ the difficult point still is that of Fermor. Whose Cossacks, and 
‘ their devil-like ravagings, are hideous to think of : — unrestrainable 
‘ by Dobna, unless he could cut the root of them ; which he cannot. 

‘ June (while Colonel Mosel, with his 3,000 wagons, still oidy 
one stjigc from IVoppau, was so busy), ‘ slow Fermor rose from 
‘ Konitz ; began hitching southward, southward gradually to Posen, 

‘ — a considerably stronger Polish Town ; on the edge both of Bran- 
‘ denburg and of Silesia ; — and has been sitting there, almost ever 
‘ since our entrance into Bohemia ; his Cossacks burning and wasting 

* to great distances in both Countries ; no deciding which of them 

•* General Amherat's Diuri; of the Sieye (in Gentleman's Magazine, xxviii. 
384-89). 
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‘ he meant to invade Avith his main Army. Sits there almost a 
‘ month, enigmatic to Dolma, enigmatic to Friedrich : till Friedrich 
‘ decides at last that he cannot be suffered longer, whichever of 
‘ them he mean ; and rises for Silesia (August 2d). Precisely about 
‘ which day Fermor hac^d^cided for Brandenburg, and rolled over 
‘ thither, towards Ciistrin and the Frankfurt-on-Oder Country, her- 
‘ aided by fire and murder, as usual.’ 

Friedrich’s march to Landshut is again mych admired. 
DorUn liad beset the tlirec grejit roads, the two likeliest 
especially, with abundant Pandours, and his best Lou- 
dens and St, Jgnons ; Fz‘icdi‘ich, making himself enigmatic 
to Daun, struck into the third road by Skalitz, Nachod; 
circuitous, steep, but lying Glatz-ward, handy for supiiort 
of various kinds. lie was' attempted, once or more, by 
Pandours, but used them badly; fell in with Daun’s old 
abatis (well wind-dried now), in different places, and 
burnt them in passing. And in five days, was in Klostcr- 
CTriissau, safe on his own side of the ISlountains again. 
One point only we ■will note, in those Pandour turmoil- 
ings. From Skalitz, the first stage of his inarch, ho 
answers a Letter of Brother Henri’s : 

To Prince Henri (at Tschopau in Saxony). “ What you write 
“ to me of my Sister of Baireuth” (that she has been in extremity, 
cannot yet write, and must not be told of the Prince of Prussia’s 
death lest it kill her) “ makes me tremble ! Next to our Mother, 

“ she is what I have the most tenderly loved in this world. She is 
“ a Sister who has my he, art and all roy confidence ; and whose cha- 
“ racter is of price beyond all the crowns in this universe. From 
*' my tenderest years, I was brought up with her ; you can conceive 
“ how there reigns between us that indissoluble bond of mutual 
“ affection and attachment for life, whicli in all other cases, Avere it 
“ only from disparity of ages, is impossible. Would to Heaven I 
“ might die before her ; — and that this terror itself don’t take aAvay 
“ my life without my actually losing her * * 

(Euvres dt Fr&deric, xxvi. 179, ‘Klenny, Jiear Skalitz, 3d August 1758;’ 
Henri’s Letter is dated, ‘ Camp of Tschopau, 28th July’ (ib. 177), 



314 SEVEN-YEARS WAR RISES TO A HEIGHT. [Book XVIII. 

8th Aug. 1758. 

At Griissau (August 9th) he writes to his dear Wilhelmina 

herself ; “ Oh, you the dearest of my family, you whom I have most 

“ at heart of all in this world, — ^for the sake of whatever is most pre- 

“ cious to you, preserve yourself, and let me have at least the con- 

“ solution of shedding my tears in your Ijgsom ! Fear nothing for 

“ U8, and” — 0 King, she is dying, and I believe knows it, though 

you will hope to the last ! There is something piercingly tragical 

in those final Letters of Friedrich to his Wilhelmina, written from 

such scenes ofVreck and storm, and in AVilhelmina’a beautiful ever- 

loving quiet Answers, dictated when she could no longer write.^® 

< 

Friedricli had last left Griissau, April 18th; he has 
returned to it, August 8th: after sixteen weeks of a veiy 
eventful absence. In Griissau he staid two whole days ; — 
busy enough ho, probably, though his people wore rest- 
ing! August 10th, he draws up, for Prince Henri, “under 
seal of the most absolute secrecy,” and with admirable 
business-like strictness, brevity and clearness, forgetting 
nothing useful, remembering nothing useless, a Paper of 
Directions in case of a certain event: “I march tomorrow 
“ against the Russians : as the events of war may load to 
“ all sorts of accidents, and it may easily happen to me to 
“ bo killed, I have thought it my duty to let you know 
“ what my plans were,” and what you are to do in that 
event, — “ the rather as you are Guardian of our Nephew” 
(late Prince of Prussia’s Son) “ with an unlimited autho- 
“ rity.” Oath from all the armies the instant I am killed : 
i-apid, active, as over; the enemy not to notice that there 
is any change in the command. I intend to “beat the 
Russians utterly” (d plate couturOt ‘ splay-seam’), “if it bo 

'•* ‘July 18th^ is the last by her hand, and * almost illegible;^ — still ex- 
tant, it seems, though withheld from us. Was received at Griissau here, 
and answered at some length xxvii. i. 316), according to the 

specimen just jgiven. Two more of hers follow, and Four* of the King’s 
(ib. 317-322). Nearly meaningless, as printed there, without commeutaiy 
for the unprepared reader. 
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possible;” then to &c. gives you his “itinerary,” too, or 
probable address, till “the 25th” (notably enough); in 
short, forgets nothing useful, nor remembers any thing 
that is not, in spite of his hurry.^^ For Minister Finck 
also there went a Paper; seal not needing to be opened, 
for the moment. 

With Margraf Karl, and Fouquet under him, who arc 
to guard Silesia, he leaves in two Divisions aBout Half the 
late Olrniitz Army added to the other force, this will 
make about 40,000 for that service.^® Keith has tLo chief 
command here; but is ordered to Breslau, in the mean 
time, foi- a little rest and recovery of health. Friday, 
11th August, Friedrich himself, with the other Half, pushes 
off towards Fewnor and the Cossack demons; through 
Liegiiitz, through llohcnfriedberg Country, straight for 
Frankfurt, with his best speed. 


" ‘ Disposition TfMmenlaire' (so tliey have labelled it) ; given in (KuvreSf 
iv. {Appcndice) 201-202, Friedrich’s TeslamiU proper is already made, and 
all in order, years ago (‘lltli January 1752') : of this there followed Two 
new lledactions (new editions witli slight improvements, ‘7th November 
l7()8,’and ‘8th January 1769’ the valid one) j and various Supple- 
ments, or summary Enforcements (as here), at different limes of crisis: See 
Dreuss, iv. 277, 401, and (h'uvres deFredmc, vi. p. 13 (of Preface), for some 
confused account of that matter. 

“ Stcnzcl, V. 163. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

* BATTLE OF ZORNDORF. 

Sunday, 20th August, Friedrich, with his small Army, 
liardly above 15,000 I should guess, arrived at Frank- 
furt-oii-Odcr : ‘ his Majesty,’ it seems, ‘ lodged in the Lc- 
‘ bus Suburb, in the house of a Clergyman’s Widow ; and 
‘ was observed to go often out of doors, and listen to the 
‘ cannonading, wdiich was going on at Ciistrin.’^ From 
Landshut hither, he has come in nine days; the swiftest 
marching; a fiery spur of indignation being upon all his 
men and him, for the last tw'o days fierier than ever, — 
longing all to have a blow at those incendiary Russian 
gentlemen. Five days ago, the Russians, attempting 
blindly on the Garrison of CUstrin, had burnt, — nothing of 
the Gcirrison at all, — but the poor little Towni altogether. 
Which has filled everybody with lamentation and horror. 
And, listen yonder, they arc still busy on* the solitary 
Garrison of Custrin; — audible enough to Friedrich, from 
his northern or Lebus Suburb, which lies neai'cst the place, 
at a distance of some twenty miles. 

Of F crnior’s redhot savagery on Custrin, it is lament- 
ably necessary we should say something : to say much 
would be a waste of record; as the thing itself was a 
waste of powder. A thing hideous to think of; writhout 
the least profit to Fermor, but with total ruin to all the 
inhabitants, and to the many strangers wdio had sought 


* BdJeubcck, i. 347. 
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roftige there. One interior circumstance is memorable 
and lucky to us. Artillery- Captain Tielcke happened to 
be with these people ; had come in the train of ‘ two 
Saxon Princes, serving as volunteers/ and, with a singu- 
lar lucidityv and faithf .1 good sense, not scientific alone, 
he illuminates these black Russian matters for such as 
have to do with them. 

Ticlcke’s Book of Contributions to the Art of War^ is 
still in repute with Soldiers, e.spocially in the Artillery 
line; and indeed shows a sound geometrical hcJid, and 
contains bits of excellent Historical reading interspersed 
among the scientific parts. This Tielcke, it appears, was 
a common foot-soldier, one of those Pirna 14,000 made 
Pmssian agains^ their will ; but Tielcke had a milkmaid 
for sweetheart in those regions, who, good soul, gavC 
him her generous farewell, a suit of her clothes, perhaps 
a pair of her pails ; and in that guise he walked out of 
bondage. Clear away ; to Warsaw, to favour with the 
King and others (being of real merit, an excellent, stu- 
dious, modest little man) ; and here he now reappears, in 
a higher capacity ; as articulate Eyewitness of the Custrin 
Business and the Zorndorf, among much other Russian 
darkness, which shall remain comfortably blank to us. 

Up to CUstrin, the Journal of the Operations of the 
Russian Army, which I could give from day to day,’ is 
of no interest except to the Nether Powers of this Uni- 
verse; the Russian Operations hitherto having consisted 
in slow marches, sluttish cookeries, cantoonings, bivouack- 
ings, with destruction of a poor innocent Country, and 
arson, theft and murder done on the great scale, by inhu- 

* Beytriige zur Kriegs-Kunst %ind (zur) Oeschichte des Krieges von 1756 bis 
1763 (six thin vols. 4to, with many Plates) ; cited above. 

* Tagthuclt heyder <0c. (Diary of both Armies from the beginning of the 
Campaign till Zorndorf’), in Tielcke, ii. 1-76 ; Tempelhof, ii. 13C, 216-224 ; 
Ilelden-Chschichtey v. ; &c. 
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man vagabonds, Cossacks so-called, not tempered on this 
occasion by the mercy of Calmucks. The regular Kussian 
Army, it appears, participates in the common horror of 
mankind against such a method of making war ; but 
neither Feldmarschall Fermor, nor General Demikof (pro- 
perly Themicoud, a Swiss, deserving little thanks from 
us, who has taken in hand to command these Mission- 
aries of the Pit), €.*111 liolp the results above described. 
Which are justly characterised as abominable, to gods 
and men; and not lit to bo recorded in human Annals; 
execration, and if it were possible, oblivion, being the 
human resource with them. The Russian Officers, it 
seems, despise this Cossack rabble incredibly; for their 
fighting qualities withal are close on zero, though their 
talent for arson and murder is so considerable. And, 
contrariwise, the Cossacks, for their part, have no ob- 
jection to plunder or even, if obstreperous, to kill, any 
regular Officer they may meet unescorted in a good 
place. Their talent for arson is great. They do un- 
countable damage to the Army itself; provoking all the 
Country people to destroy by fire what could be eaten 
or used, the foraging, food and equipments of horse and 
man; so that horse and man have to be fed by victual 
carted hundreds of miles out of Poland; and the Rus- 
sian Army sticks, as it were, tethered with a welter of 
broken i)orridge-pots and rent mealbags hung to every 
foot it has. 

East Preussen is quiet from the storms of War ; holds 
its tongue well, and hopes better days : but the Russians 
themselves are little the better for it, a country so lately 
burned bare ; they are merely flung so many scores of 
miles forward, farther from homo and their real resources, 
before they can begin work. They have no port on the 
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Baltic: poor blockheads, they are aware how desirable, 
for instance, Dantzig would be; to help feeding them 
out of ships; but the Dantzigers won’t. Colborg, a poor 
little place, with only 700 militia people in it, would be 
of imraenso service tr them as a sea-haven : but even 
this they have not yet tried to get ; and after trying, 
they will find it a job. “ Wliy not unite wdth the Swedes 
' and take Stettin (the finest harbour in the Badtic), wliich 
would bring llussia, by ships, to your very hand ?” This 
is what j\Iontalembert i^ urgent upon, year aiftcr year, 
to the point of wearying everybody; but ho can get no 
ofiicial soul to pay heed to him, — the diflSicultios are so 
considerable. “ Swedes, what arc they say the Bus- 
sians : “ Russians what ?” say the Swedes. “ Sweden 
would be so handy for the Artilleries,” urges Montalom- 
bert ; “ Russians for the Soldiery, or covering and fighting 
part.” — “Can’t bo done!” Officiality shakos its head: 
and Montalembcrt is obliged to be silent. 

The Russians have got into the Ncumark of Bran- 
denburg, on those bad terms ; and are clearly awai'o 
that, without some Fortress as a Place of Arms, they are 
an overgrown lucompetency and Monstrosity in the field 
of War ; doing much destruction, most of which proves 
se//*-destructivc before long. But how help it ? If the 
carrying of meal so far bo difficult, what will the carry- 
ing of siege-furniture be 1 A flat impossibility. Fermor, 
aware of these facts, remembers what happened at Ocza- 
kow, — long ago, in our presence, and Ivcith’s and MUn- 
nich’s, if the reader have not quite forgot. Munnich, on 
that occasion, took Oczakow without any siege -furniture 
whatever, by boldly marching up to it ; nothing but au- 
dacity and good luck on his side. Fermor determines to 
try Ciistrin in tho like way, — if peradventuro Prussian 
soldiery be like Turk 1 — 
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Fermor rose from Posen, August 2d, almost three 
weeks ago; making daily for the Neumark and those 
unfortunate Oder Countries ; nobody but Dohna to oppose 
him, — Dohna in the ratio of perhaps one against four. 
Dohna naturally laid hold of Frankfurt and the Oder 
Bridge, so that Fermor could not cross there ; whereupon 
Fermor, as the next best thing, struck northward for the 
Warta (bla’ck Polish stream, last big branch of Oder) ; 
crossed this, at his esise, by Landsberg Bridge, August 
10th rand after a day or two of readjustment in Lands- 
berg, made for CUstriu Country (his next headquprter is at 
Gross Kamin*) ; hoping, in some accidental or miraculous 
way to cross Oder thereabouts, or even get hold of Ciistrin 
as a Place of Arms. If peradventurc ho can take Ciistrin 
without proper siege -artillery, in the Oczakow or Anti- 
Turk W{iy? Fermor has been busy upon Ciistrin since 
August 1 5th ; — in what fashion wo partly heard, and will 
now, from authentic sources, see a little for ourselves. 

The Castle of Oiistria, built by good .Toliann of Ciistrin, and 
‘ roofed with copper,’ in the Reformation times, — we know it from 
of old, and Friedrich has since had some knowledge of it. Ciistrin 
itself is a rugged little Town, with some moorland traffic, and is 
still a place of great military strength, the garrison of those parts. 
Its rough pavements, its heavy stone battlements and barriers, give 
it a gnarled obstinate aspect, — stem enough phicc of exile for a 
Crown -Prince fallen into such disfavour with Papa ! A rugged, 
compact, by no means handsome little Town, at the meeting of the 
Warta and the Oder ; stands naturally among sedges, willows and 
drained mire, except that human industry is pleasantly busy upon 
it, and has long been. So that the neighbourhood is populous 
beyond expectation ; studded with rough cottages in whitewash ; 
hamlets in a paved condition ; and comfortable signs of labour vic- 
toriously wrestling with the wilderness. Ciistrin, an arsenal and 
garrison, begirt with two rivers, and with awful bulwarks, and bas- 

* Tempclhof, ii. 216. 


Map at p. 342a. 
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tioBS cased in stone, — ' perlv iS too high,’ say the learned, — is 
likely to be impregnable to ' ussian engineering on those terms. 
Here, with brevity, is the catabcrophe of CUstrin. 

Tuesday, \5th August 1758, At two in the morning, several 
thousand Russians, grenadiers, under Quarter -Master Qencral Stof- 
feln, whom the readers of Mannstein know from old OcKakow times, 
are astir ; pushing along from Gross Kamin, through the scraggy fir- 
woods, and fiat peat countries ; intending a stroke on Ciistrin, if 
perhaps they can get it — not the slightest chance to get Ciistrin ; 
Prussian soldiership and Turkish being two quite difierent things ! 
The pickcering and manocuvbring of Stoffeln shall not detain us. 
Stoffeln came along by the Landsberg road (course of the now Kti- 
nigsbeig-Ciistrin Railway) ; and drove in the Prussian out-parties, 
who at first took him for Cossacks. Stoffeln set himself down on 
the north side of the place ; planted cannon in certain claypits 
thereabouts, and about nine o'clock began firing shells and incen- 
diary grenadoes at a great rate. Tielcke saw everything ; — and had 
the honour to take luncheon, that evening, with certain chief Offi- 
cers, sitting on the ground, after all was over, and only a few shots 
from the Garrison still dropping.® 

At tlie third grenado, which, it seems, fell into a straw magazine, 
Ciistrin took fire ; could not be quenched again, so much dry wood 
in it, so much disorder too, the very soldiers some of them disorderly 
(a bad deserter set) ; so that it soon flamed aloft, — from side to side 
one sea of flame : and man, woman and child, every soul (except the 
Garrison, which sat enclosed in strong stone), had to fly across the 
River, under penalty of death by fire. Of Ciistrin, by five in the 
evening, there was nothing left but the black ashes ; the Garrison 
standing unharmed, and the Church, School-house, and some stone 
edifices in a charred skeleton condition. ‘ No life was lost, except 
that of one child in arms.’ All Neumark had lodged its valuables 
in this place of strength ; all arc fled now in horror and terror 
across the Oder, by the Bridge, before it also unquenchably takes 
fire, at the western or Non-Russian end of the place'. Such a day as 
was seldom seen in human experience ; — Former responsible for it, 
happily not we. 

* Tempolhof, ii. 217 ; but Tielckc, ii. .09 et seq., the real source. 

• Tielcke, ii. 76 n. 
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Fermor, in the evening, said to his Artillery People ; “ Why have 
you ceased to fire gi'enadoes?” “ Excellency, the Town is out; nothing 
now but ashes and stone." “ Never mind ; give them the rest, one 
every quarter of an hour. We shall not need the grenadoes again. 
The cannon-balls we shall ; them, therefore, do not waste.’* On the 
morrow morning, after this performance on the Town, Fermor sends 
a Trumpeter : “ Surrender, or else — !’’ oather in the tremendous 
stylo. “ Or else 1” answers the Commandant, pointing to the ashes, 
to the black inconsumable stones ; and is deaf to this ex-postfacto 
’J’rumpeter. The Hussians say they sent one yesterday morning, not 
ex-pontfupto, but he was killed in the'pickecrings, and never heard 
of again. A mile or so to rear of Ciistrin, on the westward or Serliu 
side of the lliver, lies Dohna, for the last four days ; expecting 
that the Laws of Nature will hold good, and Ciistrin prove tenable 
against such sicfcino:. So stands it on Friedrich’s arrival. 

Wo left Friedrich in the Lebus Suburb of Frankfurt, 
Sunday, August 20tli, listening to the distant c<annonadc. 
Next morning, ho is hero himself ; at Dolma’s Camp of 
Gbrgast, taking survey of affairs ; came early, under rapid 
small escort, leaving his Array to follow ; scorn and con- 
tom2)tuous indignation the humour of him, they say ; 
rc.solution to bo swiftly home upon that surprising llus- 
sian armament, and teach it new manners. The black 
skeleton of Ciistrin stares hideously across the River ; 

“ Ciistrin Siege” so-called still going on ; — had better 
make despatch now, and take itself away ! He greatly 
despises Russian soldiership : “ Pooh, pooh,” he would 
an.swer, if Keith from experience said, “Your Majesty 
docs not do it justice — and Ivcith has been known to 
hint, “ If the trial ever come, your Majesty will alter that 
opinion.” A day or two hence, amid these hideous Rus- 
sian fire-traceries, the Hussars bring him a dozen of Cos- 
sacks they have made prisoners: Friedrich looks at the 
dirty green vagabonds; says to one of his Staff; “And 
this is the kind of Doggery I have to bother with !” — 
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Tlio sight of the poor country people, and their tears of 
joj’^ and of sorrow, on liis re-appearanco among them, 
much aflbeted him. Taking inspection of Dohua, lie 
iinds Dohna wonderfully cle«an, pipe-clayed, complete: 
“You are very line i deed, you; — I bring you a set of 
fellows, rough as (jraBteufeln” (‘ gi’ass-denls,^ I never know 
Avhether insects or. birds) ; ** but they can bite,” — hope 
you can ! 

Tuesday, August 22d, at five in the morning our 
Army has all arrived, the Frankfurt people just edino in ; 
30,000 of us now in Camp at Gbrgast. Friedrich orders 
straightway that a certain llussian Redoubt on the other 
side of the River, at Schaumburg, a mile or two down 
stream, be well cannonaded into ruin, — as if he took it 
for some incipioncy of a Russian Bridge, or wore himself 
minded to cross here, under cover of Custrin. P'ried- 
rich’s intention very certainly is to cross, — here or not 
just here ; — and that same night, after some hours of rest 
to the Frankfurt people, — night of Tuesday -Wednesday, 
Friedrich, having persuaded the Russians that his cross- 
ing-place will bo their Redoubt at Schaumburg, marches 
ton or twelve miles down the River, silently his 30,000 
aiid he, till opposite the Village of Gustebiese; rapidly 
makes his Bridges there, unmolested: Fermor, with his 
eye on the cannonaded Redoubt only, has expected no 
such matter ; and is much astonished when he hears of it, 
tAventy hours after. Friedrich, across with the A'nnguard, 
at an early hour of Wednesday, gets upon the knoll at 
Gustebiese for a Anew : and all Gustebiese, hearing of 
him, hurries out, Avith low-voiced tremulous blessings, ir- 
I'eprcssible tears : “ God reward your Majesty, that have 
come to us !” — and there is a hustling and a sti’uggling, 
among the Avomen especially, to kiss the skirts of his coat. 
Poor souls: one could have stood tremendous cheers; but 
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this is a thing I forgive Friedrich for being visibly af- 
fected with. 

Friedrich leaves his baggage on the other side of the 
Oder, and the Bridge guarded ; our friend Hordt, with 
his Free- Corps, doing it. Friedrich marches forward 
some ten miles that night ; eastward, straight for Gross 
Kamin, as if* to take the Bussians in. rear; encamps at 
a place called Klossow, spreading himself obliquely to- 
wards the Miitzcl (black sluggish tributary of the Oder in 
those ptii’ts), meaning to roach l^*eu Barnm on the Mutzcl 
tomorrow, there almost within wind of the Riu sians, and 
bo ready for crossing on them. It was at Klossow (23d 
August, evening), that the Hussars brought him in their 
dozen or two of Cossacks, and he had his first sight of 
Russian soldiery ; by no means a favourable one, “ Ugh, 
only look !” — As we are now approaching Zorndorf, and 
the monstrous tug of Battle which fell out there, readers 
will be glad of the following : 

‘ From Damm ou the Miitzcl, where Friedrich intends crossing it 
‘ tomorrow night, south to Oro.ss Kamin, not far from the Warta, 

‘ where Fermor’s headquarter lately was, may be about five miles. 

‘ From Ciistrin, Kamin lies north-east about eight or ten miles : 

‘ Zorndorf, the most considerable Village in this tract, lies, — little 
‘ dreaming of the sad glory coming to it, — ^pretty much in the centre 
‘ between big Warta and smaller Miitzcl. The Coimtry is by nature 
‘ a peat-wilderness, far and wide ; but it has been tamed exteu- 
‘ sively ; grows crops, green pastures ; is elsewhere covered with 
‘ wood (Scotch fir, scraggy in size, but evidently under forest mau- 
‘ agement) ; perhaps half the country is in Fir tracts, what they call 
‘ JEeiden (Heaths) ; the cultivated spaces lying like light -green 
‘ islands with black-green channels and expanses of circumambient 
‘ Fir. The Drewitz Heath, the Massin or Zicher Heath, and others 
‘ about Zorudorf, will become notaole to us. The Country is now 
‘ much drier than in Friedrich’s time ; the human spade doing its 
* duty everywhere : so that much of the Battle-ground has become 



Chap. XIIL] BATTLE OE ZOENDORP. 326 

20th-26th Aug. 1768. 

‘ irrecognisable, when compared with the old marshy descriptions 
‘ given of it. Zomdorf, a rough substantiid Hamlet, has nothing of 
' boggy now visible near by ; lies east to west, a firm broad highway 
‘ leading through : a sea of forest before it, to south ; to north, good 
^ dry barley-grounds or rye-grounds, sensibly rising for half a mile, 
* then waving about in various slow slight changes of level towards 
‘ Quartschen, Zicher, &c. : forming an irregular cleared “ island," 
^ altogether of perhaps four miles by three, with unlimited cir- 
‘ cumambicncies of wood. It was here, on this island as we 
' call it, that the Battle, ^vhich has made Zorndorf famous, was 
' fought. 

‘ Zorndorf (or even the open ground half a mile to north of it, 
which will be more important to us) is probably not 50 feet above 
•' the level of the Miitzel, nor 100 above VVarta and Oder, six miles 
‘ olf ; but it is the crown of the Cemntry ; — the ground dropping 
‘ therefrom, every way, in lazy dull Avaves or swells ; towards Tamsel 
‘ and Gross Kamin on south-east ; toAvards Birken-Busch, Quartschen, 

‘ DarmiitzeR on north-west ; as aa’cII as toAvards Damm and its 
‘ Bridge north-east, where Friedrich aa’UI soon be, and toAA’ards 
‘ Ciistrin south- Avest, Avhere he lately was, each a five or six miles 
‘ from Zorndorf. 

‘ Such is the poor moorland tract of Country ; Zorndorf the centre 
^ of it, — where the Battle is likely to be : — Zorndorf and environs a 
‘ bare quasi-island among these woods ; extensive bald crown of the 
‘ landscape, girt Avith a frizzle of firwoods all round. Boggy pools 
‘ there are, especially on the western side (all drained in our time). 

‘ Miitzel, or north side, is of course the lowest in level : and ac- 
‘ cordingly,’ what is much to be marked by readers here, ‘ from the 
‘ south, or Zomdorf side, at wide intervals, there saunter along, in a 
‘ slow obscure manner. Three miserable continuous Leakages, or oozy 
‘ Threads of Water, all making for Quartschen, to north or north- 
Avest, there to disembogue into the Mutzcl. Each of these has its 
‘ little Hollow ; of which the westernmost, called Zabern HoIIoav 
(SSaberugrund), is the most considerable, and the most important 
‘ to us here: Galgengrund (Gallows Hollow) is also worth naming 
in this Battle ; the third Leakage, though without importance, in- 
‘ vites us to name it, Hosebruch, quasi /SVoc^Vw^-quagmire, — because 


" Dar of the Miitzol, whatever * J>ar' may Iw. 
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‘ you can use no stockings tliero, except vrith manifest disadvantage.' 
— Take this other conchiding trait : 

* * ‘ Inexpressible fringe of marsh, two or three miles broad, 

* mostly bottomless, woven with sluggish creeks and stagnant pools, 
‘ borders the Warta for many miles, towards Landsberg ; CUstrin- 
‘ Landsberg Causeway the alone sure footing in it ; after which, the 

* country rises insensibly, but most beneficially, and is mainly dryer 
‘ till you get to the Miltzcl again, and find the same fringe of mud 

lace -work again. Zorndorf we called the crown of it. Tamsel, 
‘ Wilkeradorf, Klein Kamin, Gross Katnin, and other places know'ii 
‘ to us, lie on the dry turf-fuel country, but looking over close upon 

* the hem of that marsh-fringe, and no doubt getting peats, wild- 

* ducks, pike-fishes, eels, and snatches of summer pasture and cow- 
‘ hay out of it.' 

Thursday, August 24th, Friedrich is again speeding 
on; occupying DarmUt^sel, and other crossing places of 
the Miitsel;* — by no moans himself crossing there; on 
the contrary, carefully breaking all the Bridges before he 
go (“No retreat for those Russian vagabonds, only death 
or surrender for them !”) — himself not intending to cross 
till he be up at Damm, Ncu Damm, well eastward of his 
Russians, and have got them all pinfolded between Mut- 
zol and Oder in that way. In the evening, he roaches 
Damm and the Mill of Damm, some three or four miles 
higher up the Miitzol; — and there pushes partly across 
at once. That is to say, his vanguard at once, and takes 
a defensive position; his Artillery and other Divisions, 
by degrees, in the silent night hours; and, before day- 
break tomorrow, ovoi*y soul will bo across, and the Bridge 
broken again ; — and Former had better have his accounts 
settled. 

Fermoy’s roving Cossack clouds seldom bring him in 


• Mitchell to Holderiiess, ^D^rmetzcl, 24tli August 1758’ (Jfemo£7:s and 
Papers^ i. 425 ; Ib. ii. 40-47, Mitchcirs Private Journal). 
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intelligence; but only return stained with charcoal grime, 
and red murder : up to late last night, ho had not known 
where Friedrich was at all ; had idly thought him busy 
with the Schaumburg Redoubt, on the other side of Oder, 
fencing and precautioning : but now (night of the 23d), 
these Cossacks do come in with news, “Indisputable to 
our poor minds, the Prussians are at Klossow yonder,— 
captured a dozen green vagabonds of us, and have sent 
us galloping !" — -which news, with the night closing in 
on him, was astonishing, thrice and four times inTportaut 
to Permor. 

Instantly ho raises the siege of CUstrin, any siege 
there w'as; gets his immense baggage -train shoved ofl* 
that night to Klein Kamin, Laiidsberg way; summons 
the force from Landsborg to join him without loss of a 
moment ; — and in the mean while, pitches himself in long 
bivouac in the Drewitz Wood or Fir- Heath, with the 
quaggy Zaberngrund in front. Quaggy Zaberngrund, — 
do readers remember it ; one of those “ Throe continuous 
Leakages,’' very important to Fermor and us at present 1 
This is the safest place Fermor can find for himself; 
scraggy firs around, good quagmires and Zabern Hollow 
in front ; looking to the cast, waiting Mdiat a new day 
will bring. That was Fermor’s posture, while Friedrich 
quitted Klossow in the dawn of the 24th. Be busy, ye 
Cossack doggeries ; return with new's, not with mere 
grime and marks of blood on your mouths ! 

Evening of the 24th, Cossacks report that Friedrich 
has got to Damm Mill; has hold of the Bridge there; 
and may be looked for, sure as the daylight tomorrow. 
Fermor is 50,000 odd, his Landsberg forces all coming 
in ; one Detachment out Stettin way, which cannot come 
in; Fermor finds that his baggage-train is fairly on the 
road to Klein Kamin ; — and that he will have to quit 
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this hosky bivouac, and fight for himself in the open 
ground, or do worse. 


llieseus and the Minotaur over agaiuy — that is. to 
saijj Friedrich at Handgrips' ivith Fermor and 
his Russians (25tli August 1758). 

Artless Fermor draws out to the open ground, north 
of Zoriidorf, south of Quartschen ; arranges himself in 
liugc quadrilateival mass, with his ‘ staff-baggage’ (lighter 
baggage) in the centre, and his front, so to speak, every 
where.^ Mass, say two miles long by one mile broad; 
but it is by no means regular, and hp,s many zigzags 
according to the ground, and narrows and droops south- 
ward on the eastern end : one of the most artless arrange- 
ments; but known to Fermor, and the readiest on this 
pinch of time. Munnicli devised this quadrilateral mode ; 
and found it good against the Turks, and their deluges of 
raging horse and foot: Fermor could perhaps do better; 
but there is such a press of hurry. Fernior’s western 
flank, or biggest breadth of quadrilateral, leans on that 
Zabern .Hollow, with its fine quagmires; his eastern, 
n.arrowcst part, droops down on certain mud-pools and 
conveniences towards Zichcr. Gallows Hollow, a slighter 
than the Zabern, inns through the centre of him; and, 
with his best people, he fronts towards the Miitzel 
Bridges, especially towards Damm Mill Bridge, whence 
Friedrich will emerge, sure as the sunrise, one knows not 
with what issue. Artless Fermor is nothing daunted ; 
nor are his people; but stand patiently under arms, re- 

• Excellent Plan of liim, or rather Plans, in his successive shapes, in 
Ticloke, ii. {Plates 4, 5, 6, 7, 8). Our poor Sketch at p. .342 cr. strives to re- 
present liim as he stood when first attacked. 
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gardless of future and present, to a degree not common 
in soldiering. 

Friday, August 25th, by half-pasf three in the morn- 
ing, Friedrich is acros the Miitzcl ; self and Infantry by 
Damm-Mutzcl Bridge, cavalry by another Bridge (Aer- 
Men-hriiggey means “ Christian Bridge,” in the dialect of 
Charlemagne’s time, a very old arrangement of Successive 
Logs up there !) some furlongs higher up. The Bridge 
at Daram is perhaps somo three miles from the nearest 
Itussians about Zicher; but Fiiedrich has no thought of 
attacking Former there; he has a quite other program 
laid, and will .attack Fermor precisely on the side opposite 
to tlicrc. Friedrich’s intention is to sweep quite round 
this monstrous Russian Quadril.atcr.al ; to break in upon 
it on the western flank, and hurl it back upon Miitzel 
and its (quagmires. lie has broken his two ])ridges .after 
p.assing, all bridges arc gone there, and tlio country is 
bottomless : surrender at discretion if once you .are driven 
thither ! And Friedrich’s own retreat, if he fail, is short 
and open to CUstriii. “ Admirable,” s.ay the critics, “ and 
altogether in Friediach’s stylo !” — Friedrich, adds one 
Critic, was not aware th.at the Russian IIeavy-Bagg.age 
Train, Avhich is their powdcillask .and breadbasket and 
staff of life, lies at Klein Kamin, within few miles on his 
left just nowp Russians themselves on his light ; that the 
Russians could have been abolished from those countries 
without fighting at all This is veiy true. Friedrich’s 
haste is great, his humour hot; and he has not heard of 
this Klcin-Kamiii fact, w'hich in common times he would 
have done, and of which in a calmer mood he w'ould, with 
a fine scientific gusto, have taken his adv.antagc. 

Friedrich pours incessant southward; cavalry parallel 
to infantry and a certain distance beyond it, eastward of 

•• Retzow, i. 305-325. 
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it ; and they have burnt the Bridges ; "which is a curious 
feet ! Continually southward, as if for Tamsel : — ^poor old 
Tamsel, do readers recollect it at all, does Friedrich at 
all ? No pleasant dinner, or lily-and-roso complexions, 
there for one to-day I — Some distance short of Tamsel, 
Friedrich, emerging, turns westward; — intending what 
on earth 1 thinks Former. Friedrich has been mostly 
hidden by the woods all this while, and enigmatic to 
Fermor. Fermor does now at last see the colour of the 
facts ;-^and that one’s chief front must change itself 
to southward, one’s best leg and arm be foremost, or 
towai'ds Zorndorf, not towards the Miitzel as hitherto. 
Fermor stirs up his Quadrilateral, makes the required 
change, “ Y ou, best or northern line, step across, and 
front southward ; across to southward, I say ; second-best 
go northward in their stead:” and so, with sonic othei’ 
slight polishings, suggested by the ground and pheno- 
mena, wo anew await this Prussian Enigma with our 
best leg foremost. The march or circular sweep of these 
Prussian lines, from Damm Bridge through the woods 
and champaign to their appointed place of action, is 
seven or eight miles; lines when halted in battle-order 
will be two miles long oi* more. 

Friedrich pours steadily along, horse and foot, by the 
rear of Wilkersdorf, of Zorndorf, — Bussian Minotaur scru- 
tinising him in that manner with dull bloodshot eyes, un- 
certain what he ivill do. It is eight in the morning, hot 
August ; wind a mere lull, but southernly if any. Small 
Hussar pickets ride to right of the main Army March; 
to keep the Cossacks in check : who are roving about, all 
on wing; and pert enough, in spite of the Hussar pickets. 
Desperado individuals of them gallop up to the Infantry 
ranks, and fire off their pistols there, — without reply; 
reply or firing, till the word come, is strictly forbidden. 
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Infantry pours along, like a ploughman drawing his fur- 
row, heedless of the circling crows. Crows or Cossacks, 
finding they are not regarded, set fire to Zomdorf, and 
gallop ofi*. Zomdorf goes up readily, mainly wood and 
straw ; rolls in big cjouds of smoke far northward in upon 
the llussian Minotaur, making him still blinder in the 
important moments now coming. 

Friedrich rides up to view the Zabern Hollow : “ Be- 
yond expectation dccp> very boggy, too, with its foul 
leakage or brook: no attacking of their western fiank 
through this Zabern-grund ; — attack the corner of them, 
then ; here on the south-west V* That is Friedrich’s rapid 
resource. The lines halt, accordingly ; make ready. Be- 
hind flaming Zeirndorf stands his extreme left, which is 
to make the attack ; infantry in front ; horse to roar and 
farther leftwards, — and under the command of Seidlitx in 
this quarter, which is an important circumstance. Right 
Aving, reacliing to behind Wilkersdorf, is to refuse itself; 
Avholc force of centre is to push upon that Russian comer, 
to support the left in doing it ; — according to the Leuthen 
or Leuctra principle, once more. May no mistakes occur ' 
in executing it this day ! — 

The first division of the Pmssian Infantry, or extreme 
Loft, marches forward by the west end of flaming Zom- 
dorf ; next division, which should stand close to right of 
it, or even behind it, in action, and follow it close into the 
Russian fire, has to march by the east end of Zomdorf; 
this is a farther road, owing to the flames ; and not a 
lucky one. Second division could never get into fair con- 
tact with that first division again : that was the mistake : 
and it might have been fatal, but was not, as we shall 
sec. First division has got clear of Zomdorf, in advanc- 
ing towards its Russian business; — is striding forward, 
its left flank safe against the Zabern-grund; steadily by 
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fixed stages, against the fated Russian Corner, which is 
its point of attack. First division, second division, are 
clear of Zorndorf, though with a wide gap between them ; 
are steadily striding forward towards the Russian Corner. 
Two strong batteries, wide apart, liave planted themselves 
ahead; and aie playing upon the Russian Quadrilateral, 
their fires crossing at the due Corner yonder, with ter- 
rible eflect; Russican artillery, which arc multitudinous 
and all gathered down to this south-western corner, arc 
responding, though with their fire spread, and far less 
effectual. The Prussian line steps on, extreme left per- 
liaps in too animated a manner ; their cannon batteries 
enfilade the thick mass of Russians at a frightful rate 
{‘ forty-two men of a certain regiment blown away by a 
single ball,’ in one instance'^), drive the interior baggage- 
horses to despair : a A'^ery agitated Quadrilateral, under 
its grim canopy of cannon smoke, .and of straw smoke, 
heaped on it from the Zorndorf side here. Manteuffbl, 
leader of that first or leftmost division, sees the internal 
siuiinering; steps forward still more briskly, to firing dis- 
tance; begins his platoon thunder, with the due steady 
fury, — had the second division but got up to support 
Mantcuffcl ! The second division is in fire too ; but not 
close to Manteuftel, Avhere it should be. 

Fcrinor notices the gap, the wavering of Manteufiel 
unsupported; plunges out in immense torrent, horse and 
foot, into the gap, into Manteuffers flank and front ; hurls 
Mantcuffel back, who has no support at hand: Arahj 
Avail! Victoi-y, Victory (Hurrah, Hurrah) !” shout the Rus- 
sians, plunging Avildly forward, sweeping all before them, 
capturing twenty-six pieces of cannon, for one item. What 
a moment' for Friedrich; looking on it from some knoll 
somewhere near Zorndorf, I suppose ; hastily bidding Seid- 

” Tielckc. 
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litz strike in : “ Seidlitz, now !” The hurrahing Russians 
cannot keep rank at that rate of going, like a hufhilo stam- 
pede; but fall into heaps and gaps: Seidlitz, with a swift- 
ness, with a dexterity beyond praise, has picked his ^vay 
across that quaggy 55 born Hollow; falls, with say 5,000 
horse, on the flank of this big buffalo stampede; tumbles 
it into instant ruin; — which proves irretrievable, as the 
Prussian Infantry come on again, and back Seidlitz. 

In fifteen minutes more (I guess it now to be ten 
o’clock), the Russian Mirfotaur, this end of it, on. to the 
Gallows Ground, is one wild mass. Seldom was there 
seen such a charge; issuing in such deluges of wreck, of 
chaotic flight, or chaotic refusal to fly. The Seidlitz 
cavalry went sabring till, for very fatigue, they gJive it 
up, and could no more. The Russian horse fled to Kutz- 
dorf, — Fermor with them, who saw. no more of this Fight, 
and did not got back till dark ; — had not the Bridges 
been burnt, and no crossing of the Miitzel possible, Fer- 
mor never Avould have come back, and hero had been the 
end of Zorndorf. Luckier if it had ! But there is no 
crossing of the Miitzol, there is only <lroAvning in the 
quagmires there: — death any way; what can bo done 
but die 1 

The Russian infantry stand to be sabred, in the above 
manner, as if they had been dead oxen. More remote 
from Seidlitz, they break open the sutlers’ brandy-casks, 
and in few minutes got roaring drunk. Their officers, 
desperate, split the brandy-casks ; soldiers flap down to 
drink it from the puddles ; furiously remonstrate with 
their officers, and ‘ kill a good many of them’ {viele, says 
Tiolcke), especially the foreign sort. ‘ A frightful blood- 
bath,’ by all the Accounts : blood-bath, brandy-bath, and 
chief Nucleus of Chaos then extant above ground. Fer- 
mor is swept away : this chaos,, the very Prussians draw'- 
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ing back from it, wearied with massacring, lasts till about 
one o’clock. Up to the Gallows-ground, the Minotaur 
is mere wreck and delirium: but beyond the Gallows- 
ground, the other half forms a now front to itself; be- 
comes a now 3Iinotaur, though in reduced shape. This 
is- Part First of the Battle of Zorndorf ; Friedrich, — on 
the edge of great disaster at one moment, but miracu- 
lously saved, — has still the other half to do (unlucky that 
he left no Biidgcs on the Miitzcl), and must again change 
his progi*am. * 

Half of the Minotaur is gone to shreds in this manner ; 
but the attack upon it, too, is spent : what is to be done 
with the other half of the monster, which is again alive ; 
which still stands, and polypus-like has arranged a new 
life for itself, a new front against the Galgen-grund yon- 
der 1 Friedrich brings his right wing into action. Rapidly 
arranges right wing, centre, all of the left that is dispos- 
able, with batteries, with cavalry ; for an attack on the 
opposite or south-eastern end of his monster. If your 
monster, polypus-like, come alive again in the tail part, 
must fell that other head of him. Batteries, well in 
advance, begin work upon the now head of the monster, 
which was once his tail ; fresh troops, long lines of them, 
pushing forward to begin platoon volleying : — ^time now, 

T should guess, about half- past two. Our infantry has 
not yet got within musket range, — ^when torrents of Rus- 
sian Horse, Foot too following, plunge out; wide-flowing, 
stormfiilly swift; and dash against the coming attack. 
Bash against it; stagger it; actually tumble it back, in 
the centre part; take one of the batteries, and a*whole 
battalion prisoners. Here aga’n is a moment ! Friedrich, 
they say, rushed personally into this vortex; rallied these 
broken battalions, again rallied and led them up; but it 



Chap. XIII.] BATTLE OP ZORNDORP. 335 

25* Aug. 1768. 

was to no purpose: they could not bo made to stand, 
these centre battalions ; — ‘ some sudden panic in them, a 
‘ thing unaccountable,’ says Tempelhof ; ‘ they arc Bohiia’s 
* people, who fought jicrfectly at Jiigersdorf, and often 
‘ elsewhere’ (they we c all in such a finely burnished 
state, the other day; but have not biting talent, like the 
grass -devils): enough, they fairly scour away, certain 
disgraceful battalions, and are not got ranked again till 
below Wilkersdorfi above a mile ofi‘; though the grass- 
devils, on both hands of t/ieiii, stand grimly steady^ left in 
this ominous manner. 

What would have become of the affaii*, one knows 
not, if it had not been that Scidlitz once more made his 
appearance. On Friedrich’s order, or on his own, I do 
not know; but sure it is, Hcidlitz, with sixty -one squad- 
rons, arriving from some distance, breaks in like a Deus 
e.c MachinA, swift as the storm -wind, upon this Russian 
Horse -torrent; drives it again before him, like a mere 
torrent of chaff, back, ever back, to the shore of Acheron 
and the Stygian quagmires (of the Miitzel, namely); so 
that it did not return again; and the Prussian Infantry , 
liad free field for their platoon exercise. Their rage 
against the Russians was extreme ; and that of the Rus- 
sians corresponded. Three of these grass-devil battalions, 
who stood nearest to .Dolma’s runaways, were natives of 
this same burnt-out Zorndorf Couiitiy ; wo may fancy the 
Platt -Teutsch hearts of them, and the sacred lightning, 
with a moisture to it, that was in their eyes. Platt- 
Tcutsch platooning, bayonet -charging, — on such terras 
no Russian or mortal Quadrilateral can stand it. The 
Russian Minotaur goes all to shreds a second time; but 
will not run. “ No quarter 1” — “ Well, then none!” 

‘ Shortly after four o’clock,’ say my Accounts, * the 
‘ firing,’ regular firing, ‘ altogether ceased ; ammunition 
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‘ nearly spent, on both sides; Prussians snatching cart- 

* ridge-boxes of Russian d^ad ;* and then began a tug of 
deadly massacring and wrestling man to man, ‘ with bayo- 

* nets, with butts of muskets, Avith hands, even with teetli 
(in some Russian instances), ‘ such as was never seen be- 

* fore.’ The Russians, beaten to fragments, would not run : 
whitlier run i liehind is Miitzel and the bog of Acheron ; 
— on Miitzel is no bridge left ; ‘ the shore of Mutzel is 
‘ thick with men and horses, who have tried to cross, and 
‘ lie there swallowed in the ooze' — ‘ like a pavement,’ says 
Tielcko. The Russians, — never was such vi.f inerfice as 
theirs now. They stood like sacks of clay, like oxen 
already dead; not even if you shot a bullet through 
them, would they fall at once, says Archenholt^ but 
were deliberate about it. 

Complete disorder reigned on both sides ; except that 
the Prussians could always form again when bidden, the 
Russians not. This lasted till nightfall, — Russians getting 
themselves shoved away on these horrid terms, and ob- 
stinate to take no other. Towards daik, tliere appeared, 
on a distant knoll, something like a ranked body of them 
again, — some 2,000 foot and half as many horse; whom 
Themicoud (superlative Swiss Cossack, usually written 
Demikof or Demikow) had picked up, and persuaded 
from the shore of Acheron, back to this knoll of vantage, 
and some cannon with them. Friedrich orders these tc» 
bo dispersed again : General Forcade, with tAvo battalions, 
taking the front of them, shall attack there ; you. General 
Rauter, bring up those Dohua fellows again, and take 
them in flank. Forcade pushes on, Rauter too, — but at 
the first taste of cannon-shot, these poor Dohna-pcople 
(such their noAV flurried, disgraced state of mind) take 
to flight again, Avorse than before ; • rush quite through 
Wilkersdorf this time, into the Avoods, and can hardly be 
\ ' 

0 
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got together at all. Scandalous to think of. No wonder 
Friedrich ‘ looked always askance on those regiments that 
* had been beaten at Gross Jagersdorf, and to the end of 
‘ his life gave them proofs of it very natural, if the 
rest were like those ! 

Of poor General "Rauter, Tcmpelhof and the others, 
that can help it, arc politely silent; only Saxon Ticlcke 
tells us, that Friedrich dismissed him, “ Go, you, to some 
other trade !” — which, on Prussian evidence too, expressed 
iti veiled terms, I find to ho the fact: Mllitalr-lTextkim, 
obliged to liavc an article on Ranter, is very brief about it; 
hints notliing unkind; records his personal intrepidity; 
and says, ‘ in 1 758, he, on his request, had leave to with- 
draw', ' — poor soul, leave and inoi’e ! 

Forcadc, left to himself, kept cannonading Themicoud ; 
Thdraicoud responding, would not go ; stood on his knoll of 
vantage, but gathered no strength : “ Let him stand,” said 
Friedrich, after some time ; and Themicoud melted in the 
shades of night, gradually towards the hither shore of 
Acheron,* — that is, of Acheron-MUtzel, none now attempt- 
ing to pave it farther, but simmering about at their sad ’ 
leisure there. P’eldmarschall Fermor is now got to his 
people again, or his people to him; reunited in place 
and luck: such a cfiaos as Fermor never saw before or 


after. No regiment or battalion now is; mere simmering 
monads, this fine Army; officers doing their utmost to 
cobble it into something of rcank, without regard to regi- 


ments or qualities, 
scene. ® 


Darkness seldom sank on such a 


Wild Cossnek parties are scouring over all parts of 
the field ; robbing the dead, murdering the wounded ; 
doing arson, jlko, wherever possible; and even snatching 


” Retzow;- 
Officiers (Ilohe; 
VOL. V. 




still more emphatics^lly, Brie/e eines alien Preussisc/icn 
irxi^ 1790), i. 34, ii. 52, Ssc, 
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at the Prussian cannon left rearwards, so that the Itussars 
liavc to go upon them again. One large mass of them 
plumlcring in the Hamlet of Zicher, the Hussars sur- 
rounded : the Cossacks took to the outhouses ; squatted, 
ran, called in the .aid of fire, their constant friend : above 
400 of them were in some big b.aiai, or range of straw 
houses; .and set fire to it, — but coidd not get out for 
Hu.ssars; tlio Huss.ars were at the outgato: Not a devil 
of you 1 s.aid the Hussars ; anj:l the whole four hundred 
perished there, choked, burnt, or slain by the Huss.ars, — 
and this poor Planet was at length rid of them.^** 

Friedrich sends for his tent-equipages ; and the Army 
pitches its camp in two big lines, running north .and south, 
looking toAv.ards the Russi.an side of things ; Friedrich’s 
tent ill front of the* first line ; .a w.arrior King among his 
people, who have had a day’s work of it. The Russian 
loss turns out, when counted, to have been 21,.'329 killed, 
wounded and missing, 7,090 of them killed ; the Prussian 
sum-total is 11,390 (.above the Prussian third m.an), of 
whom 3,GSO slain. And on the shores of AchcrOn north- 
Vr'ard yonder, there still is .a simmering. And far and 
wddo the country is alight with incondi.ary fires, — many 
devils still .abro.ad. Excellency Mitchell, about eight in 
the evening, is sent for by the King ; finds r.arious chief 
Generals, Soidlitz among them, on their various businesses 
there ; congratulates “ ou the noble victory” (not so con- 
clusive hitherto) “ which Heaven has granted your Ma- 
jesty.” “ Had it not been for him,” sa^ Friedrich, — 
“ Had it not boon for him, things would l^vc had a bad 
look by this time !” and turned his sun-eye4 upon Seidlitz, 
with a fine expression in them.^^ To 4hich Seidlitz’s 

>* Jlelden-Oeachichte, v. 16G. 

X Preuss, ii. 153. Mitchell (ii. 432) mentions the IJteimcw, nothing of 
Seidlitz. 
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rcplj, I find, was an embarrassed blush, and of articulate 
only, “ Hin, no, ha, it was your Majesty's Cavalry that did 
their duty, — but Wakenitz” (my second) “ does deserve 
promotion !” — which Wakenitz, not in a too overflowing 
measure, got. 

Fermor, during the night-watches, having cobbled 
himself into some kind of ranks or rowSj moves down 
well westward of Zabern Hollow ; to the Hrewitz Heath, 
where he once before lay,,and there makes his bivouac in 
the wood, safe under the fir-trees, with the Zabcrn-gi'ouncl 
to front of him. By the above reckoning, 28 or 2P,{)00 
still hang to Fermor, or float vaporously round him; with 
Friedrich, in his two lines, are some 18,000; — in Avhole, 
40,000 tired mortals sleeping thereabouts; near 12,000 
others have fallen into a deeiier sleep, not liable to be 
distui-bed; — and of the wounded on the field, one shud- 
ders to imagine. 

Next day, Saturday 26th, Fermor, again brought into 
some kind of rank, and safe beyond the quaggy Zabern 
ground, sent out a propo.sal, “ That there be Ti’ucc of 
Three Days for buiying the dead !” — Dolma, who hap- ’ 
penod to be General in command there, answers, “ That it 
is customary for the Victor to take charge of buiying tho 
slain ; that such proposal is surprising, and quite inad- 
missible, in present circumstances.^' Fermor, in the mean 

while, had drawn himself out, fronting his late battlefield 
and tho nioi’niiig sim ; and began cannonading across tho 
Zabern grou^ ; too far olT for hitting, but as if still in- 
tending nghtll to which the Pi'ussians replied with cannon, 
and drew oill before their tents in fighting order. In 
both armies I fchcre was question, or talk, of attacking 
anew; biSik both ‘there was want of ammunition,' 

• want of rj|H Kelihood. On Fermor's side, that of “ at- 
tacking,” ^11 ^be talk only, and on Friedrich's, besides 
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the scarcity of ammunition, all creatures, foot and espe- 
cially horse, were so worn out with yesterday’s work, it 
was not judged practically expedient. A while before 
jioon, the Prussians retired to their Camp again; leav- 
ing only the artillery to respond, so far as needful, and 
bow-wow across the Zabern-ground, till the Russians lay 
down again. , 

hViedrich’s Ilussai's knew of the Russian Wagenhurg, 
or general Baggage reservoirs* at Klein Kamin, by this 
time. The Hussars had been in it, last night ; rummag- 
ing extensively, at discretion for some time ; and had 
brought away much money and poi’table plunder. Why 
Fricdricii, wlio Lay direct between Formor and his Wagen- 
burg,,<lid not, this day, extinguish said Wagenhurg, I do 
not know; but guess it may have been a fault of omis- 
sion, in the gi’cat welter this was now grown to bo to the 
weary mind. Beyond question, if one had blown up Fcr- 
mor’s remaining gunpowder, and carried off or burnt his 
meal-sacks, he must have cowered away all the faster 
towards Landsberg to seek more. Or perhaps Fried- 
rich now judged it immaterial, and a question only of 
hours 1 

About midnight of Saturday - Sunday, therp again 
I’ose bow-wowing, bellowing of Russian cannon ; not from 
beyond the Zabern-grouud this time, nor stationary any- 
where, but from the south some transient part of it, and 
not hir off ; — a ball struck a carriage netar the King’s 
tent, and .shattered - it. Thick mist mantes everything, 
and it is difficult to know what the Ruliani^ have on 
liand in their sylvan seclusions. After |E ti^e, it be- 
comes manifest the Russians are on relKaii; winding 
round, tliroiigh the southern woods, bchin L^mdorf and 
the charred Villages, to Klein Kamin, I nKberg way. 
Friedrich, following now on the heel o|j| | finds all 
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got to Klein Kamiii, to breakfast there in their Wagen- 
biirg 1 ‘cfcctory, — sharply vigilant, many Jleches (little ar- 
row-shaped redoubts, so called) and much artillery round 
them. Nothing considerable to be done upon them, now 
or afterwards, except pick up stragglers, and distress their 
rear a little. The King himself, in tlie first movement, 
was thought to bo in alarming peril, such a blaze of case- 
shot rose upon liim, as he w'ent reconnoitring foremost 
of all.^" 

# 

And tins was, at last, the end of Zorndorf Battle ; 
on the third dfiy this. Was there ever seen such a fight 
of Theseus and the Minotaur ! Theseus,^ j'apid, de.vtrous, 
with Heaven’s lightning in liis eyes, seizing the Minotaur; 
lassoing him by the hinder foot, then by the right horn; 
pouring steel and destruction into him, the very dust 
darkening all the air. Minotaur refusing to die when 
killed; tumbling to and fro upon its Theseus; the two 
lugging and tugging, flinging one another jibout, and 
describing figures of S round each other, for three days 
before it ended. Minotaur walking off on his own feet,' 
after all. It "was the bloodiest battle of the Seven-Years 
War; one of the most furious ever fought; such rage pos- 
sessing the individual elements; rage unusual in modern 
wars. Must have altered Friedrich’s notion of the lius- 
siaus, when ho next comes to speak with Keith. It was 
not.till the fourth day hence (August 31st), so unattack- 
ably strong was this position at Jilein Kamin, that the 
KussianMinotaur would fairly get to its feet a second 
time, aiM slowly stagger off, in real earnest, Landsberg 
way, an^fcConigsberg way ; — Friedrich right glad to leave 

“ Temp^^of^ii. 216-238; Tielcke, ii- 79-154; Archenholz, i. 253-264; 
JTelden-Gesc/mtLte^ V. 156-179 ^with manv Lints, nrivate Letters and the like 
details) ; d 
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Dolma in attendance on it ; and hasten off (Septembci* 2d) 
towards fc>axony and Pi'ince Henri, where his presence is 
now hccomo very needful. 

Fcrmui’, walking off in this manner, — not till the 
third day, nay not conclusively till the seventh day, after 
Zorndoi’f, — strove at first to consider himself victorious. 
“ I passed the night on the field of battle” (or not far 
from it, for good reasons, Miitzcl being bridgeless) : “ may 
not T, in the language of enthusiasm, bo considered con- 
cpici'or Hero are 26 of their cannon, got wdicn I cried 
‘ Arah 1’ prematurely. (Whoi'c the 1 03 pieces of my own 
?ire, and my 27 flags, and my Army-chest and sundries % 
l^roppcd somcwlierc ; they will pi-obably turn up again ■)” 
thinks h^cruior, — or strives to think, and says. So that, 
.at Petersburg, at I’aris and Vienna, in the next three 
weeks, there were Te, Denmff, Ambrosian chantings, fircs- 
of-joy ; and considei'ablo arguing among the Gazetteers 
on both parts, — till the dust settled, and facts appeared 
as they were. To the eflect: “ Te Ihum kon landamns ; 
alas no, wo must retract; .and it was good gunpowder 
thrown .after bad !” 

On always homewards, but at its owii pace, waited 
on by Dolma, goes the llussian Monster ; violently case- 
shotting if you prick into its reaiward parts. One Palm- 
bach, with a Detachment of l.'5,()()(), which was thought 
sullicicnt for the object, did try to make a dash on Col- 
boi-g, — how happy had wo any port on the Baltic, to feed 
us in this Country ! But though Colberg is the naltriest 
crow’s-nest (Jbicoque), according to .all engineersand is 
defended only by 700 militia (the Colonel of ^|pm, one 
Ileidon, a gray old Ilalfpay, not yet renown^P in tho 
soldier world, as ho here came to be), PalmHch, with 
liis best diligence, could make nothing of it j^ut, after 
battering, bombarding, even sealading, and ^pall ways 
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blurting and blazing at a miglity rate for four weeks, 

and wasting a great deal of gunpowder and 2,000 llus- 

sian lives, withdrew on those remarkable terms.^*’’ And 

did then, as tail of Fermor, what Former and tlie Russian 

Monster was iinivorscJly doing, make off at a good pace, 

— having nothing to live upon fiirther, — and vanish from 

those Countries, to the relief of Dolma and mankind. 


September 2d, Friedrich, leaving all that, had marched 
for Saxony ; his presence urgently i*equircd there. ' Dauii 
ought to bo fai* on with the conquest of that Country ? 
Might have had it, say judges, if ho had been as swift 
as some. — At Zorndorf, among the Russian Prisoners 


were certain Gcngrals, Soltikof, Czernichef, Siilkowski the 


Polo, proud people in their own eyes : no lodging for 
them but the cellars of Ciistrin. Russian Generals com- 


plained, “ Is this a lodging foi* Field Oflicors of rank !” 
Friedrich was not used to profane swearing, or vitupera- 
tive outbursts; but he answered to the effect: “Silence, 
ye incendiary individuals. Is there a choice loft of lodg- 
ings, and for you above others !” Upon which they lay ' 
silent for some days, till better suited; in fact, till ex- 
changed, — and perhaps will soon turn up on us again. 


In Jfelden-GeschirJUe, v. .340-366 (‘3d-31st October ITiW), a coTnpIcte 
and minute Jonnutl of this First Siege of Colberg, wliicli is interesting to 
read of, as all the Three of them arc. 



17th Aug.— 12th Sept. 1758. 


CHAPTER XIV. 

BATTLE OP HOCIIKIKCII. 

« 

80 soon as Friedrich quitted Bohemia and Silesia for his 
Russian Enterprise, there rose Iiigh question at Vienna, 
“ To what shall our Baun now turn himself A Daun, 
a Reichs Arnij, free for new employment ; in Saxony not 
much to oppose them, in Silesia almost nothing in com- 
parison. “ Recapture of Silesia 1” Y es truly ; that is the 
steady pole-star at Vienna. But they have no Magazines 
in Silesica, no Siege-furnitures ; and the season is far spent. 
They decide that there shall he a stroke upon Dresden, 
and recovery of Saxony, in Friedrich^s absence. Kothing 
there at present but a Pnnee Henri, weak in numbers, 
say one to two of the Reichs Army by itself. Let the 
Reichs Army rise now, and advance through the Metal 
jMountains from south-east on Prince Henri; let Daun 
circle round on him, through the Lausitz from north-cast: 
cannot they extinguish Henri between them ; snatch Dres- 
den, a weak ill-fortificd place, by sudden onslaught, and 
recapture Saxony ? That will bo magnanimous to our 
august Allies; — and that will be an excellent scalfolding 
for recapture of Silesia next year. And cannot Daun 
Iccavo a Force in the. Silesian vicinities, — Dcville with so 
many thousands, Harsch with so many, — to besiege one 
of their Frontier Places; Neisso, for example 1 Siege- 
furnitures to come from Mahren: Neisso is not farther 
from Olmlitz than Olmiitz w’as from it. 

That wtis the scheme fallen upon; now getting exe- 
cuted while Friedrich is at Zorndorf well away. And 
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that, if readers fix it intelligently in their memory, will 
suffice to introduce to them the few words more that 
can bo allowed us here upon it. A very few words, com- 
l^resscd to the utmo' ;, — merely as preface to Ilochkiich, 
whither wc must hasten; Hochkirch being the one inci- 
<lent which, except to studious soldiers, has uoav and hero 
iiu\' interest, out of the very many incidents which, then 
iiud there, "were so intensely interesting to all mankind. 
To readers who arc curigus, and will take with them aii^' 
poorest authentic Outline of the Localities concerned,* 
the following condensed Note Avill not bo unintelligible. 

Daun and the Reichs Army invade Saxony, in Friedrich’s 

Absence. 

‘ Diiun, piisliing out with his best speed, along the Bdheniian- 
^ Silesian border, liad got to Zittau, Axiyust Vith ; which poor City 
is to be his basis and storehotise ; the greatest activity and wagon- 
‘ ing now visible there,’ — among the burnt walls getting rebuilt. 

■* And in the same days, Zweibruck and his llcichs Army arc vigor- 
^ ously afoot ; Zwcibrlick pushing across the Metal INloutitaius, the 
‘ fastest he can ; intending to plant himself in Pima Country. Not 
‘ to mention (leneral Dombale, Zweibriick’s Austrian Second ; who ’ 

* has the Austrian 1 5,000 with him ; and, by way of preface, has 
■* emerged to Avestward, in Zvvickau-Tschopau Country ; calculating 
“ that Prince Henri will not be able to attend to him just uoav. 

And in effect Prince Henri, intent upon Zweibruck and the Pirna 
Country, takes position in the old Prussian ground there (“ head- 
‘ quarter Gross Seidlitz,” as in 1756) ; and can only leave a Detach- 
^ ment in Tschopau Country to wait upon Dombale ; who docs at least 
^ shoot out Croat parties, “ quite across Saxony, to Halle all the way,” 

' and entertain the Gazetteers, if he can do little real mischief. 

‘AuyiM^ li)tA, from Zittau, Dauu, after short pause, again pushes 
‘ forward, — nothing but Ziethen attending him in the distance, till 
‘ we see whitherward ; — Margraf Karl waiting impatient, at Griis- 

* sau, till Ziethen see.^ Daun, soon after Zittau, shoots out Jioudon, 

‘ Brandenburg way, as if magnanimously intending “ cooperation 

• ^lap at p. 370. ’ Tcmpelhof, ii. 258, 200 et seq. 
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‘ with the llussians which would give Daun pleasure, could it he 
‘ done without cost. Loudon does despatch a .500 hussars to Frank- 

* furt’ (Friedrich now gone for Ciistrin), ‘ who, I think, carry a Letter 
‘ for Fermor there ; but lose it by the way,’ — for the benefit of 
readers, if they will wait. ‘ Loudon captures a poor little place in 
‘ Brandenburg itself ; bullies it into surrender, after a day (the very 

* day of Zorndorf Battle, “August 25 th”): — place called Feitz, gar- 
‘ risoncd by fortyrfive invalids ; who go on “ free withdrawal,” poor 
‘ old souls, and leave their exiguous stock of salt-victual and mili- 
‘ tary furnitures to Loudon.^ ITpon which Loudon whirls back out 
‘ of thost^ Countries ; finding his skirts trodden on by Ziethen, — who 
‘ now sees what Daun and he arc at ; and warns Margiaf Karl’ (pro- 
perly Keith, who has now joined again, as real president or chief) 

‘ That hither is the way. Margraf Karl, on the slip for some time 

* past, starts from Criissau instantly (I should guess, not above 
‘ 2.5,000 of all arms); leaving Fouquet with perhaps 10,000 to do 

* his utmost, when Generals llarsch and Deville with their 20 or 

* 30,000 come upon Silesia and him,- — as indeed they* are already 
‘ doing ; jilready blockading Neisse, more or less, with an eye to bc- 
‘ sieging it so soon as possible. 

‘ Alcanwliile, Serene Highness of Zweibriick, the llcichsfolk and 
‘ some Austrians with him, preface«l by Dombale more to westward, 

‘ is wending into Firna Country ; and, in spite of what Frince Ilenii 
‘ can do (Mayer and the Free Corps shiuingly diligent, and Henri 

* one of the vratchfullost of men), Zweibriick does get in ; sets Ma- 
‘ guire with Austrians upon besieging Firna, that is to say, the 
‘ Sonnenstein of Firna ; Zd-oth September, gets the Sonnenstein, a 

* thought sooner than was counted on and roots himself there, — 

‘ “ headquarters in Struppeu” again, “ bridge at Ober-Raden” again, 

‘ all as in 1756 ; Avhich, if nothing else can well do it, may give 
‘ his Highness a momentary interest with some readers here. Frince 
‘ Henri is at Gross Scidlitz, alive every fibre of him : but with Daun 
‘ circling round to northward on his left, intending evidently to take 

* him in flank or rear ; with Dombale already to rear, in the above 

* circumstances, on his right ; and Zweibriick himself lying here in 

® la JleldetuOescJticIUe, v. 229-232, the * Capitulation’ in extenso. 

* III ib. V. 223-228, account of this poor Siege, and of the movements 
before and after. 
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‘ front free to act, and impregnable if acted upon : what ia Prince 
‘ Henri to do? It is for Henri’s rear, not his flank, that Daun 
‘ aims: August Daun, who had got to Gbrlitz, a march or 

‘ two from Zittau, started again at his best step by the Bautzen 

* Highway towards Meis m Bridge, a 70 or 80 miles down the 
' Elbe : there Daun intends to cross, and to double back upon 

* Dresden and Prince Henri ; who will thus find himself enclosed 
‘ between three fires, — if two were not enough, or even if one (the 
‘ Daun one itself, or the Zvvcibrlick itself, not to count the Dom- 
‘ bale), in such strength as Prince Henri has I 

‘ A lost Prince Henri, — if there be not shift in him, if there be 
‘ not help coming to him ! Prince Henri, seeing how it was, drew 
‘ back from dross Seidlitz ; with beautiful suddenness, one night ; 

‘ unmolested : in the morning, Zweibriick’s hussars find him posted 
‘ inexpugnable on the Heights of (lahmig, — which is nearer Dresden 
‘ a good step ; neartf Dombalc ; and not so ready to be enclosed 

* by Daun, without enclosure of Dresden too. Prince Henri’s man- 
‘ ojuvering, in this ditl'icult sitiuition, is the admiration of military 
‘ men : how he stuck by Gahmig ; but threw out, iu the vital points, 

‘ little camps, — “ camp of Kessclsdorf” (a place memorable), on the 
‘ west of Dresden ; and on the cast, in the north Suburb of Dresden 
‘ itself, across the Biver (should we have to go across the Iliver for 

‘ Daun’s sake), a “ strong abatis and neglected nothing ; self, and ^ 
‘ everybody under him, lively as eagles to make themselves dan- 
‘ gerous, Mayer in particular di.stinguishing himself much. Prince 
‘ Henri would have been a hard morsel for Daun. But beyond that, 

‘ there is help on the road.’ 

Friedrich intervening , Daun draws hack ; en- 
trenches himself, in Neighbourhood to Dresden 
and Pirna; Friedrich following him. Four 
Armies standing there, in dead Lock, for a 
Month; with Issue, a Flank March on the Part 
of Friedrich's Army, — which halts at Jloch- 
kirch (September 12th — October 10th, 1758). 

Daun, since August 26th, is striding towards Meissen 
Bridge; without rest, day after day, at the very top of 
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his speed, — which I find is ‘ nine miles a day Bos being 
of heavy foot, at his best. September 1st, Daun has got 
within ten miles of Meissen Bridge, when — Hero is news, 
my friends: King of Prussia has beaten our poor Rus- 
sians ; will soon bo in full march this w'ay ! King of 
Prussia and Margraf Karl both bending hitherward; at 
the rate, say of ‘ nineteen miles a day,’ instead of nine : — 
Meissen Bridge is not the thing wc shall want ! Daun 
instantly calls halt, at this nows; waits, entrenches; and, 
in a day or two, finding the news true, hurries to rear- 
ward all he can. From the Russian side too, Daun h.os 
heard of Zorndorf, and the grand “Victory” of Fermor 
there ; but knows well, by this sudden rcemergcnce of the 
Anti-Fermor, what kind of Victory it is.^ 

Was it here while waiting about Meissen, or whore 
was it, that Daun got his Letter to Fermor answered in 
that singular way 1 The Letter of two weeks ago, — car- 
ried by Loudon’s Hussars or by whomsoever, — for certain, 
it was retorted, or returned upon Daun; not as if from 
the Dead -Letter Oflice, but with an Answer he little ex- 
pected ! Hero is what record I have ; very vague for a 
wclI-kuoMm little fact of sparkling nature : 

‘A curious Letter fell into Friedrich’s hands* (Bearer, I always 
guess, the Loudon Hussar-Captain with his 500, pretending to form 
junction with Fermor), ‘ Prussian Hussars picking it up somewhere, 

‘ — date, place, circumstances, blurred into oblivion in those poor 
‘ Books ; Letter itself indisputable enough, and Answer following on 
‘ it ; Letter and Answer substantially to this effect : 

‘ Daun to Dermor^ (Probably from Zittau, by Loudon's 

Hussars). 

“ Your Excellenz does not know that wily Enemy as I do. By 
“ no moans get into battle with such a one. Cautiously manoeuvre 


* Tempelhof, iL 261. 
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“ about ; detain him there, till I have got my stroke in Saxony 
done : don’t try fighting him. — ^D aun.” 

* Anstcer as from Fermor (Zomdorf once done, Daun, by the first 
‘ opportunity got h’s Answer, duly signed “ Fermor,” but evi- 
‘ dently in a certain^ King’s handwriting) : 

“ Your Excellenz was in the riglit to warn me against a cunning 
“ Enemy, whom you knew better than I. Here have I tried fight- 
“ ing him, and got beaten. Your unfortunate — F eiimoh.”® 

September 9th, Friedrich and Margraf ICarl,* coiroct 
to their appointment, meet at Grossenhayn, some miles 
north of Meissen and its Bridge ; by wJiich time J)aun is 
clean gone again, back well above Dresden again, strongly 
posted at Stolpe,n (a place wc once heard of, in General 
Haddick’s time, last Year), well in contact with Daun’s 
Pirna friends across the River, an<l out of dangerous 
neighbourhoods. Friedrich and the Margraf have fol- 
lowed Dauu at quick step; but Daun would pause no- 
where, till ho got to Stolpen, among the bushy gullets 
and chasms. September 12th, Friedrich had speech of 
Henri, and the pleasure of dining with him in Drosdonl 
Glad to meet again, under fortunate management on both 
parts; and with much to speak an<l consult about. 

A day or two before, there had lain (or is said to have 
lain) a grand scheme in Daun: Zweibrlick to burst out 
from Pirna, by daybreak, and attack the Camp of Gahmig 
in front (35,000 against 20,000) ; Daun to cross the 
River on pontoons, some hours before, under cloud of 
night, and be ready on roar and left flank of Gahmig 

* Muller, Kurzffefasste Beschreihung der drei Schlesischen Kriege (Berlin, 
1755) ; in Mrhom, alone, of all the reporters, is the story given in an intel- 
ligible form. This Miiller’s Book is a meritoriously brief Summary, incor- 
rect in no essential particular, and with all the Battle-Plans on one copper- 
plate : Bieutenanl Muller, this one i not Professor Muller alias Schottmiiller 
by any means ! 
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(with as many 'supplemental thousands as you like) : 
what can save Prince Henri 1 Beautiful plan ; on which 
there were personal meetings and dinings together by 
Zweibriick and Daun; but nothing done.® At the ele- 
venth hour, say the Austrian accounts, Zweibriick sent 
word, “ Till possible tomorrow ; cannot get in my Out- 
Partics in time !” — and next day, here is Friedrich come, 
and a collapse of everything. Or perhaps there never seri- 
ously was such .a plan ? Certain it is, Daun takes camp 
at Stolpcn, a place known to him, one of the strongest 
posts in Germany; entrenches himself to the teeth, — 
good rearguard towards Zittau and the Magazines; Diver 
and Pima on our left flank ; Loudon strong and busy on 
our right flank, barring the road to Bautzen ; — and ob- 
stinately sits there, a very bad tooth in the jaw of a 
certain King ; not to bo extracted by the best kinds of for- 
ceps and the skilful lest art, for nearly a month to come. 
Four Armies, Friedrich’s, Henri’s, Daun’s, Zweibriick’s, all 
within sword -stroke of each, — the universal Gazetteer 
world is on tiptoe. But except Friedrich’s eager shift- 
ings and rubbings upon Stolpen (west side, north, and 
at length north-east side), all is dead-lock, and nothing 
comes of it. 

Friedrich has his food convenient from Dresden ; but 
a road to Bautzen withal is wdiat he cannot do without ; — 
and there lies the sorrow, and the aching, as this tooth 
knows w'oll, and this jaw well I Harsch and Deville are 
busy upon Noissc, have Neisso under blockade, perhaps 
upon Kosel too, for some time past,^ and are carting 
the siege-stock to begin bombardment ; a road to Silesia, 

• Tcmpelbof, ii. 202-265. 

' Neisse ‘ blockaded more and more’ since August 4th (Kosel still earlier, 
but only by Pandour people) ; not completely so, till September 30th, or 
even till October 2Cth : llelden-Geschichte^ v. 2G8-270. 
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before very long, Friedrich must and will have. Fried- 
rich’s operations on Daun in this post are patiently artful, 
and curious to look upon, but beyond description here: 
enough to say, that in the second week he makes his 
people hut themselves (weather wet and bad) ; and in 
the fourth •week, finding that nothing contrivable would 
provoke Daun into fighting, — he loads at Dresden pro- 
visions for 1 think nine days; makes, from two or from 
three sides, ;i sudden spurt upon Loudon, who is Daun’s 
iiortliern outpost ; brusfies Loudon hastily away ; and 
himself takes the road for Bautzen, by Dauii’s right flank, 
thrown bare in this manner.® 

Road for Bautzen ; w'hich is the road for Zittau withal, 
for Daun’s breadbasket, as well as for Ncisse and Ilarsch ! 
!Nino-days provision; that is our small outfit, that and 
our own right hands; and the waste world lies all ahead. 
October \st, Retzow, as vanguard, swoops out the few 
Croats from Bautzen, deposits his meal-wagons there; 
occujiies Ilochkirch, and the hilly environs to east; is 
to take possession of Weissenberg especially, and of the 
ytromberg Hill and other strong points: which Retzow ’ 
punctually does, forgetting notliing, — except perhaps the 
Sti'omberg, not quite roraembered in time; a thing of 
small consequence • in Retzow’s view, since all else had 
gone right. 

Hearing of which, Daun, with astonishment, finds that 
ho must quit those beautifully chasmy fastnesses of Stol- 
pen, and look to his bread; which is getting to lie under 
the enemy’s feet, if Zittau road be loft yonder as it is. 
October 5th, after councils of w^ar and deliberation enough, 
Daun gets under way;® cautiously, favoured by a night 
very dark and wet, glides through to right of Fried- 
rich’s people, softly along between Bautzen and the Pirna 
■ Tempelhof, ii. 278. • Ibid. ii. 279. 
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Country; nobody molesting him, so dark and Avet: and 
after one other march in those bosky solitudes, sits down 
at Kittlitz, — ahead or to east of Bautzen, of Hochkirch, 
of Itetzow and all Friedrich’s people ; — and again sets to 
palisading and entrenching there. Kittlitz, near Lobau, 
there is Daiin’s new headquarter; Ltibau Water, with its 
intricate hollows, his line of defence : his posts going out 
a mile to north and to south of Kittlitz. And so sits; 
once more blocking iiittau road, and quietly waiting what 
Fricdi-ich Avill do. 

Friedrich is at Bautzen since the 7th ; impatient enough 
to bo fonvard, but must not till a second larger provision 
convoy from Dresden come in. Convoy once in, Fiicdrich 
hastens off, Tuesday 10th October, towards Weissenberg 
Country, Avhero Rotzow is; some ten or tAvelvo miles to 
eastward, — Zittau-ward, if that chance to suit us ; Silosia- 
ward, as is sure to suit. At the “ Pass of Jenkowitz,” 
short way from Bautzen, Pandours attempt our baggage ; 
need to be battered off, and again off’: wdiicli apprises 
Friedrich that Daun’s whole Army is ahead in the neigb- 
bourhood somewhere. Marching on, Friedrich, from the 
knoll of Hochkirch, shoulder of the southern Hills, gets 
complete view of Daun, — stretching north and south, at 
right angles to the Zittau roads and to Friedrich, in the 
way Ave described ; — and is a little surprised, and I could 
guess piqued, at seeing Daun in such a state of foi ward- 
ncss. “ Encamp here, then !” he says, — here, on this roAV 
of Heights parallel to Daun, Avithin a mile of Daun : just 
hero, I toll you 1 under the very nose of Daun, who is 
above tAvo to one of us; and see what Daun Avill do. 
Marwitz, his favourite Adjutant, one of those free-spoken 
IVlarwitzes, loyal, skilful, but liable to stiff* fits, takes the 
liberty to remonstrate, argue ; says at length, He, Marwitz, 
dare not bo concerned in marking out such an encamp- 
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. inent; not lie, for his poor part! And is put under 
arrest; and tanother Adjutant does it; cannon playing 
on his people and him, while engaged in the operation. 

Friedrich’s obstinate rashness, this Tuesday Evening, 
has not Avanted its abundant mood of blame, — rendei’cd 
so emphatic by what befel on Saturday morning next. 
Ilis somewhat too authoritative fixity ; a certain radiancy 
of self-confidencc, dangerous to a man ; his sovereign con- 
tempt of Daun, as an inert dark mass, who durst mnder- 
tako notliing: all this is undeniable, and Avorth our reeog- 
nitioii in estimating Friedrich. One cousiderablv extenu- 
ating circumstance does at last turn 112^, — in the shape of 
a ncAv piece of blr^me to the erring Friedrich ; his sudden 
anger, namely, against the meritorious General IlctzoAv ; 
his iiutting Itotzow under ajTcst that Tuesday Evening : 
“ IIoAA% General lletzow'? You haA'e not taken hold of 
the Stromberg for me !” That is the secret of IletzoAv ; 
and on studying the ground you Avill find that the Strom- 
berg, a blunt tabular Hill, of good height, detached, and 
toAvering avcU uji over all that region, might have rendered 
Friedrich’s iiosition perfectly safe. “ Seize me the Strom- 
berg tomorroAv morning, the first thing !” ordered Fried- 
rich. And a Detachment Aveiit accordingly; but found 
Daim’s peo2)lo already there, — indisposed to go; nay de- 
termined not to go, and getting reinforced to unlimited 
amounts. So that the Stromberg Avas loft standing, and 
remained Daun’s; furnished Avith plenty of cannon by 
Daun. EetzoAv’s arrest, Retzow being a steady favourite 
of Friedrich’s, AA-^as only of a feAv hours; “pardonable 
that oversight,” thinks Friedrich, though it came to cost 
him dear. For the rest, I find, Friedrich’s keeping of 
this Camp, without the Stromberg, was intended to end, 
the third day hence : “ Saturday 1 4 th, then, since Friday 
VOL. V. A A 
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prove.s impossible I” Friedrich had settled. And ijfc did 
end, Saturday 14th, though at an earlier hour, and with 
other results than had been expected. Keith said, “ The 
Austrians deserve to bo hanged if they don’t attack us 
here.” “We must hope they are more afraid of us than 
even of the gallows,” answered Friedrich. A very dan- 
gerous Camp ; untenable without the Stromberg. Let us 
try to understand it, and Daun’s position to it, in some 
slight degree. 

‘ Iloclikirch (/TiV/^kirk) is an old Wendish-Saxon Village, stand- 

* ing })lcasantly on its Hilltop, conspicuous for miles round on all 

* sides, or on all but the south side, where it abuts upon other 
‘ Heights, which gradually rise into Hills a good deal higher than it. 

‘ llie Village hangs confusedly, a jumble of cottages and cole-garths, 

‘ on the crown and north slope of the Height ; thatched, in part 
‘ tiled, and -built mostly of rough stone-blocks, in our time, — not of 

• ‘ wood, as probably in Friedrich’s. A solid, sluttishly comfortable- 
‘ looking Village; with pleasant hay -fields, or long narrow hay- 
‘ stripes (each villager has his stripe), reaching down to the northern 
‘ levels. The Church is near the top ; Churchyard, and some little 
‘ space farther, are nearly horizontal ground, till the next Height 
‘ begins sloping up again towards the woody Hills southward. The 
‘ view from this little esplanade atop, still better from the Church 
‘ belfry, is wide and pretty. Free on all sides except the south : 

‘ pleasant Heights and Hollows, of arable, of wood, or pasture ; well- 
‘ watered bj’’ rushing Brooks, all making northward, direct for Spree 
‘ (the Berlin Spree), or else into the Lubau Water, which is the first 
‘ big branch of Spree. 

‘ The place is still partly of Wendish speech ; the Parson has to 

* preach one half of the Sunday in Wend, the other in German. 

‘ Among the Hills to south,’ well worth noting at present, * is one 
‘ called Czarnabog, or “Devil’s Hill where the Wendish Devil and 
‘ his Witches (ccpial to any German on his Blocksberg, or pretema- 
‘ tural Brocken of the Harz) hold their Annual Witches' -Sabbath , — 

‘ a thing not to be contemplated without a shudder by the Wendish 

* mind. Thereabouts, and close from Hochkirch southward, all is 

* sliadowy intricacy of thicket and wild wood. Northward too from 
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‘ Ilochkirch, and all about, I perceive tlie scene was woodier then 
‘ than now ; — and must have looked picturesque enough (had any- 
‘ body been in quest of that), with the multifarious uniforms, and 
‘ tented people sprinkled far and wide among the leafy red-and- 
‘ yellow of October 1758.'**’ 

In tho Village of W uisclikc, precisely at the iiortlicrn 
base of that shaggy Czarnabog or Dovil's-Hill, stand Lou- 
don and 3,000 Croats and grenadiers, as the extreme left 
of Daun’s position. Wuischke is nearly straight south of 
Ilochkirch; so far westWeaM has Loudon pushed forwjird 
with his Croats, hidden among the Hills; though Daun’s 
general position lies a good mile to cast of Friedrich’s : — 
irregularly north and south, both Friedrich and ]Iaun ; the 
former ignorant -vvhat Croats and Loudonries there may 
be, among those Devil’s Hills to his right; tho lattfcr not 
ignorant. Friedrich’s right wing, Keith in command of 
it, sti’ctchos to Ilochkirch and a little farther : beyond 
Ilochkirch, it has Four flank Battalions in potence form, 
with proper vedettes and pickets ; and above .all, with a 
strong Battery of Twenty Guns, which it maintains on 
tho next Height immediately adjoining Ilochkirch, and 
perceptibly higher than Ilochkirch. This is tho finis of ’ 
Keith on his right ; and, — except those vedettes, .and 
pickets of Free -corps people, thrown out a little w.ay 
a-hoad, into tho bushes, on that side, — Friedrich’s right 
■w'ihg knows nothing of the shaggy elevations horrent 
W’ith wood, which lio to southward; and merely intends 
to play its Twenty Cannon upon them, should they give 
birth to anything. This is Friedrich’s posture on his right 
or south wing. 

From Hochkirch northward or nearly so, but sprinkled 
about in all the villages and points of strength, as far up 
as Drehsa and beyond Drehsa, to near Kotitz, a less im- 

'* Tourist’s Note, September 1858. 
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portaiit village, Friedrich extends about four miles ; centre 
at llodewitz, -where his own headquarter is, above two 
miles nortli of Hochkhch. Not far from Rodewitz, but a 
little to left and ahead, stands his second and best Bat- 
tery, of Tliirty Guns;* ready to play upon Ltauska, a poor 
village, cand its roadway,* should the Austrians try any- 
thing tlicre, or from their Stromberg post, which is a good 
mile behind Lauska. His strength, in these lines, some 
count to be only 28,000, or less. Four or five miles to 
north-bast, in and behind Wclssenberg (which we used 
to know last summer), lies lletzow, with perhaps 10 or 
12,000, which will bring him up to 40,000, w'ere they pro- 
perly joined w’ith him as a left wing. Haun’s force counts 
.00,000 ; witli Friedrich lying under his nose in this inso- 
lent manner. 

Daun’s headquarter, as w'e said, is Kittlitz ; a Village 
some tw'o miles short of Lbbau, in the direction south-east 
of Friedrich; perhaps five miles to south-east of Kode- 
•witz, h'riedrich’s lodging. It is close upon the Bautzen- 
/ittau Highway ; Zittau some twenty miles to south of it, 
Ilerrnhuth and the pacific Brethren about halfway thi- 
ther. Kittlitz lies more to south than Hochkirch itself ; 
and Daun’s outposts, as w'o Staw', circle quite round among 
those Devil’s Hills, and envelop Friedrich’s right flank. 
But Daun’s main force lies chiefly northward, and well to 
west, of Kittlitz; parallel to Friedrich, and eastward of 
him; with elaborate entrenchments; every village, brook, 
biidgc, height and bit of good ground, Stromberg to end 
W'ith, punctually secured. Obliquely over the Stromberg, 
holding the Stromberg and certain Villages to south-east 
and to north-west of it, lies D’Ahremberg, as right wing : 
about 20,000 he, put into oblique potence; looking into 
Kotitz, wdiich is Friedrich’s extreme left; and in a good 

* Plan, at p. 370. 
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measure dividing Friedrich from the Retzow 1 0,000. And 
lastl3% as reserve, in front of Ilcichenbach, eight or nine 
miles to east of all that, lies tlic Prince of Baden-] )urlach, 
2.5,000 or so ; barring Itetzow on that side, and .all attempts 
on the Silesian llo.ad tl ire. Daiiu’s lines, not counting-in 
the southern outposts or Dovil’s-Hill partie.s, .are consider- 
ably longer th.an Friediach’s, and also considei’ably deepei'. 
The two headtpiarters are .about five miles apart: but the 
two fronts, — divided by a, brook and good hollow running 
here (one of m.ajiy such, m.aking all for Ldbau Water), — 
arc not half a mile aj)art. Towards Ilochkirch and the 
top of this brook, the opjiosing posts ai*e quite cr.ainmcd 
clo.se on one .another; divided only by their hollow. Many 
brooks, each with a detinite hollow, run tinkling^ about 
here, swift but stiaiitcned to get out; espcci.ally Liibau 
Water, which receives them .all, h.as to take .a quite 
meandering circling cour.se (through l^.aun’s qu.arters .and 
bcyoml them) before it can di.semboguc in 8j)]’ee, .and 
decidedly set out for Berlin under that new n.amc. The 
Landsc.apc, — seen from Hochkirch Village, still better 
from the Church -steeple which lifts you high above it, ^ 
.and commands all round cxce|)t to the south, where 
Friedrich’s battery-height quite shuts you in, and hides 
even those Devil’s Hills beyond, — is cheerful and pretty. 
Vill.age belfries, stcejdcs and towers; airy green ridges of 
heights, and intricate greener valleys: now r.athcr barer 
th.an you like. The Tourist tells me, in Friedrich’s time 
there must have been a great deal more of wood than 


now. 


IV hat actually hefel at Ilochkirch (Saturday, 14tli 

October 1758). 

Friedrich, for some time, — probably ever since Wed- 
nesday morning, when he found the Stromberg was not 
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to be his, — had decided to be out of this bad post. In 
■which, clearly enough, nothing was to be done, unless 
Daun would attempt something else than more and more 
entrenchifig and palisading himself. Friedrich, on the 
second day (Thursday 12th), rodp across to Weissen- 
borg, to give Itctzow his directions, and take view of the 
ground : “ Saturday night, Herr lletzow, sooner it can- 
not be” (Ft iedi'ich had aimed at Friday night, hut finds 
the Provision Convoy cannot possibly bo up); "Saturday 
night, in all silence, we sweep round out of this, — we and 
you; — hurl Padcn-Durlach about his business; and are at 
Schbps and llcichenbach, and the Silesian Highway open 
next morning, to us (Quietly everything is speed- 
ing on towards this consummation, orl Friedrich’s part. 
But on Dauii’s part there is, — started, I should guess, 
on the very same Thursday, — another consummation 
getting ready, which is to fall out on Saturday morning, 
fifteen hours before that other, and entirely supersede 
that other ! — 

Keith’s opinion, that the Austrians deserve to be hanged 
if they don’t attack us here, is also Loudon’s opinion 
and Lacy’s, and indeed everybody’s, — and at length 
Baun’s own ; who determines to try something here, if 
never before or after. His plan, all judges admit, was 
elaborate and good; and was well executed too, — Daun 
himself presiding over the most critical part of the exe- 
cution. A plan to have ruined almost any Arm^^ except 
this Prussian one and the Captain it chanced to have. 
A universal camisado, or surprisal of Friedrich in his 
Camp, before daylight : everybody knows that it took 
effect (Ilochkirch, Saturday 14th October 17.'58, 5 A.M. of 
a misty morning) ; nobody expects of an unassisted fel- 
low-creature much light on so doubly dark a thing. But 

“ Tcmpelhof, ii. 320, 



BATTLE OP HOCHKIRCH. 


359 


Chap. XIV.] 

14th Oct. 1758. 

the truth is, there are ample accounts, exact, though very 
chaotic; and the thing, steadily examined, till its essential 
features extricate themselves from the unessential, proves 
to bo not quite so unintell ^ible, and nothing like so de- 
structive, overwhelming and ruinous as was supposed. 

Dauu’s plan is very elaborate, and includes a great 
many combinations ; all his .00,000 to come into it, simul- 
taneously or in succession. But the first and grandly vital 
part, mainspring and father to all the rest, is this: That 
I)aun, in person, after nightfall of Friday, shall, A^ith the 
pick of his force, say 30,000 horse and foot, with all their 
artilleries and tools, silently quit his now position in front 
of Hochkirch, Friedi'ich’s light wing. Shall sweep off, 
silently to southward and leftward, by Wuischke; thence 
westward and northward, by the northern base of those 
Devil Mountains, through the shaggy hollows and thick 
woods there, hitherto inhabited by Croats only, and un- 
known to the Prussians: forward, ever forward, thi'ough 
the night-watches that way; till he has fairly got to the 
fiank of Hochkirch and Friedrich: Daun to be standing 
there, all round from the southern environs of Hochkirch, 
westward through the woods, by Meschwitz, Stoindoifel, 
and even north to Waditz (if readers will consult their 
Map), silently enclosing Friedrich, as in the bag of a net, 
in tliis manner; — ready every man and gun by about 
four on Saturday morning. Are to wait for the stroke 
of five in Hochkirch steeple; and there and then to begin 
business, — there first; but, on success there, the whole 
90,000 everywhere, — and to draw the strings on Fried- 
rich, and bag and strangle his astonished people and him. 

The difficulty has been to keep it perfectly secret 
from so vigilant a man as Friedrich : but Daun has com- 
pletely succeeded. Perhaps Friedrich’s eyes have been a 
little dimmed by contempt of Daun : Daun, for the last . 
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two days especially, has been more diligent than ever to 
palisade himself on every point; nothing, seemingly, on 
hand but felling woods, building abatis, against some dan- 
gerous Lion’s-sprihg. They say also, he detected a traitor 
in his Camp ; traitor carrying Letters to Friedrich under 
pretence of fresh eggs, — one of the eggs blown, and a 
!Noto ofDaun’s Procedures substituted as yolk. “You arc 
“ dead, siri’ah,” said Daun ; “ lioistcd to the highest gal- 
“ lows: Are not you 1 Put put-in a Note ofiny dictating, 
“ and your beggarly life is saved.” Eetzow Junior, though 
there is no evidence except of the cii'cuinstantial kind, 
thinks this current story may be trne.^^ Certain it is, 
neither Friedrich nor any of his people had the least sus- 
picion of Daun’s project, till the moment it exploded on 
thorn, when the clock at Hochkirch struck five. Laun, in 
the last two days, has been felling even more ti’ccs than 
they are aware of, — thousands of trees in those Devil’s 
wildernesses to Friedrich’s right; and has seci'ctly hewn 
himself roads, passable by night for men and ammuni- 
tion-wagons there : — and in front of Friedrich, especially 
Hochkirch way, Daun seems busier than ever felling w'ood, 
this Friday night; numbers of people running about with 
axes, with lanterns over there, as if in the push of hurry, 
and making a great deal of noise, “ Intending retr eat for 
Zittau tomorrow !” thinks Friedrich, as the false egg-yolk 
had taught him ; or merely, “ That poor precautionary 
fellow !” supposing the false yolk a myth. In short, Daun 
has got through his nocturnal wildernesses with perfect 
success. And stands, dreamt of by no enemy, in the 
places appointed for his 30,000 and him ; and that poor 
old clock of Hochkirch, unw'eariedly grunting forward to 
the stroke of five, will strike up something it is little 
expecting ! — 


** Retzow, i, 347. 
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The Prussians have vedettes, pickets, and small out- 
posts of Free-corps people scattered about ■within their 
border of that Austrian Wood, the body of which, about 
Hochkirch as eveiyAvhere else, belongs wholly to Croats. 
Of course there are guard-parties* sentries duly vigilant, 
in the big Battery to south-east of Hochkirch, — and along 
south -Avestward in that potence, or fore-arm of Four Bat- 
talions, Avhicli are stationed there. Four good Battalions 
looking soutliAvard there, ,Avith Cavalry to right ; Zicthen’s 
Cavaliy, — Avliose horses stand saddled through the night, 
ready always for the nocturnal “ Pandourade,” which sel- 
dom fails them. There, as cIscAvherc, arc the due vigil- 
ances, AA'atchrneu, AA'atch-fircs. The rest of the Prussian 
Army is in its blankets, Avliolly asleep, Avhile Baun stands 
AA^iitiug for the stroke of five. 

That Daun, bursting in Avith his chosen 30,000, Avill 
tramj)Ie doAvn the sleeping Prussian potence at IIocli- 
kirch j capture its big Battery to left, its Village of Hocli- 
kircli to rear, and do oxtensiA'e ruin on the whole right 
wing of Friedrich; rendering Friedrich cverywlicre an 
easy concpiest to tlio rest of Baun’s pcoj)le, Avho stand, far 
and Avide, duly posted and prepared, waiting only their 
signal from Ilochkircli : much of this, all of it that had 
regard to Hochkirch Battery and Village, and the Prus- 
sians stationed there, Baun did execute. And readers, 
from the data they have got, must conceive the manner 
of it, — human description of the next T\Am Hours, about 
Hochkirch, in the thick darkness there, and stormful 
sudden inroad, and stormful resistance made, being mani- 
festly an impossible thing. Nobody was “ massacred in 
his bed,” as the sympathetic gazetteers fancied; nobody 
Avas lulled, that I hear of, without arms in his hand : but 
plenty of people perished, fierce of humour, on both sides ; 
and from half-past fiA-e till towards eight, there AA'as a 
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general blaze of fiery chaos pushing out ever and anon, 
swallowed in the belly of night again, such as was sel- 
dom seen in this world. Instead of confused details, 
and wearisome enumeration of particulars, ■which nobody 
■would listen to or understand, we will give one intelligent 
young gentleman’s experience, our friend Tempelhof’s, 
who stood in this, part of the Prussian Lino ; experience 
distinct and indubitable to us; and which was pretty ac- 
curately symbolical, I otherwise jsee, of what befel on all 
points thereabouts. Faitlifully copied, and in the essen- 
tial parts, not even abridged, here it is: 

Tempclliof, at that time a subaltern of artillery, was stationed 
with a couple of 24-pounders in attendance oq the Battalion Plo- 
thow, which with three others and some cavalry lay to the south 
side of I lochkirch, forming a kind of fore-arm or poteuce there to 
right of -the big Battery, with their rear to Hochkirch ; and keep- 
ing vedettes and Frcc-corps parties spread out into the woods and 
Devil’s Hills ahead. Tempelhof had risen about three, as usual ; 
had his guns and gunners ready ; and was standing by the watch- 
fire, ‘ expecting the customary I’andourade,’ and what form it would 
take this morning. “ Close on five o’clock ; and not a mouse stir- 
ring ! We are not to have our Pandouradc, tlxen ?” On a sudden, 
noise bursts out ; noise enough, sharp fire among the Free-corps 
people ; fire growing ever sharper, noisier, for the next half hour, 
but nothing whatever to be seen. ‘ Battalion Plothow had soon got 
‘ its clothes on, all to the spatterdashes ; and took rank to right 
‘ and left of tlie fliche, and of my two guns, in front of its post : 

‘ but on account of the thick fog everything was totally dark. I 

* fired off my cannons’ (shall we say straight southward ?) ‘ to learn 
‘ whether there was anything in front of us. No answer : “ Nothing 

* there — Pshaw, a mere crackery (Geknacker) of Paiidours and our 
‘ Free-corps people, after all !” But the noise grew louder, and 
‘ came ever nearer ; I turned my guns towards it’ (southward, south- 
ca.stward, or perhaps a gun each way ?) — ‘ and here we had a salvo 
' in response, from some battalions who seemed to be two hundred 
‘ yards or so ahead. The Battalion Plothow hereupon gave fire ; I 
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* too plied my cannons what I could, — and had perhaps delivered 
‘ fifteen double shots from them, when at once I tumbled to the 
‘ ground, and lost all consciousness’ for some minutes or moments. 

Awakening with the blood running down his face, poor Tem- 
pelhof concluded it had been a musket>shot in the head ; but on 
getting to his hands and knees, ho found the place • full of Austrian 
‘ grenadiers, who had crept in tluough our tents to rear ; and that 
‘ it bad been a knock with the butt of the musket from one of those 
‘ fellows, and not a bullet,’ that had struck him down. Battalion 
Plothow, assailed on all sidq^, resisted on all sides ; and Tempcihof 
saw from the ground, — I suppose, by the embers of watchfires, and 
by rare flashes of musketry, for they did not fire much, having no 
room, but smashed and stabbed and cut, — ‘an infantry fight wliich 
‘ in murderous intensity surpasses imagination. I was taken prisoner 

* at this turn ; but soon after, got delivered by our cavalry again.’^^ 

This latter circumstance, of being delivered by the 
Cavalry, I find to be of frequent occurrence in that first 
act of the business there : the Prussian Battalion, sur- 
prised on front and rear, always makes murderous fight 
for itself; is at last overwhelmed, obliged to retire, per- 
haps opening its way by bayonet-charge; — upon Avhich 
our Cavalry (Ziethen’s, and others that gathered to him) 
cutting in upon the disordered surprisers, cut them into 
flight, rescue the prisoners, and for a time reinstate mat- 
ters. The Prussian battalions do not run (nobody runs) ; 
but when repulsed by the endless odds, I’ally again. The 
big Battery is not to be had of them without fierce and 
dogged struggle; and is retaken more than once or twice. 
Still fiercer, more dogged, was the struggle in Ilochkirch 
Village ; especially in Ilochkirch Church and Churchyard, 
— whither the Battalion Margraf-Karl had flung them- 
selves; the poor Village soon taking fire about them. 
Soon taking fire, and continuing to be a scene of cap- 
ture and recapture, by the flame-light; while Battalion 


” Tempcihof, ii. 324 n. 
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Margraf-Karl stood ■with invincible stubbornness, pour- 
ing death from it; not to bo compulsed by the raging 
tide of Austrian grenadiers ; not by ‘ six Austrijin bat- 
talions,’ by ‘ eight,’ or by never so man 3 ^ Stood at 
bay tlicrc; levelling whole masses of them, — till its cart- 
ridges Avcrc spent, all to one or two per man ; and Major 
Lange, tlie heroic Captain of it, said, “Wo shall have to 
go, then, my men;’ lot us cut ourselves through!” — and 
did so, in an honourably invincible manner; some brave 
remnant actually getting through, with Lange himself 
wounded to death. 

T think it was not till towards six o’clock that the 
right wing generally became aware what the case was : 

“ More than a Pandourado, yes ;” — though what it might 
be, in the thick fog which had fallen, blotting out all 
vestiges of daylight, nobody could well s.ay. llallied Bat- 
talions, 1‘einforcod by this or the other Battalion hurrying 
up from leftward, always charge in upon the enenjy, in 
Hochkirch or wherever he is busy; generally push him 
back into the Night ; but arc then fallen upon on both 
flanks by endless new strength, and obliged to draw back 
in turn. And Zicthen’s Horse, in the mean while, do 
execution ; breaking in on the tumultuous victors ; new 
Cuirassiers, Gensdarnies dashing up to help, so soon as 
saddled, and charging with a will ; so that, on the whole, 
the enemy, variously attempting, could make nothing of 
us on that western, or rearward side, — tlianks mainly to 
Ziethen cand the Horse. “ Had we but ■waited till three 
or four of our Battalions had got up!” say the Prussian 
narrators. But it is thick mist; few yards ahead, you 
cannot see at all, unless it be flame; and close at hand, 
all things and figures waver indistinct, — hairy outlines of 
blacker shadows on a ground of black. 

It must have been while Lange was still fighting. 
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perhaps before Lange took to the Church of Ilochkirch, 
scarcely later than half-past six (but nobody thought of 
pulling out his watch in such a business !) — about six, or 
half-past six, when Keith, who has chai'ge of this wing, 
and lodges somewhere below or north of Hochkirch, came 
to understand that *his big Battery was taken ; that hero 
was such a Pandouradc as had not been before ; and that, 
of a surety, said Battery must be retaken. B[eith springs 
on horseback ; liastily takes ‘ Battalion Kannackcr’ and 
several remnants of ot'hers ; rushes upwards, •' leaving 
Hochkirch a little to right; direct upon the big Battery.^ 
llccaptures the big Battery. But is set uf)on by over- 
’whelming multitudes, bent to have it back ; — is passionate 
for new assistai\cc in this vital point;* but can get none: 
had been ‘ disarted by both his Aide -do -camps,' say^s 
poor John Tcbay, a wandering English horse-soldier, who 
attends him as mounted groom ; ‘ asked twenty times, and 
twenty more, “Where are my Aide-dc-eamps — but 
could get no response or reinforcement; and at length, 
quite surrounded and overwhelmed, had to retire; open- 
ing his wa}"^ by the bayonet; and before long, suddenly 
stopping short, — falling dead into Tebay’s arms ; shot ’ 
through the heart. Two shots on the right side ho had 
not regarded; but tliis on the left side was final: Ivcith's 
fightings arc suddenly all done. Tebay, in distraction, 
tried much to bring away the body ; but could by no 
present means ; distractedly ‘ rid for a coach ;’ found, on 
return, that the Austrians had the ground, and the body 

Captens Cockcey and Goudy” lie calls them — {Cocceji^ whose Father 
the Kanzler we have seen, and (Javdi whose self), — who both had, in suc- 
cession, struck into Hochkirch as the less desperate place, according to 
Tebay : See Tehay's Letter Xo Mitchell, ^ Crossen, October 29th’ (in Memoirs 
and PaperSy ii, 601-505); — which is probably true every word, allowing for 
Tebay ’s temper ; but is highly indecipherable, though not entirely so after 
many readings and researchings. 
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of his master ; Ilochkirch, Church and all, now undisput- 
edly theirs. 

To appearance, it was this news of Keith’s repulse 
(I know not whether of Keith’s death as yet) that first 
roused Friedrich to a ^ull sense of what was now going 
on, two miles to south of him. Friedrich, according to his 
habits, must have been awake and afoot when the Busi- 
ness first broke out; though, for some considerable time, 
treating it as nothing but a common crackery of Pan- 
dours. Already, finding the Pandduradc louder than usual, 
he had ordered out to it one battalion and the other 
that lay handy : but now lie pushes forward several bat- 
talions under Franz of Brunswick (his youngest Brother- 
in-law), with Margrtif Karl and Prince Moritz : “ Swift you, 
to Ilochkirch yonder !” — and himself springs on horseback 
to deal with the affair. Prince Franz of Brunswick, poor 
young fellow, cheerily coming on, near Hochkirch had his 
head shorn off by a cannon-ball. Moritz of Dessau, too, 

‘ riding within twenty yards of the Austrians,’ so dark 
was it, he so nearsighted, got badly hit, — and soon after, 
driving to Bautzen for surgery, was made prisoner by 
Pandours never fought again, ‘ died next year of cancer 
in the lip.’ Nothing but triumphant Austrian shot and 
cannon-shot going yonder; these battalions too have to 
fall back with sore loss. 

Friedrich himself, by this time, is forward in the thick 
of the tumult, with another body of battalions ; storming 
furiously along, has his horse shot under him ; storms 
through, ‘ successfully, by the other side of Hochkirch’ 
(Hochkirch to his left) : — but finds, as the mist gradually 
sinks, a ring of Austrians massed ahead, on the Heights ; 
as far as Steindurfcl and farther, a general continent of 

” In ArchenhoUz (i. 289-290), his dangerous adventures on the road to 
Bautzen, in this wounded condition. 
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Austrians enclosing all the south and south-west; and, 
in fact, that here is now nothing to be done. That the 
question of his flank is settled ; that the question now is 
of his front, which the appointed Austrian parties are 
now upon attacking. Q'TOstion especialljr of the Heights 
of Drehsa, and of the Pass and Brook of Drehsa (rear- 
w’ard of his centre part), where his one retreat will lie, 
Stcindbrfel being now lost. Part first of the Affair is 

ended; Part second of it begins. 

% 

• 

Rapidly enough Friedrich takes his new measures. 
Seizes Drehsa Height, which will now be key of the field ; 
despatches Mbllendorf thither (Mollendorf our courageous 
Leuthen friend) ; who vigorously bestirs' himself ; gets hold 
of Drehsa Height before the enemy can; Zietheii coope- 
rating on the Heights of Kumschutz, Canitz and other 
points of vantage. And thus, in effect, Friedrich pulls up 
his torn right skirt (as he is doing all his other skirts) 
into new compact front against the Austrians: so that, 
in that south-w'estern part especially, the Austrians do 
not try it farther ; but ‘ retire at full gallop,' on sight of 
this swift seizure of the Keys by Mbllendorf and Ziethen. 
Friedrich also despatches instant order to Retzow, to join 
him at his speediest. Friedrich everywhere rearranges 
himself, hither, thither, with skilful rapidity, in new Lino 
of Battle; still hopeful to dispute what is loft of the field; 
— ^longing much that Retzow could come on wings. 

By this time (towards eight, if I might guess) Day 
has got the upper hand ; the Daun Austrians stand visible 
on their Ring of Heights all round, behind Hochkirch 
and our late Battery, *on to westward and northward, 
as far as Steindbrfel and Waditz; — extremely busy re- 
arranging themselves into something of line; there being 
much confusion, much simmering about in clumps and 
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gaps, after such a tussle. In front of us, to eastward, tho 
appointed Austrian parties are proceeding to attack : but 
in daylight, and with our eyes open, it is a thing of diffi- 
culty, and docs not prosper as Hochkirch did. Duke 
D’Ahremberg, on their extreme right, had in charge to 
burst ill upon our left, so soon as ho saw Hochkirch 
done : D’Ahremborg docs try ; as do others in their 
places, nearer Daun; but with comparatively little suc- 
cess. D’AIireiuberg, mooting something of chock or hin- 
drance v.'hero he tried, pauses, for a good while, till ho 
see liow others jirospcr. Their grand chance is their 
superiority of number; and the fact that Friedrich can 
try nothing upon Ihem, but must stand painfully on the 
defensive till Retzow come. To Friedrich, Retzow seems 
liugcly'slow about it. But the truth is, Baden-Durlach, 
with his 20,000 of Reserve, has, as per order, made attack 
on Retzow, 20,000 against 12: one of the feeblest attacks 
conceivable ; but sufficient to detain Retzow till he get it 
repulsed. Retzow is diligent as Time, and will bo here. 

Meanwhile, the Austrians on front do, in a sporadic 
way, attack and again aittack our batteries and posts; 
especially that big Battery of Thirty Guns, which wo have 
to north of Rodewitz. The Austrians do take that Bat- 
tery at last; and are beginning again to be dangerous, — 
the rather as D’Ahremberg seems again to be thinking of 
business. It is high time Retzow were here ! Few sights 
could be gladder to Friedrich, than the first glitter of 
Retzow’s vanguard, — horse, under Prince Eugen of Wur- 
temberg, — beautifully wending down from Woissenberg 
yonder; skilfully posting themselves, at Belgern and else- 
where, as thorns in the sides t)f D’Ahremberg (sharp 
enough, on trial by D’Alirembeig). Followed, before long, 
by Retzow himself; serenely crossing Lobau Water; and, 
with grave celerity, and the best of skill, likewise posting 
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himself, — hopelessly to D’Ahremberg, who tries nothing 
farther. The sun is now shining ; it is now ten in the day. 
Had Retzow come an hou ’ sooner; — ^before we lost that 
big Battery and other tk ngs ! But he could como no 
sooner; be thankful he is hero at last, in such an over- 
awing manner. 

Friedrich, judging that nothing now can be made of 
the affair, orders retreat. Retreat, which had been get- 
ting schemed, I suppose, and planned in the gloom of the 
royal mind, ever since loss of that big Battery af Rodo- 
witz. Little to occupy him, in this interim; except indig- 
nant waiting, rigorously steady, and some languid inter- 
change of cannon-shot between the parties. Retreat is to 
Klein-Bautzen neighbourhood (new headquarter Hobor- 
schutz, outposts Kreckwitz and Purschwitz) ; four miles 
or so to north-west. Rather a shifting of your ground, 
which astonishes the military reader ever since, than 
a retreating such as the common rmi of us expected. 
Done in the usual masterly manner; part after part 
wending off, Retzow standing minatory hero, MdllendoiT 
minatory there, in the softest <^asi-rhythmic sequence; 
Cavalry all drawn out between Belgern and Kreckwitz, 
baggage- wagons filing through the Pass of Drehsa ; — not 
an Austrian meddling with it, less or more; Daun and 
his Austrians standing in their ring of five miles, gazing 
into it like stone statues; their regiments being still in 
a confused state, — and their Daun an extremely slow 
gentleman.^® 

And ill this manner Friedrich, like a careless sivim- 
mer caught in the Mahlstrom, has not got swallowed in 
it; but has made such a buffetting of it, he is hero out 
of it again, without bone broken, — not, we hope, without 

Tempclhof, ii. 319-336 ; Sey&rtfa, Beylagen^ ii. 432-453 ; lleUlai-Ot- 
schichtey V. 241-257 ; Archenholtz, <Src. Ac. 

VOL. V. B B 
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iiistiniction from the adventure. He has lost 101 pieces 
of cannon, most of his tents and camp-furniture; and, 
what is more irreparable, above 8,000 of his brave people, 
5,381 of them and 11.9 Officers (Keith and Moritz for 
two) either dead or captive. In men the Austrian loss, 
it seems, is not much lower, some say is rather a shade 
higher; by their own account, 325 Officers, 5,614 rank 
and file, killed ’and wounded, — not reckoning 1,000 pri- 
soners they lost to us, and ‘at least 2,000’ who took that 
chancd' of deserting in the intricate dark woods.^’' 

Friedrich, all say, took his punishment in a wonder- 
fully cheerful manner. Be Catt the Reader, entering to 
him that evening as usual, the King advanced, in a tragic 
declamatory attitude; and gave him, with proper voice 
and gesture, an appropriate passage of Racine : 

Enfin ttpr^s un an, tu me revois^ Arbate, 

** Nmxphis comme niUre/ois cet Jmtretix MUhridatc 
‘‘ de lb>me tmijoiirs balan^ant le destin^ 

** Tencdt entre tile et moi Viinivers incertaiii. 

“ suis vaincn; Pompee a saisi Vavantage 

jyune nuit gui Iq^ait pen de place au courage ; 

Mes soldats preegne nns, dand ^ — * 

Not a little to De Catt’s comfort.^® During the retreat 
itself, Retzow Junior had come, as Papa’s Aide-de-camp, 
^^ith a message to the King; found him on the heights of 
"^^lein Bautzen, watching the movements. Message done 
with, the King said, in a smiling tone, “ Daun has played 
“ me a slippery trick today !” “ I have seen it,” answered 
Retzaw; “but it is only a scratch, which your Majesty 
“ will soon manage to heal again.” — “ Qlauht Er dies, 
“ Do you think so 1” “ Not only I, but the whole Army 

“firmly believe it of your Majesty.” — “You are quite 
“ right,” added the King, in a confidentially candid way : 

” Tcmpelhof, ii. 336 ; but see Kausler, p. 676. “ RSdenbeck, i. 354. 
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We will manage Daun. What I lament is the number 
** of brave men that have died this morning.”^® On the 
morrow, he wds heard to say publicly : ‘‘ Daun has let us 
“ out of check-mate ; the game is not lost yet. Wo will 
“ rest ourselves here, a few days; then go for Silesia, 
“ and deliver Neisse.’* The Anecdote-Books (perhaps not 
mythically) add this: “Where are all your guns, though?” 
said the- King to an Artilleryman, standing vacant on 
parade, next day. “ IIu'o Majestdt, the Devil stole them 
“ all, last ni^t!” — ^“Hm; well, wo must have tlietn back 
“ from him.”"'^ i " • > 

Nothing immoderately depressive jn Ilocbkirch,. i| ap- 
pears; — ^though, alas, on the fourth, day dfter,’ there came 
a message from Bairciith; which did stfikd one ^bwn: 
“ My noble Wilhelmina dead ; died in the very hours 
while we were fighting hero Readers must conceive 
it : coming unexpected more or loss, black as sudden 
universal htin'icane, on the heart of tho man; a sorrow 
sacred, yet immeasurable, irremediable to him ; as if the 
sky too were falling on his head, in aid of the mean earth 
and its ravenings : — of all this there can nothing be said 
at present. Friedrich’s one relief seems to have been the 
necessity laid on him of perpetual battling with outward 
business; — wo may fancy, in tho rapid weeks following, 
how much was lying, at all times, in the background of 
his mind suppressed iiito its caves. 

Daun, it appears, was* considerably elated : spent a 
groat deal of his time, so precious just at present, in 
writing despatches, in congratulating and being congra- 
tulated ; — did an elaboi'ato Te-J)eum, or Ambrosian Song, 

Betzow, i. 350 ii. Archciiholtz, i. 29.9. 

On a common Business-Letter to Prince Henri, * Poborschiitz, 18th 
October 1768,’ is this sudden bit of Autograph : Urand DieUy omi Swur 
de Bareith /” — (SchOning, I)er Sieb&njahrige Krieg^ nach der OriginalrCor- 
re.^ 2 >ondeiiz efic,, awa d^n Staata-Archivm : Potsdam, 1861 : i. 287.) 
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in artillery and vox humana, — which with the adjuncts, 
say splenetic people, as at Kolin, sensibly assisted Fried- 
rich’s affairs. Daun was by no means of braggart turn ; 
but the recognition of his matchless achievement by the 
gazetteer public, whether in exultation or in lamentation, 
was loud and universal ; and the jOy, in Vienna and the 
cognate quarters, knew no bounds for the time being. 
Thus, among other tokens, the Holiness of our Lord the 
Pope, blessing Heaven for such success against the Here- 
tic, was pleased to send him* "a ConseolUted Hat and 
Sword,” — such as the old Popes were wont, v«ry long 
ago, to bestow on distinguished Champions against the 
Heathen, — (much jeered at, and crowed over, by a profane 
Friodrich^^) : ‘ the effect of which miraculous furnishings,’ 
says Tempelliof, ‘ turned out to be that the Feldmarschall 
‘ never gained any success more;’ — in fact, except that 
small thing on Finck next Year, never any, as it chanced. 
Daun had withdrawn to his old camp, on the day of 
Ilochkirch ; le.aving only a detachment on the field there : 
it Avas not for six or seven days more that he stept out 
to the Kreckwitz and Purschwitz neighbourhood ; more 
within sight of his vanquished enemy, — but nothing like, 
vigilant enough of what might still be in him, after such 
vanquishing ! — We must spare this Note, for the sake of 
a heroic kind of man, who had not too much of reward 
in the world : 

‘ Tebay could not recover Keith's body : Croats had the plunder- 
* ing of Keith ; other Austrians, not of Croat kind, carried the dead 
' General into Hochkirch Church : Lacy’s emotion on recognising 
‘ him there, — ^like a tragic gleam of his own youth suddenly brought 
‘ back to him, as in star-light, piercing and sad, from twenty-years 
‘ distance, — is well known in Books. On the morrow, Sunday Octo- 

“ OSiivrea de FrSd&ric, xv. 122, 124, 126, Ac. Ac. : in Pretiss, ii. 196, 
complete List of these poor Pieces ; which are hearty, not hypocritical, in 
their contemptuous hilarity, but have little other merit. 
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‘ ber loth, Keith had honourable soldier’s-burial there, — “ twelve 
‘ cannon” salvoing thrice, and “ the whole Corps of Colloredo” with 
‘ their muskets thrice ; Lacy as chief mourner, not without tears. 
‘ Four months after, by royal order, Keith’s body was conveyed to 
‘ Berlin ; •reinterred in Berlin, in a still more solemn public man- 
‘ ner, with all the honours, all the regrets ; and Keith sleeps now 
‘ in the Garnison-Kirche : — far from bonny Inverugie ; the hoarse 
‘ sea-winds and caverns of Dunottar singing vague requiem to his 
‘ honourable line and him, in the imaginations of some few. ** My 
“ Brother lcavc|||ne a noble legacy,” said the old Lord Marischal : 
“ last year he liaS Bohemia under ransom ; and his personjfl estate 
“ is 70 ducats” (about 

‘ In llochkirch Church there is still, not in the Churchyard as 
‘ formerly, a line, modestly impressive Monument to Keith ; modest 
‘ Um of black marble on a Pedestal of gray, — and, in gold letters, an 
‘ Inscription not easily surpassable in the lapidary way : * * . “ Bum 
IN PRiELTO NON PUOCUL HTNC InCLINATAM SXJOHUM ACIEM MeNTK 
“ MANU VOCK ET EXEMP1.0 BeSTITUEBAT PlWANS UT IIKROAS 

“ DEOET OootrnuiT. D. xiv. OcTonRLs” — These words go through 
‘ you like the clang of steel.-'* Friedrich’s sorrow over him (“ tears,” 

‘ high eulogies, “ loua ecctremement”) is itself a monument. Twenty 
‘ years after, Keith had from his Master a Statue, in Berlin. One of 
‘ Four; to the Four most deserving: Schwerin (1771), Wintcrfeld 
‘ (1777), Seidlitz (1778), Keith (when?)"’ — which still stand in the 
‘ Wilhelm Platz there. 

* llochkirch Church has been rebuilt in late years : a spacious 
‘ aiiy Church, with galleries, and requisites, especially with free air, 

‘ light and cleanliness. Capable perhaps of 1,500 sitters : half of 
‘ them Wends. “ Above 700 skeletons, in one heap, were dug out, 

‘ in cutting the new foundations.” The strong outer Door of the old 

Vamhageii, p. 2()1. 

In itodenheckf i. 149. Given also (very nearly correct) in CorrespovJ- 
ence of Sir Robert Mtirray Keith (Loudon, 1849), i. 161. This is the junior 
of the two Diplomatic Sir Roberts, genealogical cousins of Keith ; by this 
one (in 1771, not 177C as German Guide-books have it) the llochkirch 
Monument was set up. A very interesting Collection of Letters, those of 
his ; — edited with the usual darkness, or rather more. 

“ Nicolai {Beavhreibung der Residenzstiidte, i. 193, 194) gives these dates 
for the Three, and for Keith’s no date. 
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* Church, red oak, I should think, is still retained in that capacity ; 
‘ still shows perhaps half-a-dozen rough big qnasi-keyholen, tom 
‘ through it in different parts, and daylight shining in, where the 
‘ old bullets passed. The Keith Monument, perliaps four feet high, 

‘ is on the flagged floor, left side of the pulpit, close by the Avail, — 
“the bench Avhero Keith’s body lay has • had to be cased in new 
“ plank” (zinc would be better) “ against the knives of tourists.”’ 

Old Lord Alarischal, — George, Marechal (FEcosse,” 
as lie ahvays signs Jiiiiiself, — Avas by tliis^imc seventy'^- 
tAA'^o; King’s Governor of KonYclnitel, for" good Avliilc 
past and to come (17o4-17C3). In “James,” tlie junior, 
but much the stronger and more solid, he has lost, as it 
were, ^ father and younger brother at once; father, under 
beautiful conditions; and the tears of the old man are 
natural and affecting. Ten years older than his Brother ; 
and survived him still tAventy years. An excellent cheery 
old soul, ho too; honest as the sunlight, with a fine small 
vein of gaiety, and ‘pleasant Avit,’ in him: Avhat a trea- 
sure to Friedrich at Potsdam, in the coming years; and 
hoAv much loved by him (almost as one hoy loves an- 
other), all i-eadei-s Avould be surprised to discover. Some 
hints of him Avill perhaps be alloAA^ed us farther on. 

Seii^iel of Ilochkirch; the Campaign ends in a Way 
surprising to an attentive Public (22cl October 
— 20tli November 17.58). 

There folloAved upon Ilochkirch fiA'C Aveeks of rapid 
events ; such as nobody had boon calculating on. To the 
I’cadcr, so Aveary of marchings, manojuverings, surprisals, 
campings, and <letails of AA'ar, not many words, avo hope, 
may render these results conceivable. 

Friedi-ich staid ten days, refitting himself, in that 
Camp of Klein Bautzen, on one of the branches of the 
Spree. Daun, who had retired to his old strong place. 
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on the 14th, scarcely occupying Ilochkirch Field at all, 
came out in about a week ; and took a strong post near 
Friedrich ; not attempting anything upon him, but watch- 
ing him,, now better within sight. Friedrich’s fixed inten- 
tion is, to march to Neisi j all the same; what jirobably 
Daun, under the shadow of liis laurels and his new Papal 
Hat, may not have considered possible, with the road to 
Heisso blocked by 80,000 men. Friedrich has refitted 
himself Avith^the requisite new cannon and furnitures, 
from Dresden ; especially Avith Prince Henri and 6,000 
foot and horae, — led by Prince Henri in person; so Prince 
Henri would have it, the capricious little man ; and that 
Finck should bo left in Saxony instead of him. All Avhich 
Aveakens Saxony not a little. Hut Friedrich hopes the 
Peichs Army is a feeble article ; ill off for proAnsion in 
those parts, and not likely to attempt very niuch on the 
sudden. Accordingly : 

Vriedneh marcltcf^^ enigmatically^ not on Glogau, hut on 
Reichenbach and G'Orlitz; to RaurCa astonishment. 

Sunday Evening, October 22f?, Convoy of many wagons quits 
Bautzen (Bautzen Proper, not the Village, but the Town), laden with 
all the wounded of Hochkirch ; above 3,000 by count, to carry them 
to Dresden for deliberate surgery. Keith’s Tebay, I perceive, is in 
this Convoy ; not ill hurt, but willing to lie in Plospital a little, and 
consider. These poor felloAvs cannot get to Dresden : on the second 
day, a Daun Detachment, hussaring about in those parts, is an- 
nounced ahead ; and (by new order from headquarters) the Convoy 
turns northward for Hoyerswerda, — (to Tebay’s disgust Avith the 
Commandant ; “ shied off,” says Tebay, “ for twelve hussars !”®®) 
— and I think, in the end, went on to Glogau instead of Dresden. 
Which was very fortunate for Tebay and the others. The poor 
wounded being thus disposed of, Friedrich next night, at 10 o’clock, 
Monday 23d, in the softest manner, pushes off his Bakery and Army 


” Second Letter from Tebay, in Mitchell, •uhi mprit. 
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Stores a little way, northward down the Spree Valley, on the western 
fork of the Spree (fork farthest from Daun) ; follows, himself, with 
the rest of the Army, next evening, down the eastern fork, also 
northward. “ Going for Glogau," thinks Daun, when the hussars 
report about it (late on Tuesday night) : “ Let «him go, if ho fancy 
that a road to Neisse ! But, indeed, what, other shift has he,” con- 
siders Daun, “ but to try rallying at Glogau yonder, safe under the 
guns ?” — and is not in the slightest haste about this new matter.®* 
TTnited with his baggage-column, Friedrich proceeds north-east- 
wanl ; crosses Spree still northward or north-eastward ; encamp.s 
there, in the dark hours of Tuesday ; "no Daun heeding him. Before 
daylight, however, Friedrich is again on foot ; in several columns 
now, for the bad country -roads ahead; — and has struck straight 
«rt«#A-eastward, if Daun were noting him. And, in the afternoon of 
Wednesday, Daun is astonished to Icam that this wily Enemy is 
arrive<l,in Reichenbach vicinity ; sweeping-in <our poor posts there- 
abouts ; immovably astride of the Silesian Highway, after all ! An 
astonished Daun hastens out, what he can, to take survey of the 
sudden Phenomenon. Tries it, next day .and next, with his best 
Londons and appliances ; finds that this Phenomenon can actually 
march to Neisse ahead of him, indifferent to Pandours, or giving 
them as good as they bring ; — and that nothing but a battle and 
boating (could we rashly dream <»f such a thing, which wc cannot) 
will prevent it. “ Very well, then !” Daun strives to say. And lets the 
Phenomenon march {fr<nn Gdrlitz, Octobt-r 30f/i) ; Loudon harassing 
the rear of it, for some days ; not without counter harassment, much 
waste of cannonading, and ruin to several poor Lausitz Villages by 
fire, — “ Prussians scandalously burn them, when we attack !” says 
Ijoudon, Till, at last, finding this march impregnably arranged, 

‘ split into two routes,’ and ready for all chances, Ix>udon also with- 
draws to more promising business. Poor General Retzow Senior was 
of this march ; absolutely could not be excused, though fallen ill of 
dysentery, like to die ; — and did die, the day after he got to Schweid- 
nitz, when the difficulties and excitement were over.®" 

Of Friediich’s march, onward from Giirlitz, we shall 
say nothing farther, except that the very wind of it was 


Tcmpclhof, ii. 341-347. 


” Retzow, i. 372. 
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salvatory to his Silesian Fortresses and interests. That 
at Neisso, on and after November 1st, — which is the third 
or second day of Friedrich’s march, — General Treskow, 
Commandant of Ncisse, foiyid the bombardment slacken 
more and more (“ King of Prussia coming,” said the 
Austrian deserters to us) ; and that, on November 6th, 
Treskow, looking out from Neisse, found the Austrian 
trenches empty. Generals ITarscli and Dcville hurrying 
over the Hills homewards, — pickings to be had of them 
by Treskow, — and Neisse Siege a thing finished.-*^ It had 
lasted, in the way of blockade and half- blockade, for 
about three mouths; Deville, for near one month, lialf- 
blockadirig, thou Harsch (since September 30th) wholly 
blockading, with * Deville under him, and an array of 
20,000 ; though the actual cannonade, very fierce, but 
of no effect, could not begin till little more than a Aveek 
ago, — so difficult the getting up of siege -material in 
those parts. Kosel, under Commandant Lattorf, whose 
praises, like Troskow’s Avere groat, — had stood four 
months of Pandour blockading and assaulting, Avhich also 
liad to take itself aAvay on advent of Fiiedrich. Of 
Friedrich, on his return -journey, wo shall hoar again 
before long; but in the mean Avhilc must industriously 
follow Daun. 

Feldmarschall Dami and the Reichs Army h'y some Siege 
of Dresden (9th— 16th November). 

October 30^^, Daun, seeing Neisse Siege as good as gone to 
water, decided with himself that he could still do a far more im- 
portant stroke : capture Dresden, get hold of Saxony in Friedrich’s 

Tagd»ieh, &c. (‘Diary of the Siege of Neisse,’ 4th August, — 2Rth 
October, — 6th November 1768j ‘ 1 a.bi. suddenly'), in Seyfarth, Beylatftn^ 
ii. 468-472 ; of Treskow’s own writing ; brief and clear. Ilddeiv-Getchichte, 

V. 268-270. • 
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absence. Daun turned round fr«m Reichenbach, accordingly ; and, 
at hi.s slow-footed pace, addressed himself to that new errand. Had 
be made better despatch, or even been in better luck, it is very 
possible he might have done something there. In Dresden, and in 
Governor Schmettau with his small garrison, there is no strength 
for a siege ; in Saxony is nothing but some poor remnant under 
Finck, much of it Frec-corps and light people : capable of being 
swallowed by the lleichs Army itself, — were the Reichs Army enter- 
prising, or in good circumstances otherwise. It is true the Russians 
have quitted Colberg as impossible ; and arc flowing homewards 
dragged ‘by hunger : tlie little Dohna Army will, therefore, march 
for Saxony ; the little Anti-Swedish Army, under Wedell, has like- 
wise been mostly ordered thither ; both at their quickest. For Daun, 
all turns on despatch ; loiter a little, and Friedrich himself will be 
here again ! 

Daun, I have no doubt, stirred his slow fecU the fastest he could. 
Novembei' *ith, Daun was in the neighbourhood of Pima Country 
again, had his Bridge at Pirna, for communication ; urged the Reichs 
Army to bestir itself. Now or never. Reichs Army did push out a 
little against Finck ; made him leave that perpetual Camp of Gah- 
mig, take new camps, Kessclsdorf and elsewhere ; and at length made 
him shoot across Elbe, to the north-west, on a pontoon bridge below 
Dresden, with retreating room to nortliward, and shelter under the 
guns of that City. Reichs Army has likewise made powerful detach- 
ments for capture of Leipzig and the north-western towns ; capture 
of Toigau, the Magazine town, first of all : summon them, with force 
evidently overpowering, “ Free-withdrawal, if you don’t resist ; and 
if you do — !” — At Torgau there was actual attempt made (Novem- 
ber 12th), rather elaborate and dangerous-looking; under Pladdick, 
with near 10,000 of the ‘Austrian-auxiliary’ sort; to whom the old 
Commandant, — ^judging Wedell, the late Anti-Swedish Wedell, to be 
now near, — rushed out with ? 300 men and one big gun and made 
such a firing and gesticulating as was quite extraordinaiy, as if 
Wedell were here already : till Wedell’s self did come in sight ; 
and the overpowering Reichs Detachment made its best speed else- 
whither.®® The other Sieges remainc.d things of theory ; the other 

■'* Tempelhof, «fec. ; ‘ Letter from a Prussian Officer,’ in HeMen-Qeschicktet 
V. 280. • 
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Bciclis Detachments hurried home; I think, without summoning any- 
body. 

Meanwhile, Daun, with the proper Artilleries at last ready, 
comes flowing forward {November Stk-9th ) ; and t<akes po.st in the 
Great Garden, or south side of Dresden ; minatory to Schniettau and 
that City. Tljc walls, or woiks, are weak ; outside there is nothing 
but Mayer and the Pree-corps to resist, — who indeed has surpassed 
himself this season, and been extraordinarily diligent upon that lazy 
lleichs Army. Commandant Schmettau signifies to Daun, the day 
Daun came in sight, “ If your Excellenz advance farther on me, the 
grim Kules of War in besieged places will order That I*burn the 
Suburbs, which arc your defences in attacking me,” — and actually 
fills the' fine houses on the Southern Suburb with combustible mat- 
ter, making due announcements, to Court and population, as well 
as to Daun. “ Durn tlic Suburbs V' answers Datm : “ In the name 
of civilised humanit^', you will never think of sucli thing !”. “ That 
will I, your E.xcellenz, of a surety, and do it !” answers Schmettau. 
So that Dresden is full of pity, terror and speculation. The common 
rumour is, says Excellency Mitchell, who is sojourning there for tlic 
present, “ Tliat Briihl” (nefarious Bruhl, born to be the death of 
us !) “ has persuaded Polish Majesty to sanction this enterprise of 
Daun’s,” — very careless, Briihl, what become of Dresden or us, so 
the King of Prussia bo well hurt or spited ! 

Certain enough, November ^th, Daun does come on, regardless 
of Schmettau’s assurances ; so that, ‘ about midnight,’ Mayer, who 
‘ can hear the enemy busily building four big batteries’ withal, has 
to report himself driven to the edge of those high Houses (which are 
filled with combustibles), and that some Croats are got into the upper 
windows. “ Bum them, then !” answers Schmettau (such the dire 
necessity of sieged places) : and, ‘ at 3 A.M.’ (three hours notice to the 
poor inmates), Mayer does so ; hideous flames btirsting out, punctually 
at the stroke of 3 : “ whole Suburb seemed on blaze” (about a sixth 
part of it actually so), “ nay you would have said the whole Town 
“ was environed in flames.” Excellency Mitchell climbed a steeple : 
“ will not describe to your Lordship the horror, the terror and con- 
“ fiision of this night ; wretched in^bitants running with their fur- 
“ niture” (what of it they bad got flung out, between 12 o’clock 
and 3) “ towards the Great Garden all Dresden, to appearance, girt 
in flames, ruins and smoke.” Such a night in Dresden, especially 
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in the Pirna Suburb, as was never seen before.®* This was the sad 
be^nning, or attempt at beginning, of Dresden Siege ; and this also 
was the end of it, on Daun’s part at present. For four days more, he 
hung about the pLace, minatory, hesitative; but attempted nothing 
feasible ; and on the fifth day, — ‘ for a certain weighty reason,’ as 
the Austrian (Gazettes express it, — he saw good to vanish into the 
Pirna Ilock-Countiy, and bo out of harm’s way in the mean while 1 

The trutli is, Daun’s was an intricate case just now ; 
needing, above all things, swiftness of treatment ; what, of 
all tiling, it could not get from l)aun. Ilis denunciations 
on that burnt Suburb were again loud; but Schmettau 
continues deaf to all that, — means “ to defend himself 
by the known rules of war and of honour;” declares, he 
“ will dispute from street to street, and only finish in the 
middle of Polish Mtajesty’s Royal Palace.” Denunciation 
will do nothing! Daun had above 100,000 men in those 
parts. Rushing forward with sharp shot and bayonet 
storm, instead of logical denunciation, it is probable Daun 
might have settled his Schmettau. But the hour of tide 
was rigorous, withal ; — and such an ebb, if you missed it 
in hesitating! November 15///, Daun withdrew; the ebb- 
ing come. Tliat same da3’’, Friedi ich was at Lauban in 
the Bausitz, witliiu a hundred miles again ; speeding 
hitherward; behind him a Silesia brushed clear, before 
him a Saxony to be brushed. ‘ Reason weighty’ enough, 
think Daun and the Austrian Gazettes ! But such, since 
you have missed the tide-hour, is the inexorable fact of 
obb, — going at that frightful rate. Daun never was the 
man to dispute facts. 

November 20th, Friedrich amved in Dresden; hoard, 
next day, that Daun had wheeled decisively homeward 
from Pirna Country ; that the Reichs Army and he are 

** Mitchell, Metnoirs and Pajtierx, i. 459. In Ildden-Oeachiclue, v. 295-302, 
minute account (corresponding well with Mitchell’s); ib. 303-33, the cer- 
tified details of the damage done ; ‘ 280 houses lost ‘ 4 human lives.’ 
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diligently climbing the Metal Mountains; and that there 
is not in Saxony, more than in Silesia, an enemy left. 
What a Sequel to Hochkirch! “Neisso and Dresden 
both !” we had hoped as sequel, if lucky : “ Ncisso or 
Dresden” seemed infallible. And we are climbing the 
Metal Mountains, under facts superior to us. 

And Campaign Third hjis closed in this manner; — 
leavijig things much as it found them. Essentially a 
drawn match; Contendihg Parties little altered* in rela- 
tive strength; — both of them, it may be presumed, con- 
siderably weaker. Friedrich is not triumphant, or shining 
in the light of bonfires, as last Year; but, in the mind of 
judges, stands higher than ever (if that could help him 
much) ; — and is not “ anniliilatcd” in tho least, iVhich is 
the surprising circumstance. 

Friedrich’s marches, especially, have been wonderful, 
this Year. In the spring time, old Mar^ichal do Belleislc, 
French Minister of War, consulting officially about future 
operations, heard it objected once : “ But if the King of 
Prussia were to burst-in upon us there “ The King of 
Prussia is a great soldier,” answered M. do Belleislc ; “ but 
his Army is not a shuttle {navette )^’ — to be shot about, in 
that way, from side to side of the world ! No surely; not 
altogether. But the King of Prussia has, among other 
arts, an ai*t of marching Armies, which by degrees asto- 
nishes the old Mar<ichal. To ‘ come upon us en navette,’ 
suddenly ‘ like a shuttle’ from the other side of the web, 
became an established phrase among tho French con- 
cerned in these unfortunate matters.®^ 

‘ The Pitt-and-Ferdinand Campaign of 1758/ says a Note, which 
I would fain abridge, ‘ is more palpably victorious than Friedrich’s, 

” Archenholtz, i. 316 ^ Montalembert, str/uW, for the phrase 'en ^lavette,' 
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‘ much more an affair of bonfires than his ; though it too lias 
‘ had its rubs. Loss of honour at Crcfeld ; loss of Louisburg and 
‘ Codfishery : these are serious blows our enemy has had. But 

* then, to temper the joy over Jjouisburg, there was, at Ticonde- 

* rago, by Abercromby, on the small scale (all the extent of scale 
‘ he had), a melancholy Platitude committed : that of walking into 
‘ an enemy without the least reconnoitering of him, who proves to 
‘ be chin -deep in abatis and fieldworks ; and kills, much at his 
‘ ease, about 2,000 brave fellows, brought .5,000 miles for that 
‘ object. And obliges you to walk away on the instant, and quit 
‘ Ticondorago, like a — surely like a xa-y tragic Dignitary in Cocked- 

* hat ! To be cashiered, we will hope ; at least, to be laid on the 
‘ shelf, and replaced by some Wolfe or some Amherst, fitter for 
‘ the business ! Nor were the Descents on the French Coast much 
‘ to speak of : “ Great Guns got at Cherbourg,” these truly, as ex- 

* hibited in Ilydc-Park, were a comfortable sight, especially to the 
‘ simpler sort : but on the other hand, at Morlaix, on the part of 
‘ poor old General Bligh and Company, there had been a Plati- 
‘ tude equal or superior to that of Abercromby, though not so 

* tragical in loss of men. “ What of that ?” said an enthusiastic 
‘ Public, striking their balance, and joyfully illuminating. — Here is 
‘ a Clipping from Ohio Country, “ Letter of an Officer” (distilled 
‘ essence of Two Jjetters), “ dated, fort-Dtiquesne, 28th November 
“ l7o8: 

“ Our small Corps under General Forbes, after much sore 
“ scrambling through the Wildernesses, and contending 'ivith enc- 
" mies wild and tame, is, since the last four days, in possession of 
“ Fort Duquesue” {Pittsburg henceforth) ; “ Friday 24th, the French 
“ garrison, on our appearance, made off’ without fighting ; took to 
“ boats down the Ohio, and vanished out of those Countries,” — for- 
‘ ever and a day, we will hope. “ Their Louisiana-Canada communi- 
“ cation is lo.st ; and all that prodigious tract of rich country,” — 

‘ which Mr. Washington fixed upon, long ago, is ours again, if we 
‘ can turn it to use. “ This day a detachment of us goes to Brad- 
“ dock’s field of battle” (poor Braddock !), “ to bury the bones of otir 
“ slaughtered countrymen ; many of w'hom the French butchered in 
“ cold blood, and, to their own eternal shame and infamy, have left 
“ lying above ground ever since. As indeed^ they have done with 
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“ all those slain round the Fort in late iveeks — calling themselves 
‘ a civilised Nation too I’®* 

Lower Rhine, July — November 17«>8. ‘ Ferdinand’s manoeuvres, 
‘ after Crefeld, on the France-ward side of Rhine, were very pretty : 
‘ but, without Wesel, and versus a Belleisle as War-Minister, and a 
‘ Contades who was something <f a General, it would not do. Belle- 
‘ isle made uncommon exertions, diligent to get his broken people 
‘ drilled again ; Contades was wary, and counter-manceuvered rather 
‘ well. Finally, Soubise* (readers recollect liim and his 24 or 30,000, 
who stood in Frankfurt Country, on the hither or north side of 
Rhine), famed Rossbach Soubise , — ‘ pushing out, at Belleisle ’s bid- 
‘ ding, towards Hanover, in a region vacant otherwise of troops, — 
* became dangerous to Ferdinand. “ Making for Hanover ?” thought 
‘ Ferdinand : “ Or perhaps meaning to attack my 12,000 English 
‘ that are just landed ? Nay, perhaps my Rhiue-Bridge itself, and 
‘ the small Party left .there ?” Ferdinand found ho would have to rc- 
‘ turn, and look after Soubise. Crossed, accordingly (August 8th), 
‘ by his old Bridge at Rocs, — which he found safe, in spite of at- 
‘ tempts there had been f * — and never recrossed during tliis War. 

‘ Judges even say his first crossing had never much solidity of out- 
‘ look in it ; and though so delightful to the public, was his question- 
‘ ablest step. 

* On the 12,000 English, Soubise had attempted nothing. Fcr- 
‘ dinand joined his English at Soest (August 20th) ; to their great 
‘ joy and his 10 or 12,000 as a first instalment : — Grand-looking 
‘ fellows, said the Germans. And did you ever see such horses, such 
‘ splendour of equipment, regardless of expense ? Not to mention 
‘ those Bergsehotten (Scotch Highlanders), with their bagpipes, spor- 

Old Newspapers (in Gentleman's Magazine for 1709, pp. 41, 39). 

” ■ ‘ Fight of Meer’ (Chevert, with 10,000, beaten oflF, and the Bridge 
saved, by Imhof, with 3,000 j — both clever soldiers ; Imhof in better luck, 
and fiivoured by the ground : ‘0th August 17.08’) : Mauvillon, i. 310. 

“ Duke of Marlborough’s heavy-laden TjetUr to Pitt, ‘ Koesfcld, August 
10th:’ ‘Nothing but rains and uncertainties;’ ‘marching, latterly, up to 
our middles in water;’ have come from Embden, straight south ioA^ai-ds 
Wesel Country, almost 100 miles (Soest still a good sixty miles to soutli- 
east of us). Chatham Correspondence (London, 1838), i. 334, 337. Q'he poor 
Duke died in two months hence ; and the command devolved on Lord 
Ocorge Sackville, as is too w’cU known. 
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' rans, kilts, and exotic costumes and ways ; astonishing to the Ger- 
‘ man mind."*® Out of all whom {Bergschotten included), Ferdinand, 

* by management, — and management was needed, — ^got a great deal 

* of first-rate fighting, in the next Four Years. 

‘ Nor, in regard to Hanover, could Soubise make anything of it ; 

* though he did (owing to a couple of stupid fellows, General Prince 
‘ von Yscnburg and General Oberg, detached by Ferdinand on that 
‘ service) escape the lively treatment Ferdinand had prepared for 
‘ him ; and even gaVe a kind of Beating to each of those stupid fcl- 
‘ lows,®'^ — one of which, Oberg’s one, might have ruined Oberg and 
‘ his Dctpchmcnt altogether, had Soubise been alert, which he by no 

* means was ! “ Paris made such jeering about Bossbach and the 

* Prince de Soubise,” says Voltaire,®* “ and nobody said a word about 
‘ these two Victories of his, next Year !” For which there might be 

* two reasons : one, according to Tempelhof, that “ the Victories were 
‘ of the so-so kind {ssie waren auch dariiach'), •” and another, that 
‘ they were ascribed to Broglio, on both occasions, — ^how justly, no- 

* body will now argue ! 

‘ Contadcs had not failed, in the mean while, to follow with the 
‘ main Army ; and was now elaborately manamvering about ; intent 
‘ to have Lippstadt, or some Fortress in those Rhine-Weser Coun- 
‘ tries. On the tail of that second so-so Victory by Soubise, Contades 
‘ thought. Now would be the chance. And did try hard, but without 

* effect. Ferdinand was himself attending Contades ; and mistakes 
‘ were not likely. Ferdinand, in the thick of the game (October 21st- 
‘ 30th), “ made a masterly movement” — that is to say, cut Contades 

“ Romantic view of the IJergschoUen (2,000 of them, led by the Junior 
of the Sir Robert Keiths, above mentioned, who is a soldier as yet), in 
ArchtiilutUz, i. 361-3.63 : ii. and in Premiss, ii. 136, of the ‘ uniforms with 
gold and silver lace,’ of the superb horses, ‘ one regiment all roan horses, 
another all black, another all’ <&c. 

*’ 1°. ‘ Fight of ^aiidershausen’ (Broglio, as Soubise’s vanguard, 12,000 ; 
wmM Yscnburg, 7,000, who stupidly would not withdraw till beaten : * 23d 
July 1758,’ before. Ferdinand had come across again). 2”. Fight of Luttem- 
berg (Sonbise, 30,00u ; verstu Oberg, about 18,000, who stupidly hung back 
till Soubise was all gathered, and then the., still more stupidly : * 10th Octo- 
ber 1768*). See Mauvillon, i, 312 (or better, ArehenJioltz^ i, 346) ; and Mau- 
villon, i. 327. Both Luttemberg and Sandershauseu are in the neighbour- 
hood of Cassel ; — ^as many of those Ferdinand fights were. 

“ IlUtoire de Louie XV. 
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‘ and liis Soubise irretrievably asunder : no junction now possible to 
‘ them ; the weaker of them liable to ruin, — unless Coutades, the 
‘ stronger, would give battle ; which, though greatly outnumbering 
‘ Ferdinand, he was cautious not to do. A melancholic cautious 
‘ man, apt to be over-cautious, — nicknamed “ L’Apothecaire" by 
‘ the Parisians, from his dowi looks, — but had good soldier qua- 
‘ lities withal. Soubise and he haggled about, a short while, — not 
‘ a long, in these dangerous circumstances ; and then had to go 
‘ home again, Avithout result, each the Avay he came ; Contades him- 
‘ self repassing through Wcsel, and Avintcring on his oavu side of 
‘ the IlJune.’ • • 

IToav Pitt is succeeding, and aiming to succeed, on the 
Prcncli Foreign Settlements: on the Guinea Coast, on the 
High Seas OA-orywhere ; in the West Indies; still moi'o in 
the Fast, — wlicrc General Lally (that fiery 0’Mul/a//y, 
famous since Fontenoy), missionetl Avith “ ftill-poAvers,” .as 
they c<all them, is raging • up and doAAui, about Madras 
Jind neighbourhood, in a violent, impetuous, more and 
more bankrupt manner : — Of all this, avo can say nothing 
for the present, little at any time. Here arc tAvo facts 
of the fin.aucial sort, suflicicntly illuminatiA'-o. The much- 
expending, much-subsidying GoA^ernment of Franco can- 
not noAv borroAV except .at 7 per cent Interest; and the 
rate of Marine Insurance has risen to 70 per cent.'"® One 
AA'ay .and other, here is a Pitt clearly progi'ossivc ; and a 
long-pending Jenkins' s-Ear Question in a fair A\aay to be 
settled ! — 

Friedidch stays in Saxony about a month, inspecting 
and adjusting; thence to 15resl.au, for Winter-quartei's. 
His Winter is like to be a sad and silent one, this time; 
Avith none of the gaieties of last Y car ; the royal hc<art 
heavy enough with many private sorrows, were there 


VOL. V. 


Retzow, ii, 5. 
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none of public at all ! This is a word from him, two 
days after finishing Daun for the season : 

JPriedrich to Mylord MariscJial (at Colombier in Neufchatel). 

Dresden, 23d November 1758. 

‘There is nothing left for us, mon cjter Mylord, but to mingle 
‘ and blend our weeping for the losses we have had. If my head 
‘ were a fountain o£ tears, it woidd not suffice for the grief I feel. 

‘ Our Campaign is over ; and there has nothing come of it, on 
‘ one side or the other, but the loss pf a great many worthy people, 
‘ the misery of a great many poor soldiers crippled forever, the ruin 
‘ of some Provinces, the ravage, pillage and conflagratic u of some 
‘ flourishing Towns. Exploits these which make humanity shudder : 
‘ sad fruits of the wickedness and ambition of certain People in Power, 
* who sacrifice everything to their unbridled passions ! I wish you, 
‘ mon c/ier Mylord, nothing that has the least resemblance to my 
‘ destiny ; and everything that is wanting to it.’ ‘ Your old friend, 
‘ till death.’— F.‘» 


“ (Euvres de Frederic, xx. 273. 
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CHAPTER I. 

I’JtELIillXARIES TO A FOURTH CAMPAIGN. 

• • 

Tun posting of the Five Armies this Winter, — Five of 
them in Germany, not counting the Russians, who lijivc 
A’anished to Cimmeria over the liorizon, for tlieir mouths 
of rest, — is something wonderful, and strikes the pic- 
turesque imagination. Such a Chain of Posts, for length, 
if for nothing else ! From the centre of Bohemia cast- 
Avard, Daun’s Austrians ai‘e spread all round the Avestcrii 
Silesian Border and the south-eastern Saxon ; Avaited 
on by Prussians, in more or less proximity. Next are 
the Reichsfolk ; scattered over Thuringen and the Fran- 
conian Countries ; fronting partly into Ilcsseu and Duke 
Ferdinand’s outskirts: — the main body of Duke Ferdi- 
nand is far to Avestward, in Munster Country, vigilant 
upon Contades, with the Rhine between. Contades and 
Soubise, — adjoining on the Reichsfolk are these Two 
French Armies : Soubise’s, some 25,000, in Frankfurt- 
Ems Country, betAveen the Mayn and the Lahn, with its 
back to the Rhine ; then Contades, onward to Maes 
River and the Dutch Borders, with his face to the Rhine, 
— and Duke Ferdinand observant of him on the other 
side. That is the ‘ Gordon of Posts’ or winter-quarters, 
this Year. ‘ From the Giant Mountains and the Metal 
‘ Mountains, to the Ocean ; — to the mouth of Rhine,’ may 
Ave not say ; ‘ and back again to. the Swiss Alps or springs 
‘ of Rhine, that Upper-Rhine Country being all either 
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‘ French or Austrian, and a basis for Soubise Not to 
spcfik of Ocean itself, and its winged War-Fleets, lone- 
somely hovering and patrolling ; or of the Americas and 
Indies bej’^oud ! 

* This is such a Chain of mutually vigilant Wintcr- 
‘ quarters,’ says Archeiiholz, ‘ as was never drawn in Ger- 
‘ many, or in Europe, before.’ Chain of about 300,000 
fighting men, poured out in that lengthy manner. Tak- 
ing their winter siesta there, ^.sleep with one eye open, 
till reinforced for now business of death and destruction 
against Spring. Pathetic surely, as well as picturesque. 
“ Three Campaigns there have already boon,” sighs the 
peaceable observer : “ Throe Campaigns, surely furious 
enough; Eleven Battles in thom,^ a Pvag, a Kolin, Leu- 
then, llossbach; — must there still bo others, then, to the 
misery of poor mankind 1” thus sigh many peaceful per- 
sons. Not considering what are, and have been, the 
rages, the iniquities, the loud and silent deliriums, the 
mad blindnesses and sins of mankind ; and what amount 
of calcining those may reasonably take. Not calcinable 
in three Campaigns at all, it would appear ! Foim more 
Campaigns are needed : then there will be innocuous 
ashes in quantity; and a result unexpected, and worth 
marking in World-History. 

It is notably one of Friedrich’s fond hopes, — of which 
he keeps up several, as bright cloud-hangings in the hag- 
gard inner world he now has, — that Peace is just at 
hand ; one right struggle more, and Peace must come I 
And on the part of Britannic George and him, repeated 
attempts were made, — one in the end of this Year 1759 ; 

^ Archenholtz, i. 306. 

^ Stenzel, v. 185. This, I suppose, would be his enumeration : Lobo- 
sitz (1756); Prag^ Kolin^ Hasteiibeck, Gross- Ja^ersdorf, Rossbach^ Breslau, 
Levihen (1757) ; Crefeld, Zorndorf^ Ilockkirk (1768) ; ‘ eleven hitherto in all. * 
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— but one and all of them proved futile, and, unless for 
accidental reasons, need not be mentioned here. Many 
men, in all nations, long for Peace; but there are Three 
Women at the top of the world who do not ; their wrath, 
various in quality, is gre t in quantity, and disasters do 
the reverse of appeasing it. 

The French people, as is natural, are weary of a War 
Avhich yields them mere losses and disgraces; “War car- 
ried on for Austrian whims, which likewise seem to be 
impracticable !” think they. And their Bernis liimself. 
Minister of l<’orcign Aflairs, who began this sad h'rench- 
Austrian Adventure, has already been remonstrating with 
Kaunitz, and grumbling anxiously, “Could not the Swedes, 
or somebody, bo got to mediate ? Such a War is too ruin- 
ous !” Hearing which, the Pompadour is shocked at the 
favourite creature of her hands ; hastens to dismiss him 
(“ Bo Cardinal, then, you ingrate of a Bernis ; disappear 
under that lied Hat !”) — and appoints, in his stead, one 
Choiseul (known hitherto as Stainville^ Comte de Stain- 
ville, French Excellency at Vienna, but now made Duke 
on this promotion). Due de Choiseul;® who is a Lorrainer, 
or Semi- Austrian, by very birth; and probably much fitter 
for the place. A swift, impetuous kind of man, this Choi- 
seul, who is still rather young than otherwise ; plenty of 
proud spirit in him, of shifts, talent of the reckless sort ; 
who proved very notable in Franco for the next twenty 
years. 

French trade being ruined withal, money is running 
dreadfully low : but they appoint a new Controller-Gene- 
ral; a M. de Silhouette, who is thought to have an ex- 
traordinary creative genius in Finance. Had ho but a 
Fortunatus-Purse, how lucky were it ! With Fortunatus 
Silhouette as purseholdcr, with a fiery young Choiseul on 

® Minister of Foreign Affairs, ‘11th November 1758’ (Barbier, iv- 294). 
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this hand, and a fiery old Belleislo on that. Pompadour 
meditates great things this Year, — Invasions of England; 
stronger German Armies ; better German Plans, and slash- 
ings home upon Hanover itself, or the vital point; — and 
flatters herself, and her poor Louis, that there is on the 
anvil, for 175.9, such a French Campaign as will perhaps 
astonish Pitt and another insolent ICing. Very fixed, fell, 
and feminine is the Pompadour’s liumour in this matter. 
Hor is the Cz.arina’s less so ; but more, if possible ; unap- 
peasable except by death. Imperial Maria Theresa lias 
masculine reasons withal ; great hopes, too, of late. Of 
the War’s ending till flat impossibility stop it, there is no 
likelihood. 

To Pitt this Campaign 1759, in spite of bad omens 
at the outset, proved altogether splendid : but greatly the 
reverse on Friedrich’s side ; to whom it was the most 
disastrous and unfortunate he had yet made, or did ever 
make. Pitt at his zenith, in public reputation ; Friedrich 
never so low before, nothing seemingly but extinction 
near ahead, when this Year ended. The truth is, apart 
from his specific pieces of ill-luck, there had now begun 
for Friedrich a new nile of procedure, which much altered 
his appearance in the world. Thrice over had he tried 
by the aggressive or invasive method ; thrice over made 
a plunge at the enemy’s heart, hoping so to disarm or 
lame him: but that, with resources spent to such a de- 
gree, is what ho cannot do a fourth time ; ho is too weak 
henceforth to think 'of that. 

Prussia has always its King, and his unrivalled talent ; 
but that is pretty much the only fixed item. Prussia 
vey'sns France, Austria, Eussia, Sweden and the German 
Reich, W'hat is it as a field of supplies for war ! Except 
its King, these are failing, year by year; and at a rate 
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fatally sivift •in comparison. Friodiicli cannot now do 
Louthcns, Rossbaclis ; far-shining feats of victoiy, which 
astonish all the world. His fine Prussian veterans have 
mostly perished ; and have been replaced by new levies 
and recruits ; who arc ii ierior both in discipline and in 
native quality; — though they have still, people say, a 
noteworthy taste of the old Prussian sort in them ; and 
do, in fact, fight well to the last. But ‘ it is observable,’ 
says Retzow somewdierc, ^and indeed it follows from the 
nature of the case, ‘ that while the Prussian Arihy pre- 
‘ sents ahvays its best kind of soldiers at the beginning 
‘ of a war, Austria, such are its resources in population, 

‘ always imiirovcs in that particular, and its best troops 
‘ .appear in the last canqiaigns.’ In a word, Friedrich 
stands on the defensive henceforth; disputing his ground 
inch by inch ; and is reduced, more and more, to battle 
obscurely with a hydia-coil of enemies and impediments ; 
and to do heroisms w'hich make no noise in the Gazettes. 
And, alas, which cannot figure in History cither, — what 
is more a sorrow to me here ! 

Friedrich, say all judges of soldiership and human 
character who have studied Friedrich sufficiently, “ is 
greater than ever,” in these four Years now coming.^ And 
this, I have found more and more to be a true thing ; 
voi‘ifiable and demonstrable in time and place, — though, 
unluckily for us, hardly in this time or this place at all ! 

A thing which cannot, by any method, bo made manifest 
to the general reader ; who delights in shining summary 
feats, and is impatient of tedious preliminaries and inves- 
tig.ations, — especially of maps., which are the indispensa- 
blest requisite of all. A thing, in short, that belongs 
peculiarly to soldier-students; who can undergo the dull 
preliminaries, most dull but most inexorably needed ; and 

^ Berenhorst, Krlegskunat; Retzow ; <Xrc. 
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can follow out, with* watchful intelligence^ and with a 
patience not to he wearied, the multifarious topographies, 
details of movements and manomverings, year after year, 
on such a Theatre of War. What is to bo done with it 
hero ! If wo could, by significant strokes, indicate, under 
features true so far as they went, the great wide firoflood 
that Wiis raging round the world ; if we could, carefully 
omitting very many things, omit of the things intelligible 
and decipherable that concern Friedrich himself, nothing 
that liatl meaning: '^indeed — ! But it is idle preluding. 
Forward again, brave reader, under such conditions as 
there are ! 

Friedrich’s Winter in Bi'cslau was of secluded, silent, 
sombre character, this time ; nothing of stir in it but from 
work only ; in marked contrast with the last, and its 
kindly visitors and gaieties. A Friedrich given up to 
his manifold businesses, to his silent sorrows. ‘I have 
‘ passed my winter like a Carthusian monk,’ he writes 
to D’ Argons : ‘ I dine alone ; I spend my life in reading 
‘ and writing ; and I do not sup. When one is sad, it 
‘ becomes at hast too burdensome to hide one’s grief cou- 
‘ timially; and it is better to give way to it by oneself, 

‘ than to carry one’s gloom into society. Nothing solaces 
‘ me but the vigorous application required in steady and 
‘ continuous labour. This distraction docs force one to 
‘ put away painful ideas, while it lasts : but, alas, no 
‘ sooner is the work done, than thes’e fatal companions 
‘ present themselves again, as if livelier than ever. Mau- 
‘ pertuis was right : the sum of evil docs certainly surpass 
‘ that of good : — but to mo it is all one ; I have almost 
‘ nothing more to lose ; and my few I'emaining days, what 
* matters it much of what complexion they be 1’® 

» ‘Breslau, 1st March 1759,^ To D’Argeiis {(Euvres de Fr^deric^ xix. 56). 
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The loss 'of his Willielmina, had thepe been no other 
grief, has darkened all his life to Friedrich, Headers 
are not prepared for the details of giief wo could give, 
and tlie settled gloom of mind they indicate. A loss 
irreparable and immeasurable ; the light of life, the one 
loved heart that loved him, gone. His passionate appeals 
to Voltaire to celebrate for him in verso his lost treasure, 
and least make her virtues immortal, are perhaps known 
to readers alas, this is a, very feeble kind of immortality, 
tand Friedrich too well feels it such. All Winter he dwells 
iiitorually on the sad matter, though soon falling silent 
on it to others. 

The War is ever more dark and dismal to him; a 
wearing, harassing, nearly disgusting task ; on which, 
however, depends life or death. This Y car, ho ‘ expects 
‘ to have 300,000 enemies upon him and ‘ is, witli his 
‘ utmost effort, getting up 150,000 to sot against them.* 
Of business, in its many kinds, there can be no lack ! 
In the intervals he also wrote considerably ; one of his 
Pieces is a Sermon on The l(ist Judgment ; handed to 
Header Ho Catt, one evening ; — to He Catt’s surprise, 
and to ours; the Voiceless in a dark Fricdricli trying to 
give itself some voice in this way!’' Another Piece, alto- 
gether practical, and done with excellent insight, brevity, 
modesty, is On Tactics;^ — properly it might bo called, 
‘Serious very Private Thoughts,’ thrown on paper, and 

® Ode sur la mart de S. A. S. Madame la Princesae de Bareith (in (Euvres 
dt Voltaire^ xviii. 79-86) : Bee Friedrich’s Letter to him (6th November 
17o8); with Voltaire’s Verses in Answer (next month); Friedrich’s new 
Letter (Breslau, 23d January 1759), demanding something more, — followed 
by the Oile just cited (Ib. Ixxii. 402 ; Ixxviii* 82, 92 ; or (Euvres de Frederic^ 
xxiii. 20-24; «kc.)* 

' (Euvres de Fr^d^ric^ xv. 1-10 (see Preuss’s Preface there; Formey, 
Souvenirsy i. 37 ; &c. <S^c.). 

* IUjlejrio7is azir la Tactique: in (Euvres de Fr6deriCy xxviii. 153-1 6C. 
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cominiinicatcd only to two or tlirec, ‘ On the new kind of 
‘ Tactics necessary with those Austrians and their Allies/ 
who are in such overwhelming strength. ‘ To whose 
‘ continual sluggishness, and strange want of concert, to 
‘ whoso incohcrcncy of movements, languor of execution, 

* and other enormous faults, wo have owed, w'ith some 

* excuse for our^ own faults, our escaping of destruction 
‘ hitherto,’ — but had better not trust that way any longer ! 
Fouquot is one of the highly selpct, to whom ho communi- 
cates tfjis Piece ; adding along with it, in Fouquet’s case, 
an affectionate little Note, and, in spite of poverty, some 
Newyear’s Gift, as usual, — the “Widow’s Mite” (300/., wo 
find) ; “ receive it with the same heart with which it was 
“ set .apart for you : a small help, which you may well 
“ have need of, in these calamitous times.”® Fou<iuet 
much admires the now Tactical Suggestions; — seems to 
think, however, that the certainly practicable one is, in 
particular, the last. That of “ improving our Artillery to 
some c<piality with theirs.” For which, as may appear, 
the King has already boon taking thought, in more ways 
than one. 

Finance is naturally a hefivy part of Friedrich’s Por- 
blcm ; the part which looks especially impossible, from our 
point of vision ! In Friedrich’s Country, the War Budget 
docs not differ from the Peace one. Neither is any bor- 
rowing possible ; that sublime Art, of rolling over on you 
know not whom the expenditure, needful or needless, of 
your heavy-laden self, had not yet, — though England is 
busy at it, — been invented among Nations. Once, or 
perhaps twice, from the SfCinde of some willing Province, 
Friedrich n(jgotiatcd some small Loan; which was punc- 

® * Breslau^ 23d December 1758 with Fouquet's Answer, 2d January 
1769 : ill (Euvres de FrhUric^ xx. 114-117. 
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tually repaid when Peace came, and was always gratefully 
remembered. But those are as nothing, in face of such 
expenses; and the thought how he did contrive on the 
Finance side, is and was not a little wonderfid. An 
ingenious Predecessor, wh^in I sometimes quote, has ex- 
pressed himself in these words : 

‘ Such modicum of Subsidy’ (ho is speaking of the 
Englisli Subsidy in 1758), ‘liow useful will it prove in ;i 
‘ Country bred everywhere to Spartan thrift, accustomed 
‘ to regard waste as sin, jftid wliicli wdll lay out n# penny 
‘ except to purpose ! I guess the Prussian Exclie(|ucr is, 

‘ by this time, much on the ebb; idle precious metals 
‘ tending everywhere towards the melting-pot. At what 
‘ jircciso date the Friedrich -Wilhelm balustrad(;s, and 
‘ enormous silver furnitures, were first gone into; Bry- 
‘ asdnst has not informed me : but wo know tlicy all 
‘ went; as they well might. To mo nothing is so won- 
‘ dei’ful as Frie«hich’s Budget during this War. One day 
‘ it will be carefully investigated, elucidated and made 
‘ conceivable and certain to mankind : but that as yet is 
‘ far from being the case. AVe walk about in it with 
‘ astonishment ; almost, were it possible, with incredulity. 

‘ Expenditure on this side, work done on that : human 
‘ nature, especially British human nature, refuses to con- 
‘ ccivo it. Never in this Avorld, before or since, was the 
‘ like. The Friedrich miracles in War are great ; but 
‘ those in Finance arc almost greater. Let Dryasdust 
‘ bethink him ; and gird his flabby loins to this Enter- 
‘ prise ; which is very bchoveful in these Californian 
‘ times !’— 

The general Secret of Prussian Thrift, I do fear, is lost 
from the -world. And how an Army of about 200,000, 
in field and garrison, could be kept on foot, and in some 
ability to front combined Europe, on about Throe Mil- 
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lion Sterling annually (‘25 million jfAa/ers’ = 3,150,000/., 
that is the steady War-Budget of those years), remains to 
us inconceivable enough; — mournfully miraculous, as it 
were; and growing ever more so in the Nugget-genera- 
tions that now I'un. Meanwhile, here aro w^hat hints I 
could find, on the Origins of that modest Sum, which also 
are a wonder d” 

‘ Tlie Hoarded ^Prussian Moneys, or “ Treasured” (two of them, 
KUuve Scfuitz, Grosse Scliatz, which are rigidly saved in Peace 
years, fqr incidence of War), ‘ being Viearly run out, there had come 
‘ the English Subsidy : this, with Saxony, and the Home revenues 

* and remnants of Schats, had sufficed for 1758 ; hut will no longer 
i suffice. Next to Saxony, the English Subsidy (670,000/. due the 

* second time this year) was always Friedrich’s principal resource ; 

‘ and in the latter years of the War, I observe, it was nearly twice 

* the amount of wliat all his Prussian Countries together, in their 

* ravaged and Avoni-out state, could yield him. In and after 1759, 

‘ besides Horae Income, which is gradually diminishing, and English 
‘ Subsidy, which is a steady quantity, Friedrich’s sources of revenue 
‘ are mainly Two. 

‘ It'irst, there is that of wringing money from your Enemies, from 
‘ those that have deserved ill of you, — such of them as you can 
‘ come at. Enemies, open or secret, even Ill-wishers, we are not 
‘ particular, provided only they lie "within arm’s-length. Under this 

* head fall principally three Countries (and their three poor Popula- 
‘ tions, in lieu of their Governments) : Saxony, Mecklenburg (or the 

* main part of it, MccklenbuIg-iSV^^^er/?/), and Anhalt ; from these 
‘ three there is a continual forced supply of money and furnishings. 

* Their demerits to Friedrich differ much in intensity ; nor is his 
‘ wringing of them, — which in the cases of Mecklenburg and Saxony 

* increases year by year to the nearly intolerable pitch, — quite in 
‘ the simple ratio of their demerits ; but in a compound ratio, of 
‘ that and of his indignation and of his wants. 

‘ Saxony, as Prime Author of this War, was from the first laid 
‘ hold of, collared tightly : “ Pay th s shot, then, what you can” (in 

* the end it was almost what you cannot) I As to Meckleuburg- 

«• Preuss, iL 388-392 j Stenzel, v. 137-141. 
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‘ Schwerin, the grudge against Prussia was of very old standing, 
‘ some generations now ; and the present Duke, not a very wise 
‘ Sovereign more than his Ancestors, had always been ill with Fiied- 
‘ rich ; willing to spite and hurt him when possible : in Reichs Diet 
‘ he, of all German Princes, was the first that voted for Friedrich’s 
‘ being jiut to Ban of the Itei-ii, — he ; and his poor People know 
‘ since whether that was* a wise step ! The little Anhalt Princes 
‘ too, all the Anhalts, Dessau, Bernburg, Cdthcn, Zerbst’ (perhaps 
the latter partially excepted, for a certain Russian Lady’s sake), 
‘ had voted, or at least had ambiguously half-voted, in favour of the 
‘ Ban, and done other unfriciMlly things ; and had now to.pay dear 
‘ for their bits of enmities. Poor souls, they had but One Vote 
‘ among them all Four ; — and they only half gave it, tremulously 
‘ pulling it back again. I should guess it was their terrors maiidy, 

‘ anti over-readiness to reckon Friedrich a sinking ship ; and to leap 
‘ from the deck of hijn, — with a spurn which he took for insolent ! 

‘ The Anhalt-Dessauers particularly, who were once of Ins very 
‘ Army, lialf Prussians for generations back, he reckoned to have 
‘ used him scandalously ill. 

‘ This Year the requisition on the Four Anhalts, — which they 
‘ submit to patiently, as people who have leapt into the wrong ship, 

‘ — is, in precise tale : of money, 330,000 thalers (about .'50,000/.) ; 

‘ recruits, 2,200 ; horses, 1,800. In Saxony, besides the fixed Taxes, 

‘ strict confisCcation of Meissen Potteries and every Royalty, there 
‘ were exacted heavy “ Contributions,” more and more heavy, from 
‘ the few opulent Towns, chiefly from Leipzig ; which were wrung 
‘ out, latterly, under great severities, — “ chief merchants of Leipzig 
‘ all clapt in prison, kept on bread and water till they yielded,” — a.t 
‘ great severities as would suffice, but 7iot greater ; which also was 
‘ noted. Unfortunate chief merchants of Leipzig, — with Briihl and 
‘ Polish Majesty little likely to indemnify them ! Unfortunate Coun- 
‘ try altogether. An intelligent Saxon, who is vouched for as itnpar- 
* tial, bears witness as follows : “ And this I know, that the oppres- 
“ sions and plunderings of the Austrians and Reichsfolk, in Saxony, 

“ turned all hearts away from them ; and it was publicly said, We 
“ had rather bear the steady burden of the Prussians than such help 
“ as these our pretended Deliverers bring.”'^ Whereby, on the whole, 

" Stenzel (citing from Kriegakandei, which I have not), v. 137 n. 
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‘ tlic poor Country got its back broken, and could never look up in 
‘ the world since. lle.source was abundantly severe. 

‘ Resource Second is strangest of all; — and has given rise to 
* criticism enough ! It is no other than that of issuing base money ; 
‘ mixing your gold and silver coin with copper, — this, one grieves to 
‘ say, is the Second and extreme resource. “A rude method, — would 
‘ we had a better, — of suspending Cash-payments, and paying by 
‘ bank-notes instead !” thinks Friedrich, I suppose. From his Prus- 
‘ sian jMints, from Ifis Saxon’ (which are his for the present), ‘ and 
' from tJic little Anhalt-Bcrnbiirg Mint’ (of which he expressly pur- 
chased il^e sad privilege, — for tee aro not a Coiner, we are a King 
reduced to su.spend Cash-payments, for the time being), ‘ Friedrich 
‘ poured out over all Germany, in all manner of kinds, huge quanti- 
‘ ties of bad Coin. This, so long as it would last, is more and more 
‘ a copious fountain of supply. This, for the first time, has had to 
‘ appear as an item in War-Budget l7o9 : aiuj it fails in no follow- 
‘ ing, but expands more and more. It was done through Ephraim, 

‘ the not lovely Berlin Jew, whom we used to hear of in Voltaire’s 
‘ time ; — through Ephraim and two others, Ephraim as President : 

‘ in return for a not f^utn, these shall have privilege to coin such and 
‘ such amounts, .so and so alloyed ; shall pay to General 'I’.aucntzien, 

‘ Army ’treasurer, at fixeil terms, the Sums specified : “ Go, and do 
‘ it; our Mint-Ollicers sharply watching you; Mint-Oflicers, and 
‘ General Tauent/.ieii” (with a young IIoit Lessing, as his Chief 
‘ Clerk, of whom the King knows nothing) : “ Go. ye unlovely !” And 
‘ Ephraim and Comp.any arc making a great deal of money by the un- 
‘ lovely job. Ephraim is the pair of tongs ; the baud, and the unlovely 
‘ job, are a royal man’s. Alas, yes. And none of us knows better 
‘ than King Friedricli, perhaps few of us as well, how little lovely a 
‘ job it was ; how shockingly wwkingly it was,— though a practice nob 
‘ unknown to German Kings and Kinglets before liis time, and since 
‘ down almost to ours.'- In fact, these are all unkingly practices ; 

* aiul the English Subsidy itself is distasteful to a proud Friedrich : 

* but what, in those circumstances, can any Friedrich do ? 

‘ The first coinages of Ephraim had, it seems, in them about S-Vths 

* of copper; something less than the half, and more than the third,’ 

In Stt-iiiel (v. 141), enumeration of eight or nine unhappy Potentates, 
who were busy with it in those same years. 



Chap. I.] PRELIMINARIES TO A FOURTH CAMPAIGN. 401 
Jan. — April 1759. 

— ^your gold sovereign grown to be worth G^/. ‘ lint yearly it 

' grew Avorse; and in 17G2' (English Subsidy having failed) ‘matters 
' Ijad got inverted ; and there was three times as iniicli copper as 
‘ silver. Commerce, as was natural, went rocking and tossing, as 
‘ on a sea under earthquakes ; but tlierc was always ready money 
‘ among Friedrich’s soldiers, as <anorig no other: nor diil tlie common 
‘ people, or retail purchasers, suffer by it. “Hah, an Epliraimite 
‘ they would say, grinning not ill-humouredly, at sight of one of 
‘ these pieces ; some of Avliich tliey had more specifically named 
“ lUtfe-ffoicns' ’ (owing to a tint of blue perceivable, in spite of the 
industrious plating in real silvbr, or at least " boiling in sotne solu- 
tion’ of it) ; ‘these they Avould salute with this rhyme, tbcii current: 

‘ Voti ava.'if'ii rail ninei} ; Outside noble, inside slim : 

* aunHen Friedrich ^ von innen Plph- Outside Friedrich, inside Ephraim. 

‘ rainu 

‘ Ey this time, wjiatcvcr of money, from any source, can be 
‘ scraped together in Friedrich’s world, flows wholly into the Army- 
‘ Chest, as tlie real citadel of life. In tlicsc latter years of the War, 

‘ beginning, I could guess, from l7o9, all Civil expenditures, and 
‘ Avages of Officials, cease to be paid in money ; nobod)'' of that kind 
‘ sees the colour cA^cii of bad coin ; but is paid only in “ Paper As- 
‘ siginricnts/" in Promises to Pay “after tlie Peace.” These Paper 
‘ Documents made no pretence to tlie rank of Currency : such holders 
‘ of them as had money, or friends, and could Avait, got punctual pay- 
‘ incnt Avhen tlie term did arrive ; but tliose that could not, suflered 
‘ gTeatly ; having to negotiate tlieir debentures on ruinous terms, — 

‘ sometimes at an expense of three-fourths. — I Avill add Friedricli’s 
‘ practical Scheduh) of Amounts from all these various Sources ; and 
‘ Avhat Friedrich’s own vieAv of the Sources Avas, Avhen he could sur- 
‘ vcy them from the safe distance. 

‘ Schedule of Amounts (say for 17G1). ‘ To make up the Twenty- 
‘ five Million thalers, necessary for the Army, there are : 

‘ From our Prussian Countries, ruined, harried as Thalers. 

* they have been, ...... 4 millions only. 

* From Saxony and the other Wringings, . . 7 millions. 

‘ English Subsidy (4 of good gold ; becoppered into 

* double), S „ 

‘ From Ephraim and liis Farm of the Mint (3//ms- 

.1 . a • a « . .7,, 

In sum Twenty -six Millions; leaving you one Million of mar- 

VOL. V. D D 
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‘ gin, — and always a .plenty of cash in hand* for incidental sun- 
* dries.*^ 

‘ Friedrich’s own view of these sad matters, as he closes his His- 
‘ tory of the Seven -Years War (at ‘Berlin, I7th December 1763’), 
‘ is in these words : “ May Heaven grant, — if Heaven deign to look 
“ down on the paltry concerns of men, — ;that the imalterablc and 
‘‘ flourishing destiny of this Country preserve the Sovereigns who 
“ shall govern it, from the scourges and calamities which lhaissia has 
“ sufl’ered in these times of trouble and subversion ; that they may 
“ never again bo forced to recur to the violent and fatal remedies 
“ which 'ive (Voti) have been obliged fo employ in maintenance of the 
State against the ambitious hatred of the Sovereigns of Europe, 
“ who wi.shcd to annihilate the House of Brandenburg, and extermi- 
“ uate from the world whatever bore the Prussian name !” 


Of the Small-'War in Spring 1759. There are 
Fine Disruptions of that grand Cordon (Fcb- 
riHiry — April) ; and Ferdinand of Brunswick 
fights his Battle of Bergen (April IStli). 

Friedrich, being denied an aggressive course this Year, 
by no means sits idly expectant and defensive in the 
interim ; but, all the more vigorously, as is observable, 
from February onwards, strikes out from him on every 
side : endeavouring to spoil the Enemy’s Magazines, and 
cri})ple his operations in that way. So that there was, 
all winter through, a good deal of Small-War (some of it 
not Small), of more importance than usual, — chiefly of 
Friedrich’s originating, with tlio above view, or of Fer- 
dinand his Ally’s, on a still more pressing score. And, 
t)n the whole, that immense Austrian -French Cordon, 
which goes from the Carpathians to the Ocean, had by 
no means a quiet time ; but was broken into, and violently 
hurled back, in <liffercnt parts : some four, or even five, 
attacks upon it in all ; three of them by Prince Henri, — 
** Preuss^ ii. 388. (Euvrea de Frederic^ v. 234. 
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in two of which Duke Ferdin? id’s people cooperated; the 
business being for mutual 1 jhoof. These latter Three 
were famous in the world, tiiat Winter ; and indeed are 
still I’ecognisable as brilliant procedures of their kind ; 
though, except dates and results, we can afford almost 
nothing of them here. Tliese Three, intended chiefly 
against Keichs people and their Posts and Magazines, 
fell out on the 'western and middle part of the Cordon. 
Another attack was in tlio .extreme eastward, and 'was for 
Friedrich’s own behoof; under Fouquet’s management ; 
— intended against the Austrian-Moraviaii Magazines and 
Preparations, but had little success. Still another assault 
or invasive outroad, northward against the llussi<an Ma- 
gazines, there also* was ; of w'hich by and by. Besides 
all which, and more memorable than all, Duke Ferdinand, 
for vital reasons of his own, fought a Battle this Spring, 
considerable Battle, and did not gain it ; which made 
great noise in the world. 

It is not necessary the reader should load his memory 
with detjiils of all these preliininaiy things ; on the con- 
trary, it is necessary that he keep his memory clear for 
the far more important things that lie ahead of these, 
and entertain these in a summary way, as a kind of 
foreground to what is coming. Perhaps the following 
Fractions of Note, which put matters in something of 
Chronological or Synoptical form, will suffice him, or more 
than suffice. He is to understand that the grand tug of 
Wai*, this Year, gradually turns out not to be hereabouts, 
nor with Daun and his adjacencies at all, but. with the 
Russians, who arrive from the opposite Northern quarter; 
and that all else will prove to bo merely prefatory and 
nugatory in comparison. 

January 2d, 1759; Frankfurt-on-Mayn, though it is a Jieich- 
stadt, finds itself suddenly become French. * Prince de Soubise lies 
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‘ between Mayn and Lahn, with his 25,000 ; beautifully safe and 
‘ convenient, — though ill off for a place-of-arms in those parts. Opu- 
‘ lent Frankfurt, on his right ; how handy would that be, were not 
‘ Reichs Law so express ! Marburg, Giessen are outposts of his ; on 
‘ which side one of Ferdinand’s people. Prince von Isenburg, watches 
‘ him with an 8 or 10,000, capable of mischief in that quarter, 

' On the Eve of Newycar s day, or on the auspicious Day itself, 

‘ Soubise requests, of the Frankfurt Authorities, permission for a 
‘ regiment of his to march through that Imperial City. To wliich, 

‘ by law and theory, the Imperial City can say Yes or No ; but prac- 
‘ tically ^cannot, without grave inconvenience, say other than Yes, 

‘ though most Frankfurters wisli it could. “ Yes,’' answer tlic Frank- 
‘ furt Magnates; Yes, surely, under the known conditions. Tuesday, 

‘ January 2d, about 5 in the morning, while all is still dark in 
‘ Frankfurt, regiment Nassau appears, accordingly, at the Sacliscn- 
‘ hausen Gate, Townguard people all ready to deceive it and escort it 
‘ tlirough; ami is admitted as usual. Quite as usual: but instead 
‘ of being escorted through, it orders, in calm peremptory voice, the 
‘ Townguard, To ground arms; witli calm rapidity, proceeds to arlmit 
‘ ten other regiments or battalions, six of them German ; seizes the 
‘ artillery on the Walls, seizes all the other Gatos: — and poor Frank- 
' furt finds itself tied hand and foot, almost before it is out of bod ! 

' Done with great exactitude, with the minimum of confusion, and 
‘ without a hurt skin to anybody. The Inhabitants stood silent, gaz- 
^ ing; the Townguard laid down their arms, and went home. Totally 

* against law' ; but cleverly done ; perha 2 >s Soubise 's chief exploit in 
‘ the world ; certainly die one real success the French have yet had. 

‘ Soubise made haste to summon the Magistrates : T^aw of Ne- 
‘ ccssity alone, most honoured Sirs ! Reichs Law^ is clear against 

* me. But all the more shall private liberties, religions, properties, 

" in this Imjierial Free-Town, be sacred to us. Defence against any 

* aggression ; and the strictest of discipline observed. Depend on 

* me, I bi<l you !” — And kept his word to an honourable degree, 

^ they say ; or in absence, made it be kept, during the Four Years 
‘ that follow. Most Frankfurters are, at heart, Anti-French : but 
‘ Soubisc’s affability was perfect ; and he gave evening parties of a 
^ sublime character ; the Magistrates all appearing there, in their 
‘ square perukes and long gowns, with a mournful joy.’^^ 

Tempelhof, iii. 7-8 j Steuzcl, v. 198-200. 
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Soubise soon went home, to assist in important businesses, 
— Invasion of England, no less ; let England look to itself this 
Summer ! — and Broglio succeeded him, as Army-Captain in the 
Frankfurt parts ; with laurels accruing, more or less. Soubise, like 
Broglio, began with Rossbach ; Soubise ends with Frankfurt, for the 
present ; where Broglio also gains his chief laurels, as will shortly 
be see) Frankfurt is a great gain to France, though an illicit one. 
It put a bar on Duke Ferdinand in that quarter ; secures a start- 
ing-point for attacks on Hessen, Hanover ; for cooperation with Con- 
tades and the Lower Rhine. It is the one success France has yet 
had in this War, or pretty much that it ever had in it.» Due to 
Prince do Soubise, in that illegal fashion. — A highly remarkable 
little Boy, now m his tenth year, Johann Wolfgang Goethe, has his 
wondering eyes on these things: and, short while hence, meets daily, 
on the stairs and lobbies at home, a pleasant French Official (icntle- 
man who is quartered there ; between whom and Papa occur rubs, 
— as readers may remember, and sh.all hear in April coming. 

Grnud Cordon dixrupted : Erfurt Country, \Q)tk Eebruary — 
2#/ ^lurch. ‘About six weeks after this Frankfurt achievement, 

‘ certain Reichsfolk and Austrian Auxiliaries are observed to be 
‘ cutting down endless timber, “ 1 8,800 palisades, 6,000 trees of 60 
‘ feet,” and other huge furnishing.s, from the poor Duke of Gotha's 
‘ woods ; evidently meaning to fortify thenusclves in Erfurt. Upon 
‘ which Prince Henri detaches a General Knobloch thitherward, Duke 

* Ferdinand contributing 4,000 to meet him there ; which combined 
‘ expedition, after some sharp knocking and shoving, entirely dis- 
‘ rooted the Austrians and Reichsfolk, and scut them packing. Had 
‘ them quite torn out by the end of the mouth ; and had planned 
“ to attack them on two sides at once” (March 2d), with a view 
‘ of swallowing them whole, — when they (these Reichs Volscians, in 
‘ such a state of flutter) privately hastened ol]^ one and all of them, 

* the day before.’'® 

This was Breakage First of the Grand Cordon ; an explosive' 
hurling 6f it back out of those Erfurt parts. Done by Prince 
Henri’s people, in concert with Duke Ferdinand’s, — who were 
mutually interested in the thing. 

Breakage Second: Erfurt-Fulda Country, 31»i March — 8f4 


'* Narrative, iu ITdden-Geschichte, v. 1022 ct seq. 
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April. ‘ About the end of March, these intrusive Austrian Keichs- 
' folk made some attempt to come back into those Countries ; but 
‘ again got nothing but hard knocks ; and gave up the Erfurt pro- 
‘ ject. For, close following on this L'irst, there was a Second still 
‘ deeper and rougher Breakage, in those same regions ; the Heredi- 
‘ tary Prince of Brunswick dashing througli, on a special Errand of 
‘ Ferdinand's own’ (of which presently), ‘with an 8 or 10,000, in his 
‘ usual fiery manner ; home into the very bowels of the Beich (April 
‘ 3d, and for a week onward) ; and returning with “ above 2,000 
‘ prisoners” in hand ; especially with a Beich well frightened behind 
‘ him ttill in time for Duke Ferdfuand's Adventure’ (in fact, for 
his Battle of Bergen, of which we are to hear). ‘Had b''en well as- 
‘ sisted by Prince Henri, who “ made dangerous desnoustrations in 
‘ the distance,” and was extremely diligent, — though the interest was 
‘ chiefly Ferdinand’s, this time.’^’ — Contemporary with that 
Erfurt Business, there went on, 300 miles away from it, in the (juite 
opposite direction, another of the same too curious to be omitted. 

Across the Polish Frontier : Febrtianj '‘l-Wi — March Atth. ‘ In 
* the end of February, (ieneral Wobersnow, an active man, was de- 
‘ tached from Clogau, over into Poland, Posen way, To overturn the 
‘ Bnssmn provision -operations thereabouts; in particular, to look 
‘ into a certain high-flying Pohick, a Prince Sulkowski of those parts; 

‘ who with all diligence is gathering food, in expectation of the Bus- 
‘ sian advent ; and indeed has forniallj' “ declared War .against the 
‘ King of Prussia having the right, he says, as a Polish klagnatc, 

‘ subject only hj his own high thought in such affairs. The Bnssians 
‘ and their wars are dear to Sulkowski. He fell prisoner in their 
‘ cause, at Zorndorf, last Autumn ; was stuck, like all the others, 

‘ Soltikof himself among them, into the v.iulted p.arts of Ciistrin 
‘ Garrison : “ I am sorry I have no Siberia for you," said Friedrich, 

‘ looking, not in a benign way, on the captive Dignitaries, that hot 
‘ afternoon ; “ go to Ciistrin, and see what you have provided for 
‘ yourselves !” Which they had to do ; nothing, for certain days, but 
‘ cellarage to lodge in ; King inexorable, deaf to remonstraned. Which 
‘ possibly may have contributed to kindle Sulkowski into these cx- 
‘ tremely high proceedings. 

‘ At any rate, Wobersnow punctually looks in upon him : seizes 
'* Tempclhof, iii. 19-22. 
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^ his considerable stock of Russian proviants ; his belligerent force, 
^ his high person itself ; and in one luckless hour, snuffs him out from 
^ the list of potentates. Ilis belligerent force, about 1,000 J’ulacks, 
‘ were all compelled, “ by the cudgel,” say my authorities, to take 
* Prussian service* (in garrison-regiments, and well scattered about, 1 
supj)ose); ‘his own high person found itself sitting locked in Ologau, 
‘ left to its reflexions. Sat thus “ till the War ended,” say some ; 
^ certainly till the Sulkowski War had been siifliciently exploded by 
‘ the laughter of mankind.' Here are, succinctly, the dates of this 
small memorability : 

‘ End of February, WobeAnow gathers, at Ologau, force of 
‘ about 8,000 horse and foot. Marched, 21^^ 1^'ebruary, over Oder 
^ Rridge, straight into Poland ; that same night, to the ueigJibour- 
‘ hooil of Lissa and lleiseii (Sulkowski's dominion), about thirty 
‘ miles north-east of (Jlogau. Sulkowski done next day; — part of the 
‘ capture is ‘‘lifteeu ftiuall guns.” Wober.snow goes, next, for Posen; 

‘ arrives, Fehriiary ; destroys Russian IMagazine, ransonis .lews. 

‘ JShoots out other dctaolimeiits on the Magazine Enteriu’isc ; — do- 
‘ taches I’laten along the Wartha, where are picked uj) various items, 

‘ among others “ eighty tuns of brandy,”— but himself proc(.‘eds no 
‘ farther than Posen. March sets out again from Posen, Iiome- 
‘ wards.’^^ We shall hear again of Wobersnow, in a much more 
imjjortant way, before long. 

To tlic Polisli Republic so-called, Friedrich explained politely, 
not apologetically: '"Since you allow the Russians to inarch through 
you in attack of me, it is evident to your just minds that the at- 
tacked party must have similar privilege.” Truly !” answered they, 
in their just minds, g(;nerally ; and made no complaint about Sul- 
kowski (though Polish Majesty and Primate endeavoured to be loud 
about Invasion” and the like) : — and indeed Polish Republic was 
lying, for a long while past, as if broken-backed, on the public high- 
way ; a Nation anarchic every fibre of it, and under tlie feet and 
hoofs of travelling Neighbours, especially of Russian Neighbours ; 
and is not now capable of saying much for itself in such cases, or of 
doing any thing at all. 

Nachrickt von der Unternehmuncf des GeneraUMnjors von Wobersnow in 
Polen, im Feh* und Miirz 1759 : in Seyfarth, Beylayen^ ii. 526-529. Ilelden^ 
(Jeschichte^ v. 829. 
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Frankfurt Country, April \tMh : Duke Ferdinand’s Battle of 
Beryen. ‘ Duke Ferdinand, fully aware what a stroke that seizure 
‘ of Frankfurt was to him, resolved to risk a loug inarch at this bad 
‘ season, and attempt to drive the French out. Coutades was absent 
‘ in Paris, — no fear of an attack from Contades’s Army ; Broglio s in 
‘ Frankfurt, gTown now to about 3-5,000, can perhaps be beaten if 
‘ vigorously attacked. Ferdinand appoints a rendezvous at Fulda, 

‘ of various Corps, Prince Ysenburg’s and others, that lie nearest, 

‘ rressians many of them, Hanoverians others ; proceeds, liiinsclf, to 
‘ Fnlda, with a few attendants’ (a drive of about 200 miles) ; — 
having .^eft Lord (Icorgc Sack ville” (mark the sad name of him !) 

‘ — Sackvillo, head of the English, and Ceneral Spdrke« a Ilanove- 
‘ rian, — to take charge in Aliinster Country, during his absence. It 
‘ w’as from Fulda that he shot out the Hereditary Prince on that 
‘ important Errand we lately spoke of, under the head of “ Breakage 
‘ Second" — namely, to clear his right flank,* and scare the Reich 
‘ well off him, while lie should be marching on Frankfurt. ' All 
‘ which, Henri assisting from the distance, the Hereditary Prince 
‘ performed to perfection, — and was back {April 8<A), in excellent 

* time for the Battle. 

‘ Ferdinand stayed hardly a day in Fulda, ranking liimsclf and 
‘ getting on the road. Did his long marcli of above 100 miles, 

‘ without accident or loss of time ; — of course, scaring home the 
‘ Broglio Outposts in haste enough, and awakening Broglio’s atten- 

* tion in a high degree ; — and arrive.s, Thursday, April 12tli, at 
‘ Windecken, a Village about fifteen miles north-east of Frankfurt ; 

‘ wliere he j’^ii^ses the night under arms ; intending Battle on the 
‘ morrow. Broglio is all assembled, 35,000 strong ; his Assailant, 

‘ with the Hereditary Prince come in, counts rather under 30,000. 

‘ Broglio is posted in, and on both sides of, Bergen, a high-lying 
‘ Village, directly on Ferdinand’s road to Frankfurt. Windecken 
‘ is about fifteen miles from Frankfurt ; Bergen about six : — idle 
‘ Tourists of our Time, on their return from Homburg to that City, 

‘ leave Bergen a little on their left. The gi'ound is mere hills, 

‘ woody dales, marshy brooks ; Broglio’s position, with its Village, 

* and Hill, and ravines, and advantages, is the choicest of the re- 
gion ; and Broglio’s methods, procedures and arrangements in it, 

* are applauded by all judges. 

‘ Friday, XMh April. 1759, Ferdinand is astir by daybreak ; 
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‘ comes on, along one of those woody valleys, pickeering, recon- 

* noitering ; — in the end, directly up the Hill of Bergen ; straight 
‘ upon tlie key-point. It is about 10 a.m., when the batteries and 
‘ mu.sketries awaken there ; very loud indeed, for perhaps two hours 
‘ or more. Prince von Ysen’mrg is- leader of Ferdinand’s attack- 
‘ iiig party. Their attaek is hot and fierce, and they stick to it 
‘ .st(!adily ; though garden - hedges, orchards and impediments are 
‘ many, and Broglio, with much cannon helping, makes vigorous de- 
‘ fence. These Yseiiburgers fought till their cartridges were nearly 
‘ sj)eiit, and Ysenburg himself lay killed ; but could not take Bergen. 
‘ Nor could the Hereditary Prince ; who, in aid of them, fried it in 
‘ fiank, with his own usual impetuosity rekindling theirs, and at 
‘ first with sonTC success ; but was himself taken in fiank by Brog- 
‘ lio’s lleserve, and obliged to desist. No getting of Bergen by that 
‘ method. 

‘ Military critics Say coolly, “You should hjive smashcd.it well 

* with cannon, first” (which Ferdinand had not in stock here) ; “ and 
‘ o.specially have flung greuadoes into it, till it was well in flame : 

* impossible otherwise The Ysenburgers and Hereditary Prince 
‘ withdraw. No pursuit of them ; or almost less than none ; for the 
‘ one or two French regiments that tried it (against order), nearly 
‘ got cut up. Broglio, like a very Baun at Kolin, had strictly for- 
‘ bidden all such attempts : “ On no temptation quit your ground !” 

‘ The Battle, after this, lay quiet all afternoon ; Ferdinand still 
‘ in sight ; motioning much, to tempt French valour into chasing of 
‘ him. But all in vain : Broglio, though his subalterns kept urging, 

‘ remonstrating, was peremptory not to stir. Whereupon, towards 
‘ evening, across certain woody Heights, perhaps still with some 

* hope of drawing him out, Ferdinand made some languid attempt 
‘ on Broglio’s wing, or wings ; — and this also failing, hatl to give 
' up the affair. He continued cannonading till deep in the night ; 
' withdrew to Windecken : and about two next morning, marched 
‘ for home, — still with little or no pursuit ; but without hope of 
‘ Frankfurt henceforth. And in fact, has a painful Summer ahead. 

* Ferdinand had lost 5 cannon, and of killed and wounded 2,500 ; 

* the French counted their loss at about 3 ,900.“ The joy of France 
‘ over this immense victory was extraordinary. Broglio was made 

*• Mauvillon, ii. 19. *• Id. ii. 10-19; Tompelhof, iii. 26-31. 
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* Prince of the Reich, Mardchal de France ; would have been raised 
‘ to the stars, had one been able, — for the time being. “And your 
‘ immense victory,” so sneered the bystanders, “ consists in not being 
‘ beaten, under those excellent conditions ; — perhaps victory is a 
‘ rarity just now !” ’ 

This is the Battle which our Boy-Friend Johann Wolfgang 
watched with such interest, from his gaiTet-window, hour after hour ; 
all Frankfurt simmering round him, in such a whirlpool of self-con- 
tradictory emotions ; till towards evening, when, in long roAvs of 
carts, poor wounded Hessians and Hanoverians came jolting in, and 
melted e^ery heart into pity, into wailing sorrow, and eagerness to 
help. A little later. Papa Goethe, stepping down stairs, came across 
the Official French Gentleman ; who said radiantly : *“ Doubtless you 
congratulate yourself and us on this victory to his Majesty ^s arms.” 
“ Not a whit (Keinesvreffs)" answered Papa Goethe, a stiff kind of 
man, nowise in the mood of congratulating;’ “on the contrary, I 
“ wish they had chased you to the Devil, though I had had to go 
“ too !” Which was a great relief to his feelings, though a darigerous 
one in the circumstances.^^ 

Breakatje Third : Over the Metal Mountains into It'Ohmen 
{April 14M-20///). ‘ h’erdinand’s Jiattle was hardly ending, when 

‘ Prince Henri poured across the Mountains, — in two columns, lliil- 
‘ sen leading the inferior or rightmost one, — into Leitmcritz-J'lger 

* Country ; and made a most successful business of the Austrian 
‘ Magazines lie fouml there. IMagazines all filled ; Ihiemy all gal- 
‘ loping for J’rag: — Daun himself, who is sitting vigilant, far in the 
‘ interior, at Jaromirtz this month past, was thrown into huge flurry, 

‘ for some days ! Speedy Henri (almost on the one condition of 
‘ Uinp speedy) had his own wjll of the Magazines: burnt, Hiilsen 
‘ and he, “ about (500,000^. worth” of Austrian provender in those 
‘ parts, “ what would have kept .50,000 men five months in bread” 

‘ (not to mention hay at all) ; gave the Enemy sore slaps (caught 
‘ about 3,000 of him, iiot yet got on gallop for l^g) ; burnt his 
‘ 200 boats on the Elbe; — forced him to begin anew at the be- 
‘ ginning ; and did, in effect, considerably lame and retard certain 
‘ of his operations through the Summer. Speedy Henri marched 

** Goethe’s Werke (Stuttgart und Tubingen, 1829), xxiv; (Dichtut^ und 
Wahrheit, i.) 163-157. 
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‘ for home, April 20th ; and was all across the Mountains, April 23d : 
‘ a profitable swift nine days.'— — And on the sixtlr day hence, he 
will have something similar, and still more important, on foot. A 
swift man, when he must ! 

Breakage Bourth : Into Mdhren (^Aprtl l()</i-21##). ‘ This is 

‘ Fouquet's attempt, alluded to above ; of which, — as every reader 
‘ must be satisfied with Small- VV^ar, — we will give only the dates. 
‘ Fouquet, ranking at Leobschutz, in Neisse Country, did break 
‘ tlirough into Miliircn, pushing the Austrians before him ; but found 

* the IMagazines either emptied, or too inaccessible for any worth 
‘they had; — could do nothing on the Magazines; and* returned 
‘ without re.sult ; home at Leobschiitz again on the fifth day.’** This, 
however, had a«sequel for Fouquet ; whicli, as it brouglit .the King 
himself into those neighbourhood!!;, we shall have to mention, far- 
ther on. 

Breakage I'ifth :• Into I'ranken {Alag oth — June Isl). ^ ‘ This 
‘ was IVince Henri’s Invasion of tlie Bamberg-Niirnberg Countries ; 

‘ a mucli sharper thing than in any former Year. Much the most 
‘ famous, and,’ luckily for us, ‘ the last of the Small-War alTairs for 
‘ the present. Started, — from Tschopau region, Biimberg way, — 

* April 29th — May 5th. In Three Columns : Finck loftmos’t, and 
‘ foremost (Finck had marclicd, April 2yth, pretending to mean for 
‘ Bohemia) ; .after whom Knobloch ; and (May 5th) the I’rince him- 
‘ self. Who has an eye to tlie Rcichs Magazines and 1 ’reparations, 

‘ as usual ; — nay, an eye to their Camp of llendezvous, and to a 
‘ fight witli their miscellaneous Selves and Au,xiliarics, if they will 
‘ sUand fight. “ You will h,avc to leave Saxony, and help us with 
‘ the llussians, soon : beat those lleichs people first !” urged the 
‘ King ; “ well-beaten, they will not trouble Saxony for a while.” If 

* they will stand fight? But they would not at all. They struck their 

* tents everywhere ; burnt their own Magazines, in some cases ; and 
‘ only went mazing hither and thither, — gravitating all upon Niim- 
‘ berg, and an impregnable Camp which they have in that neighbour- 
‘ hood. Supreme Zweibriick was himself with them ; many Croats, 

‘ Austrians, led by Maguire and others ; all marching, whirling at a 
‘ mighty rate ; with a countenance sometimes of vigour, but always 

” Tempelhof, iii. 47-53 ; Jlelden-OesdiichUf v. 963-966. 
lldden-Geschichte^ v. 958-963; Tempelhof, iii. 44-47. 
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‘ with Niirnberg Camp in rear. There was swift marching, really 
‘ beautiful manouuvering here and there ; sharp bits of fighting, too, 
‘ almost in the battle-form : — Maguire tried, or was for trying, a 

* stroke with Finck ; but made off hastily, glad to get away.*^* May 

* 11th, at riimmclskron in Baireuth, one Riedesel of theirs had 

* fairly to ground arms, self and 2,500, and become prisoners of war.’ 
Much of tliis mcanoeuvcring and scuffling was in Baireuth Territory. 
Twice, or even thrice. Prince Henri was in Baireuth Town: “marched 
through Baireuth,” say the careless Old Books. Through Baireuth : 
— No Willielmina now there, with her tremulous melodies of wel- 
come ! V.^ilhclmina’s loves, and terfbi’S for her loved, are now all 
still. Perhaps her poor Daughter of Wiirtemburg, wan lering iin- 
justly di-sgraced, is there ; Papa, the widower Margr»f, is for many'- 
ing again i"® — march on, Prince ITcuri ! 

‘In Bamberg,’ says a Note from Archenholz, ‘the Reichs troops 
‘ burnt their Magazine ; and made for Nurnbevg, as usual ; but left 
‘ some thousand or two of Croats, who would not yet. Knobloch and 
‘ his Prussians appeared shortly after ; summoned Bamberg, which 
‘ agreed to receive them ; and were for taking possession ; but found 
‘ the Croats determined otherwise. Fight ensued ; fight in the streets ; 

‘ which, in hideousness of noises, if in nothing else, was beyond pa- 
‘ rallel. The inhabitants sat all ipiaking in their cellars ; not an in- 
* habitant was to be seen : a City dead, — and given up to the demons, 

‘ in this manner. Not for some hours were the Croats got. entirely 
‘ trampled out. Bambeig, as usual, became a Prus-sian place-of-arms ; 

‘ W'as charged to pay ransom of 40,000/.; — “cannot possibly !” — did 
‘ pay some 14.000/., and gave bills for the remainder.’-® Which bills, 
let us mark withal, the Kaiser in Rcichs Diet decreed to be invalid : 
“Don’t pay them !” A thing not forgotten by Friedrich; — though 
it is understood the Bamburgers, lest w'orse might happen, privately 
paid their bills. ‘ The Expedition lasted, in whole, not quite four 
‘ weeks: .Tuuc Ist, Prince Henri was at the Saxon frontier again ; the 
‘ German world all ringing loud, — in jubilation, counter -jubilation, 

‘ and a great variety of tones, — with the noise of what he had done. 

** Tempelhof, iii. G4. 

** Man'ied,'20th i?eptcinl)er 1769 (a Brunswick Princess, Sister 's-daughtcr 
of his late Wife) ; died within four years. 

” Archeuholz, i. 371-3. 
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‘ A sharp swift man ; and, sure enough, has fluttered the Bcichs 
‘ Volscians in their Corioli to an unexpected degree.'-*^ 

A Colonel Wunsch (Lieutenant -Colonel of the Free -Corps 
Wunsc/i) distinguished himself in tliis Expedition ; the beginning of 
notably great things to him ii the few following months. Wunsch 
is a Wiirtemhurger hy hjrth ; has been in many services, always in 
subaltern posts, and, this year, will testify strangely how worthy ho 
was of the higiicr. What a Year, this of 1759, to stout old Wunsch! 
In the Spring, here Inis he just seen his poor son, Lieutenant Wunsch, 
perisli in one of these scuffles ; in Autumn, he will see himself a 
GenorrJ, shining suddenly bright, to his King and to all 4ho world ; 
before Winter, he will be Prisoner to Austria, and* eclipsed for the 
rest of this W:tr ! — Kleist, of the Green. Uussars, also made a figure 
hero ; and onwards rapidly ever higher; to the top of renown in his 
business : — fallen heir to Mayer’s place, as it were. A Note says : 

‘ J^oor M.ayer of the Free Corps does not ride with the Prince on this 
‘ occasion. Mayer, dangerously worn down with the hard services of 
‘ last Year, and himself a man of too sleepless temper, caught a fever 
‘ in the Now-year time ; and died within few days : burjit away before 
‘ his time ; much regretted by his Brethren of the Army, and some 
‘ few others. Gone in this way ; with a high career just opening on 
‘ him at the long last ! Mayer was of Austrian, of half Spanish birth ; 

‘ a musical, really melodious, affectionate, but indignant, wildly storm- 
‘ ful mortal ; and ha«l had adventures without end. Something of 
‘ pathos, of tragedy, in the wild Life of him.-* A man of considerable 
‘ genius, military and other : — genius in the sleepless kind, which is 
‘ not the best kind ; sometimes a very bad kind. The fame of Fricd- 
‘ rich invites such people from all sides of the world ; and this was 
‘ no doubt a sensible help to him.’ — But enough of all this. 

Here, surely, is abundance of preliminary Small- War, 
on the part of a Friedrich reduced to the defensive I — 
Koiniuct’s Sequel, hinted at above, was to this effect. On 

Seyfixrth, Beylagen^ ii. 537-5C3; Bericht von tier Unternehniung 
Prinzen Heinrich in Franhen^ hn Jahr 1759; Ilelden-Geschichte^ v. 1033- 
1039 ; Tempelhof, iii. 58 et scq. 

Still worth reading : in Pauli (our old watery Brandenburg- J/Utorg 
Priend), J^hen grosser Udden (Halle, 1759-17C4, 9 voll.), iii- 142-188; — 
much the best Piece in that still rather watery (or windy) Collection, 
which, however, is authentic, and has some tolerable Portraits. 
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Fouquet’s failing to get hold of the Moravian Magazines, 
and returning to his Post at Leobschiitz, a certain rash 
General Dcville, who is Austrian chief in those parts, 
hastily rushed through the Jagerndorf Hills, and invaded 
Fouquet. Only for a few days ; and had very bad suc- 
cess, in that bit of retaliation. The King, who is in 
Landshut, in the middle of his main cantonments, hast- 
ened over to Loo*bschutz with reinforcement to Fouquet ; 
in the thought that a hnishing stroke might be done on 
this Hcvillc; — and would have done it, had not the rash 
man plunged off again (May 1st, or the night before) ; 
homewards, at full speed. So that Friedricfi, likewise at 
full speed, could catch nothing of him ; but merely can- 
nonade him in the Passes of Zuckmantel, and cut off his 
rearguard of Croats. Poor forlorn of Croats, whom ho 
had left in some bushy Chasm ; to gain him a little time, 
and then to perish if they must ! as Tompelhof remarks."*’ 
Upon which Friedrich returned to Landshut ; and Fou- 
quet had peace again. 

It was from this Landshut region, where his main 
cantonments arc, that Friedrich had witnessed all these 
Inroads, or all except the very earliest of them ; the first 
Erfurt one, and the Woborsnow-Sulkowski. He had quitted 
Breslau in the end of March, and gone to his canton- 
ments ; quickened thither, probably, by a stroke that had 
befallen him at Griefenberg, on his Silesian side of the 
Cordon. At Griefenberg stood the Battalion Durings- 
hofen, with its Colonel of the same name, — grenadier 
people of good quality, perhaps near 1,000 in whole. 
Which Battalion, General Beck, after long preliminary 
study of it, from his Bohemian side, — marching stealthily 
on it, one night (March 25th-26th), by two or more 


Tcmpelfaofj iii. 56. 
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roads, with 8,000 men, and much preliminary Croat- 
work, — contrived to envelope wholly, and carry off with 
him, before help could come up. This, I suppose, had 
quickened hMedrich’s arrival. lie has been in that region 
ever since, — in Landshut .or the last week or two ; and 
returns thither after the Deville affair. 

And at Landsliut, — whicli is the main Pass into Bo- 
hemia or from it, and is the grand observatory point at 
present, — he will liavc to remain till the first days of 
July; almost three months. Watching, and waiting on 
tlie tedious Daun, who has the lifting of the curtain this 
Year ! Dauif had come to Jaromirtz, to his cantonments, 
‘March 24th’ (almost simultaneously with Friedrich to 
his) ; expecting Friediich’s Invasion, as usual. Long days 
sat Daun, expecting the King in Bohemia; — “There goes 
he, at last !” thought Daun, on Prince Henri’s late flamy 
appearance there {Breakage Third we labelled it) ; — and 
Daun had hastily pushed a Division thithemard, double- 
quick, to secure Prag; but found it was only the Maga- 
zines. “ Above four-millions worth” (600,000/., counting 
tlio thalers into sterling), “above four-millions worth of 
bread and forage gone to ashes, and tJie very boats burnt? 
Well ; the poor Reichsfolk, or our poor Auxiliaries to them, 
will have empty haversacks : — but it is not Prag !” thinks 
Daun. 

At what exact point of time Daun came to see that 
Friedrich was not intending Invasion, and would, on the 
contrary, require to be invaded, I do not know. But it 
must have been an interesting discovery to Daun, if ho 
foreshadowed to himself what results it would have on 
him : “ Taking the defensive, then ? And what is to be- 
come of one’s Cunctatorship in that case !” Yes, truly. 
Cunctatorship is not now the trade needed ; there is no- 
thing to be made of playing Fabius-Cunctator : — and 
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Daun’s fame henceforth is a diminishing quantity. The 
Books say he ‘ wasted above five weeks in corresponding 
witli the limssiaii Generals.’ In fact, he had now weeks 
enough on hand ; being articulately resolved (and even 
commanded by JCriegshofrath) to do nothing till the Rus- 
sians came up; — and also (inarticulately and by command 
of Nature) to do as little as possible after ! This Year, 
and indeed all years following, the Russians are to bo 
Daun s best card. 

c. 

Waiting for three months here till the cur;,ain rose, 
it was Rricdrich that had to play Cunctatbr. A weari- 
some task to him, wo need not doubt. But ho did it with 
anxious vigilance ; ever thinking Daun would try some- 
thing, cither on Prince TTcnri or on him, and that the 
Play would begin. But the Play did not. There was end- 
less scuflling and bickering of Outposts; much hitching 
and counter-hitching, along that Bohemiau-fSilcsian Fron- 
tier, — Daun gradually hitching up, leftwards, northwards, 
to bo uoarev his Russians; Friedrich counter-hitching, 
and, in the end, detaching against the Russians, as they 
approached in actuality. The details of all Avhich would 
bi*cak the toughest patience. Not till July came, had both 
parties got into tluf Laiusit^t ; Daun into an impregnable 
Camp near ]V[ark-Lissa (in Gbrlitz Country) ; Friedi-ich, 
opposite and eastward of him, into another at Schrnbtt- 
scifen; — still after which, as the Russians still were not 
coinc, the iiitcliing (if we could concern ourselves with it), 
the maze of stmtogic shuffling and counter-dancing, as the 
Russians get nearer, will become more intricate than ever. 

E.xcept that of General Beck on Battalion DUrings- 
hofen, — if that was meant as retaliatory, and was not 
riathor an originality of Beck’s, who is expert at such 
strokes, — Daun, in return for all these injurious Assaults 
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and Breakages, tried little or no retaliation; and got 
absolutclj’^ none. Deville attempted once, as we saw; 
Loudon once, as perhaps we shall see: but both proved 
futile. For the present absolutely none. Next Year in- 
deed, Loudon, on Fouquet at Landshut — But let us not 
anticipate ! Just befbro quitting Landshut for Schmbtt- 
scifen, Friedrich himself rode into Bohemia, to look more 
narrowly ; and held Trautenau, at the bottom of the Pass, 
for a day or two — But the reader has had enough of 
Small W ar ! Of the present Loudon attempt, Frfedrich, 
wi’iting to Brother Henri, who is just homo from his 
Franconian Bivasion (JireaTcage Fifth), has a casual 
word, wliicli we will quote. * Reich-IIennersdorf’ is below 
Jjandsliut, farther down the Pass; ‘ Liebau’ still farther 
down, — and its ‘ Gallows,’ doubtless, is on some knoll in 
the environs ! 

Reirh-TTennersdorf 9th June. “ My congratukations on 
“ the excellent success you have had” (out in PVanken- 
land yonder) ! “ Your prisoners, we hear, are 3,000 ; the 

“ desertion and confusion in the lleichs Army .are affirmed 
“ to bo enormous; — I give those Reichs fellows two good 
“ months” (scarcely took so long) “ to be in a condition 
“ to show' face again. As for ourselves, I can send you 
“ nothing but contemptibilitics. We have never yet had 
“ the bc.atific vision of Him with the Hat and Consecrated 
“ Sw ord” (Papal Daun, that is) ; “ they amuse us with the 
“ Sicuv Loudon instead; — who, three days ago” (7th July, 
two days) “ did us the honour of a visit, at the Gallow'.s 
“ of Liebau. Ho was conducted out again, with all the 
“ politeness imaginable, on to near Schatzlar,” W’ell over 
the Bohemian Border ; “ where avo flung a score of caii- 
“ non volleys into the” — into the “ derri^re of him, and 
“ everybody returned home.”®® 

** In ScJioning, ii. 66 ; * 9th June 1769.* 

EE 
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Perhaps the only points now noticeable in this tedious 
Landshut interim, are Two, hardly noticed then at all by 
an expectant world. The first is : That in the King’s 
little inroad down to Trautenau, just mentioned, four can- 
non drawn by horses were part of the King’s fighting 
gear, — the first appoar/inco of HOrse Artillery in the 
world, ‘ A very,great invention,’ says the military mind : 
* guns and carriages are light, and made of the best mate- 
‘ rial for strength ; the gunners all mounted as postillions 
‘ to thofn. 0an scour along, over hill and dale,’ wherever 
‘ horse can ; and burst out, on the sudden, where nobody 
‘ w'as expecting artillery. Devised in 1758; ready this 
‘ Year, four light six-pounders ; tried first in the King’s 
‘ raid down to Trautenau’ (Juno 29th-30th). ‘ Only four 
‘ pieces as yet. Hut these did so well, there were yearly 
‘ more. Imitated by the Austrians, and gradually by all 
‘ the world.’'*^ 

The second fact is : That Herr Guichard (Author of 
that liuo Book on the War-methods of the Greeks and 
Romans) is still about Friedrich, as he has been for above 
a year ])ast, if rejiders remember ; and, duiing those 
tedious weeks, is admitted to a groat deal of conversa- 
tion with the King. Readers will consent to this Note on 
Guichard ; and this shall bo our ultimatum on the Aveari- 
somo Three Mouths at Landshut. 

Major Quintm Iciliiis. ‘ Guichard is by birth a Magdeburger, 

‘ age now thirty-four ; a solid, staid man, with a good deal of hard 
‘ faculty in him, and of ctdturc unusual for a soldier. A handy, 

‘ sagacious, learned and intelligent man ; whom Friedrich, in the 
‘ course of a year’s experience, has grown to see willingly about him. 

‘ Tliere is something of positive in Guichard, of stiflf and, as it were, 

‘ ffritly, which might have oflended a weaker taste ; but Friedrich 


” Seyfarth, ii. 5-13. 
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‘ likes the rugged sense of the man ; his real knowledge on certain 
‘ interesting heads ; and the precision with which the known and 
* the not rightly known are divided from one another, in Guicharil. 

‘ Guichard s business about the King has been miscellaneous, not 
' worth mention hitherto ; but m appearance was well done. Of talk 
‘ they are beginning to have more and more ; especially at Landshut 
‘ here, in these days of waiting ; a great deal of talk on the Wars of 
‘ the Ancients, Guichard’s Book naturally leading to that subject. 
‘ One night, dateable accidentally about the end of May, the topic 
‘ liappened to be Pharsalia, and the excellent conduct of certain 
‘ Centiirion of the Tenth Legiftn, who, seeing Pompey’s pooi'lc about 
‘ to take him in Hank, suddenly flung himself into oblique order’ 
{.<chratf{! titellnnff, .as Ave did at Leuthen), ‘ thereby outflanking 
‘ Pompcy’.s people, and ruining their manoeuvre and them. “A 
‘ dc.xteron.s man, that Quintus Icilius the Centurion !” observed 
‘ Friedrich. “ Ah, yes : but, excuse me, your Majesty, his name was 
‘ Quintus Casciliu.s,” said Guichard. “No, it w.'is Icilius,” siiid the 

• King, positive to his opinion on that small point; which Guichard 
‘ had not the art to let drop ; though, except assertion and counter- 
‘ assertion, what could be made of it there ? Or of what u.sc was it 

* anywhere ? 

‘Next day, Guichard came with the Book’ (what “Book” nobody 
would ever yet tell me), ‘ and putting his finger on the passage, 

‘ “ See, your Majesty : Quintus CVfc’cilius !” e.xtingui.shed his royal 
‘ opponent. “ Hin,” answered Friedrich : ** so ? — Well, you shall be 
‘ Quintus Icilius, at any rate !” And straightway had him entered 
‘ on the Army Books as “ Major Quintus Icilius his Majorship is 
‘ to be dated, “ 10th April 17o8” (to give him seniority) ; and from 
‘ and after this “ 2Gth May 1759,” he is to command the late Du 
‘ Verger's Frce-Battalion. All which was done ; — the War-Offices 
‘ somewhat astonished at such advent of an antique Homan among 
‘ them ; but writing as bidden, the hand being plain, and the man 
‘ an undeniable article. Onward from which time there is alw.ays 
' a “Battalion Quintus” on their Books, instead of Battalion Du Vor- 
‘ ger ; by degrees two Battalions Quintus, and at length three, and 
‘ Quintus become a Colonel ; — at which point the War ended ; and the 
‘ three Free-Battalions Quintus, like all others of the same type, were 
‘ discharged.' This is the authentic origin of the new name Quintus, 
which Guichard got, to extinction of the old ; substantially this, as 
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derived from Quintus himself, — though in the precise dehiils of it 
there are obscurities, never yet solved by the learned. Nicolai, for 
example, though he had the story from (Quintus in person, who was 
his familiar acquaintance, and often came to sec him at Berlin, does 
not, with his usual punctuality, say, nor even confess that he has for- 
gotten, what Book it was that Quintus brought with him to confute 
the King on their Icilius-Cmcilius controversy ; Nicolai only says, 
that he, for his part, in the fiekls of Boinaii Literature and History, 
knows only three Quintus- Iciliuses, not one of whom is of the least 
likelihood ; and in fict, in the above summary, I have had to invert 
my Nicolai on one point, to make the story stick together,^ 

'Quintus had been bred for the clerical profession; ccrefully, at 
‘ various Universities, Leyden last of all ; and had cyen preached, as 
‘ candidate for license, — I hope with moderate orthodoxy ; — though 
‘ he soon renounced that career. Exchanged it for learned and 
‘ vigorous general study, with an eye to some, College Professorship 
‘ instead. lie was still hardly twenty-three, when, in 1 747, the new 
‘ Stattholder,’ Prince of Orange, whom we used to know, ‘ who had 
' his eye upon him as a youth of merit, graciously undertook to get 
‘ him placed at ITtrccht, in a vacancy which had just occurred there, 

‘ ■ — whither the Prince was just bound, on some ceremonial visit of 
‘ a high nature. The glad Quintus, at that time Guichard and little 
‘ thinking of such an alias, hastened to .set off iu the Prince’s train ; 

‘ but could gel no conveyance, such wjis the press of people all for 
‘ Utrecht. And did not arrive till next day, — and found quarter, 

‘ with difficulty, in the garret of some overflowing Inn. 

‘ In the lower stories of his Inn, solitary Guichard, when night 
‘ fell, heard a specific qmideamus going on ; and inquired what it 
‘ was. ‘‘A company of Professors, handselling a newly -appointed 
‘ Professor — appointed, as the next question taught, to the very 

* Chair poor Quintus had come for ! Serene Highness could not help 
‘ himself; the Utrechters were so bent on the thing. Quintiis lay 
‘ awake, all night, in his truckle-bed ; and gloomily resolved to have 
‘ done with Professorships, and become a soldier. “ If your Serene 

* Highness do still favour me,” said Quintus next day, “ I solicit, as 
‘ the one help for me, an ensign’s commission !” — And persisted 
' rigorously, in spite of all counsellings, promises and outlooks on 
' the professorial side of things. So that Serene Highness had to 

“ Kicolai, Anekdoteiif vi. 129-145. 
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‘ grant him his commission ; and Quintus vrus a soldier thenceforth. 
‘ h’ouffht, more or less, in the sad remainder of that Cumberland- 
‘ Saxe War ; and, after the Peace of 1748, continued in the Dutch 

* service. Where, loth to be idle, he got his learned Books out again, 
‘ and took to studying thoroi.ghly the Ancient Art of War. After 

* years of this, it had grown so hopeful that he proceeded to a Book 
‘ upon it ; and, by degi’ces, determined that he must get to certain 
‘ Libraries in England, before huishiug. In IToI*, on furlough, gra- 
‘ ciously allowed and continued, he came to London accordingly ; 
‘ finished his manuscript there (printed at the Hague, 17^7^^) : and 
‘ new War having now begun, went over (probably with English in- 
‘ troductidn.s) as volunteer to Duke Ferdinand. By Duke Ferdinand 
‘ he was recomluended to Friedrich, the goal of all his efforts, as of 
‘ every vagrant soldier’s in those times : — and here at last, as Quin- 
‘ tns Jcilius, he has found permanent billet, a Battalion and gradually 
‘ three BattaIion.s, and will not need to roam any farther. 

‘ They say, what is very credible, that Quintus proved an active, 

‘ stout and effectual soldier, in his kind ; and perhaps we may hear of 
‘ some of his small-war adventiires by and by : that he was a studious, 

‘ liard-headed, well-informed man, and had written an excellent Book 
‘ on liis stibject, is still abundantly clear. Readers may look in the 
‘ famous Gibbon’s Autobiography, or still better in the (luichard 
‘ Book itself, if they want evidence. The famous Gibbon was drilling 
‘ and wheeling, very peaceably indeed, in the Hampshire Militia, in 
‘ those wild year.s of European War. Hampshire Militia served as 
‘ key, or glossary in a sort, to this new Book of Guichard’s, wliich 
‘ Gibbon eagerly bought ami studied ; and it was Guichard, alias 
‘ Quintus Icilius, who taught Gibbon all he ever knew of Ancient 
‘ War, at least all the teaching he ever had of it, for his renowned 
‘ Decline and Fall!^ 


” Menutirea ^filitaires sur lea •£'€, (k La Ilaye, 1757 : 2 voll. 4to) ; — was in 
the 5th edition, when I last heard of it. 

” See Gibbon’s ]\’oria (4to, London, 1796 : Menioirs of my Life and 
Writhiga), i. 97 ; and {Kjclraits de niea Lecture^ ii. 52-64, of dates, May 
14th-26th, 1762, — during which days Gibbon is engaged in actual reading 
of the Mimoirea Militairea; and already knows the Author by his aliaa 
of Quintus Icilius, ‘ a man of eminent sagacity and insight, who was in 
‘ the Dutch, and is now, I believe, in the Prussian service.’ 
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It was in the last days of- Juno that Dauri, after many 
Iiitchings, got into more decisive general movement nortli- 
ward ; and slowly but steadily planted himself at Mai’k- 
Lissa in the Lausit/ : upon which, after some sui-vey of 
the phenonienoii, hVicdrich got to Sclimdttseifcn, opposite 
him, July 10th. Friedrich, on noticing such stir, had rid- 
den down to Trautciiau (Juno 20th -JOth), new llorso- 
Artillcry attending, to look closer into Daunts affairs ; 
and, seeing what they were, Jiad thereupon followed. 
Above a month before this, Friedrich liad detached a 
considerable force against the llussians, — Gcjieral Dohua, 
of whom in next Chapter : — and both llaun and he again 
sit waiting, ,till they see farther. Itapid Fricdiich is 
obligC(l to Avait ; Avatching Daun and the Dohna-liussian 
a<lveuture : sIoav l)aun Avill continue to Avait .and A\%atch 
there, long Avccks .and months, .after that is settled, that 
and much else, fully to his mind ! Each is in his inipreg- 
n.ablo C.arnp ; and each, D.aun especially, h.as his Divisions 
and Detachments hovering round him, nc.ar or far, on dif- 
ferent strategic errands; each IVlaiu-Camp like a planet 
Avith various moons — i!l[ark-Liss.a ' especially , .a kind of sun 
Avith planets and comets and planct.ary moons ; — of avIioso 
intricate motions .and counter-motions, mostly unimportant 
to us, Avc ])romised to take no notice, in face of such a 
crisis just at hand. 

Dy the Gth of July, sIoav D.aun had got hitched into 
his Camp of Mark-Lissa ; and four days after, Friedrich 
attending him, AA^as in ychmbttscifen : A\diere again was 
pause ; .and there p.asscd nothing mentionable, even on 
Friedrich’s scoi'o ; and till July was just ending, the cur- 
tain did not fairly rise. Pause of above two Aveeks on 
Friedrich’s part, and of almost three months on Daun’s. 
Mark-Lissa, an impregnable Camp, is on the Lausitz Bor- 
der; Avith 8axony, Silesia, Bohemia all converging here- 



Chap. I.] PRELIMINARIES TO A FOURTH CAMPAIGN. 423 
June — July 1760. 

aboiits, and I3i*andenl>nrg itself in the vicinity, — ^there is 
not a better place for waiting on events. Here, accord- 
ingly, till well on in September, Daun sat immovable ; 
not even hitching now, — only shooting out Detachments, 
planetcary, cometary, at a great rate, chiefly on his various 
Itussiaii errands. 

Daun, as wc said, had been uncomfortably surprised 
to find, by degrees, that Invasion was not P’ricdrich’s plan 
tliis Y c.'ir ; that the dramatic parts are redistributed, and 
that the playing of Fabius-Cunctator will not nt)w servo 
one’s turn. Daun, who may w'cll bo loth to believe such 
a thing, clings to his old part, and seems very lazy to 
i-ise and try another. In fact, he does not rise, properly 
speaking, or take jip his new j)art at all. This Year, and 
all the following, ho waits carefully till the Dussiaii Lion 
come ; Avill then endeavour to assist, — or even do jackal, 
which will bo safer still. The Russians he intends shall 
act lion; he himself modestly playing the subaltern but 
much safer part ! Diligent to flatter the lion ; will pro- 
vide him guidances, and fractional sustenances, in view 
of the coming hunt ; will cat the lion’s leavings, once the 
prey is slaughtered. This really was, in some sort, Daun’s 
yearly game, so long as it w'ould last ! — 

July ending, and the curtain fairly risen, W'e shall 
have to look at PViedrich with our best eyesight. Pre- 
paratory to which, there is, on hViedrich’s part, ever since 
the middle of June, this Anti-Russian Dolma adventure 
going on: — of which, at first, and till about the time of 
getting to Schmbttseifen, he had great hopes ; great, 
though of late rapidly sinking agiiin : — into which we 
must first throw a glance, as properly the opening scene. 


Fouquet has been left at Landshut, should the Daun 
remnants still in Bohemia think of invading. P’ouquet is 
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about footing himself rather firmly into that important 
Post ; fortifying various select Hills round Landshut, with 
redoubts, curtains, communications ; so as to keep ward 
there, inexpugnable to a much stronger force. There for 
about a year, with occasional short sallies, on errands 
that arise, Fiuquet sat successfully vigilant; resisting the 
Devilles, Becks, Ilarsches ; protecting Glatz and the Passes 
of Silesia : in about a year wc shall hear of his fortunes 
worsening, and of a great catastrophe to him in that 
Landshut Post. 

Fiiedricli allowed the llcichsfolk “ two ^ood nionths,” 
after all that flurrying and Iiavoc done on them, “ bcfoi’c 
they could show face in Saxony.” They did take about 
that time; and would have tjiken more, had not Prince 
Henri been called away by other pressing occasions in 
Friedrich’s own neighbourhood; and Saxony, for a good 
while (end of June to beginning of September), been left 
almost bai’O of Prussian troops. Which encoui’agos the 
llcichs Army to hurry afield in very unprepared condi- 
tion, — still rather within the two mouths. End of July, 
Light people of them push across to llalberstadt or Halle 
Country ; and arc raising Contributions, and plundering 
diligently, if nothing else. Of which we can take no 
notice farther : if the reader can recollect it, well ; if not, 
also well. The poor llcichs Army nominally makes a 
figure this Year, but nominally only ; the ellective part 
of it, now and henceforth, being Austrian Auxiliaries, and 
the llcichs part as flaccid and insignificant as ever. 

Prince Henri’s call to quit Saxony was this, llaun, 
among the numerous Detachments he was making, of 
which we can take no notice, had shot out Two (rather 
of cometary type, to use our old figure), — which every 
reader must try to keep in mind. Two Detachments, very 
considerable ; Haddick (who grew at last to 20,000), and 
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Loudon ( 16 , 000 ) ; who arc hovering about mysteriously 
over the Lausitz ; — intending what? Their intention, 
Friedrich thinks, especially Iladdick’s intention, may bo 
towards Brandenburg, and even Berlin : wherefore he 
has summoned Ilcnri to look after it. Henri, resting in 
cantonments about Tscliopau and Dresden, after the late 
fatigues, and idle for the moment, hastens to obey; and 
is in Bautzen neighbourhood, from about the end of Juno 
and onward. Sufficiently attentive to Iladdick and Lou- 
don : who make no attempt on Brandenburg ; having in- 
deed, as Friedrich gradually secs, and as all of us shall 
soon see, a very different object in view ! — 



lBt-29th Jane 1759, 


CHAPTER II. 

« 

GENEKAL DOITNA ; DlCTATOlMVEDElJi : BATTLE OP EOLLICHAIT. 

€ 

The Russian Lion, urged by Vienna and Versailles, made 
his entry, this Year, earlier than usual, — coming now 
within wind of Mark-Lissa, as wo sec ; — and has stirred 
Daun into motion, I)aun and everybody. From the be- 
ginning of April, the Russians, hybernating in the inte- 
rior parts of Poland, were awake, and getting slowly 
under way. April 24th, the Vanguard of 10,000 quitted 
Thorn; June 1st, Vanguard is in Posen; follow'cd by a 
First Division and a Second, each of 30,000. They called 
it Soltikof crossing the Weichscl with 100,000 men but, 
exclusive of the Cossack swarms, there were not above 
75,000 regulars : nor was Soltikof their Captain just at 
first ; our old friend Fermor was, and continued to bo till 
Soltikof, in a jirivate capacity, reached Posen (June 29th), 
and produced his now commission. At FerraoFs own re- 
quest, as Fermor pretended, — who was skilled in Peters- 
burg politics, and with a cheerful face served thenceforth 
as Soltikof’s second. 

At Posen, as on the road thither, they find Sulkowski’s 
and the other burnt provenders abundantly replaced : it is 
evident they intend, in concert with Daun, to enclose Fried- 
rich between two fires, and do something considerable. 
Whether on Brandenburg or Silesia, is not yet known to 
Friedrich. Friedrich, since the time they crossed Weichsel, 
has given them his best attention ; and more than once 
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Las liad schemes on their Magazines and them, — once a 
new and bigger Scheme actually afoot, under Wobersnow 
again, our Anti-Sulkowski friend ; but was obliged to turn 
the force elscwdiither, on alarms that rose. lie himself 
cannot quit the centre of the work ; his task being to 
watch Dauii, and especially, should Daun attempt nothing 
else, to prevent junction of Soltikof and him. 

Daun still lies torind, or merely hitching about; but 
now whpn the llussians arc approaching Posen, and the 
case becomes pressing, Friedrich, as is usual to hiin, draw's 
upon the Anti-Swedish resource, upon the Force he has 
in Pommel'll. That is to say, orders General Dohna, w’ho 
lias the Swedes wx'll driven in at jircscnt, to (juit Stral- 
sund Country, to leave the ineffectual Sw'cdcs with some 
very small attendance ; and to march, — with certain rein- 
forcements that are arriving (Wobersnow already, Ilulseu 
with 10,000 out of Saxony in few da 3 ' 8 ), — direct against 
the Russians ; and at once go in upon them. Try to bum 
their Magazines, again ; or, equally good, to fall vigorously 
on some of their separate Divisions, and cut them off in 
the vagrant state; — above all, to be vigorous, be rapid, 
sharp, and do something effectual in that quarter. These 
W’ero Dohna’s Instructions. Dohna has 18,000; Hulseii 
with his 10,000 is industiiously striding forward, from 
the farther side of Saxony, Wobersnow with at least his 
own fine head is already there. Friedrich, watching in 
the Anti-Junction position, ready for the least chance tliat 
may turn up. 

Dohna marched accordingly; but was nothing like 
rapid enough : an old man, often in ill health too ; and no 
doubt plenty of impediments about him. He con.sumed 
some time rallying at Stargard; twelve da^'s more at 
Landsberg, on the Warta, settling his provision-matters: 
in fine, did not get to Posen neighbourhood till J une 23d, 
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three weeks after the Russian Vanguard of 10,000 had 
fixed itself there, and other Russian parties were daily 
dropping in. Dohna was 18,000, a Wobersnow with him : 
had he gone at once on Posen, as Wobersnow urged, 
it is thought ho might perhaps have I'uincd this Van- 
guard Jind the Russian Magazine; which would have 
been of signal service for the remaining Campaign. Rut 
lie ])referrod waiting for Iliilsen and the 10,000, who did 
not arrive for seven or eight djiys more; by whicli time 
Soltikof and most of the Russian Divisions had got in ; — 
and the work was become as good as hopeless, on those 
languid tcriiis. Dohna did try upon the iMagazine, said 
to bo ill-guarded in some Suburlj of Posen ; crossed the 
Warta with that view, found no Magazine ; rccrossed the 
Warta; and went maneuvering about, unable to do the 
least good on Soltikof or his Magazines or operations. 
Friedrich was still in Laudshut region, just about quit- 
ting it,- — just starting on that little Trautenau Jllxj)cdi- 
tion, with his Four Pieces of Horse- Artillery (Juno 29th), 
w'hen the first ill-news of Dohna came in ; w’hich greatly 
disappointed Friedrich, and were follow'ed by worse, in- 
stead of bettor. 

The end was, Soltikof, being now all ready, winded 
himself out of Posen one da}’’, veiled by Cossacks ; and, to 
Dohna’s hoiTor, had got, or was in the act of getting, 
between Dohna and Rrandeuburg ; which necessitated 
new difficult manmuvres from Dolma. Soltikof too can 
maiucuvro a little : Soltikof edges steadily forward ; mak- 
ing for Crosscu on Odor, wdiere he expects to find Aus- 
trians (Iladdick and Loudon, if Friedrich could yet guess 
it), w'ith 30,000 odd, especially with provision, which is 
wearing scarce with him. Twice or so there was still a 
pretty opportunity for Dohna on him; but Dohna never 
could resolve about it in time. Back and ever back goes 
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Dolma; facing Soltikof; but always hitching back; lat- 
terly in Brandenburg ground, the Russians and ho ; — 
having no provision, ho either. In fine, .July 17th (one 
week after Friedrich had got to Schmbttscifeii), Dolma 
finds himself at the little T< »^n of Zlillichau (barely in time 
to snatch it before Soltikof could), within thirty miles of 
Crossen ; and nothing but futility behind and before.^ 

We can imagine Fiitjdrich’s daily survey of all this; 
his gloomy calculations what it will soon amount to if 
it last. Jle has now no Winterfeld, Schwerin, no Keith, 
Retzow, Moritz : — whom has he ? His noblest Captains 
are all gone ; 'he must put up with the less noble. One 
AFcdclI, Lieutenant-General, had lately recommended him- 
self to the royal mind by actions of a prompt daring. The 
royal mind, disgusted with these Dolma hagglings, and in 
absolute necessity of finding somebody that had resolution, 
and .at least ordinary Prussian skill, hoped Wedcll was the 
man. And determined, the crisis being so urgent, to send 
Wedell in the character oi Alter-Ego, or “with the powers 
of .a Roman Dictator,” as the Order expressed it.^ 1 )ic- 
t.ator Wedcll is to supersede Dolma; shall go, at his own 
swift pace, fettered by nobody; — and, at .all hazards, sh<all 
.att.ack Soltikof straightway, and try to beat him. “You 
arc grown too old for th.at intricate hard work ; go home a 
little, .and recover your health,” the King writes to Dolma. 
And to the Dohna Army, “ Obey this man, all .and sundry 
of you, as you would myself ;” the man’s private Order 
being, “ Go in upon Soltikof ; attack him straightway ; 
let us have done with this wriggling and haggling.” Date 
of this Order is, ‘ Camp at Schmottseifen, 20th July 1759.’ 
The purpose of such highflown Title, and solemnity of 
nomination, was mainly, it appears, to hush down any 

* Tempelhof, iii. 78-88 ; Jldden-OeBcldcliJte^ v. 835-847*. 

* Given in Preuas^ ii. 207, 208 j in Stenzel, v. 212, other particulars. 
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lic\sitatio)i or .surprise among the Dohna Generals, 'which, 
as Wedcll was ‘ tlio youngest Lieutenant-General of the 
Army,* might otherwi.se have heen pos.sible. 

Wcdcll, furnished with some small escort and these 
Documents, arrives in Camp, Sunday evening 22d July : 
— poor Dohna has not the least word or look of critu:i.sm ; 
and every General, sup])rcs.sing whatever thoughts there 
may be, prepares to yield loy.al obedience to Dictator 
Wcdcll. “ Wobersnow was the far better soldier of the 
two !” murmured the Opposition party, thou and long 
aftcr\vard.s,'^ — idl the more, as Wobensnow’s behaviour 
under it was beautiful, and his end tragical, as will be 
seen. VV^obersnow 1 perceive to have been a valiant sliarp- 
strikinsr man, with multifarious resources in his head: who 
had faithfully helped in these oi)erations, and I believe 
been urgent to quicken them. 13ut wliat I remember best 
of him is his hasty admirable contrivance for field-bakery 
in pressing circumstances, — the substance of M’hich shall 
not be hidden from a mechanical age : 

* You construct six slight square iron frames, each hinged to 
‘ the other ; each, say, two feet .square, or the breadth of two coin- 
‘ moil tiles, and shaped on the edges so as to take in tile.s ; — tiles 
‘ are to be found on every human cottage. This iron frame, when 
‘ you hook it together, becomes the ghost of a cubic box, and by the 
‘ help of twelve tiles becomes a compact field-oven ; and you can 
* bake with it, if you have flour and water, and a few sticks. The 
‘ succinctest oven ever heard of ; for your operation done, and your 
‘ tiles flung out again, it is capable of all folding flat like a book.'^ 
Never till now had Wobersnow’s oven been at fault : but in these 
Polish Villages, all of mere thatched hovels, there was not a tile 
to bo found ; and the IJakery, with astonishment, saw itself unable 
to proceed. 

Wcdcll arrived, Sunday evening 22d July; had crossed 
Oder at Tschischerzig, — some say by Crossen Bridge ; no 
» Retzow, ifec. ♦ Id. ii. 82 n. 
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matter which. Dohna's Camp is some thirty miles west 
of Crossen ; in and near tlie small Town called ZUllichau, 
where his headquarter is. In those dull peaty Countries, 
on the right, which is thereabouts the northern (not east- 
ern), hank of Oder; betv 3eii the Oder and the Warta; 
some seventy miles south-by-east of Landsberg, and per- 
haps as far south-west of Posen thither has Dohna now 
got with his futile manoouverings, Soltikof, drawn up amid 
scrubby woods and sluggish intricate brooks, is about a 
mile to east of him. • • 

Poor Dohna demits at once ; and, T could conjecture, 
vanishes that very night ; glad to be out of such a thing. 
Painfully has Dohna inaiKouvered for weeks past ; falling 
back daily ; only anxious latterly that Soltikof' who daily 
tries it, do not get to westward of him on the Frankfurt 
road, and so end thifi sad shulllc. Soltikof as yet has not 
managed that ultimate fatality ; Dohna, by shuffling back, 
docs at least contrive to keep between ]^h*ankfurt and him ; 
— will not try attacking him, much as Woborsnow urges 
it. lias agreed twice or oftener, on Wobersnow’s urgency : 
“ Yes, yes ; we have a chance,” Dohna would answer ; 
“ only lot us rest till tomorrow, and be fresh !” -by which 
time the opportunity was always gone again. 

Wedell had arrived with a grenadier battalion and 
some horse for escort ; had picked up 1 .00 Russian pri- 
soners by the way. Retzow has understood ho came in 
Avith a kind of state ; and seemed more or loss inflated ; 
conscious of representing the King^s person, and being a 
Roman Dictator, — ^though it is a perilously difficult office 
too, and requires more than a Letter of Instructions to 
qualify you for it ! This is not Leonidas Wedell, whom 
readers once knew ; poor Leonidas is dead long since, fell 
in the Battle of Sohr, soon after that heroic feat of Zie- 
* See Map, last page of this Volume. 
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then’s and his at Elbc-Tcinitz (Defence of Elbe against an 
Army) ; — this is Leonidas’s elder Brother. Friedrich had 
observed his fiery ways on the day of Louthen : “ Hah, 
a new Wintcrfcld perhaps ?” thought Friedrich, “ All the 
Wintorfcld I now have !” — which proved a fond hope. 
Wcdcll’s Dictatorship began this Sunday towards sunset ; 
and lasted — in practical fact, it lasted one day. 

Dictator Wedell fights his^ Battle (Monday, 23d 
July 1759), without Success. 

Monday morning early, Wedell is on the heights, rc- 
connoitcriiig Soltikof; cannot see much of him, the ground 
being so woody; docs see what ho takes to be Soltikof ’s 
left wing ; and judges that Soltikof will lie quiet for this 
day. Which was far from a right reading of Soltikof ; the 
fact being that Soltikof, in long columns and divisions, 
beginning with his right wing, was all on march since 
daybreak ; what Wedell took for Soltikof ’s “ left wing” 
being Soltikof’s rearguard and baggage, waiting till the 
roads cleared. Wedell, having settled everything on the 
above footing, returns to ZUllichau about 10 o’clock ; and 
about 11, Soltikof, miles long, disengaged from the bushy 
hollows, makes his appearance on the open grounds of 
Pal/ig : he, sure enough (though Wedell can hardly be- 
lieve it), — five or six miles to north-cast yonder ; tramp- 
ing diligently along, making for Crossen and the Oder 
Bridge ; — and is actually got ahead of us, at last ! 

This is what Wedell cannot suffer, cost what it may. 
Wedell’s orders wore, in such case. Attack the Russians. 
Wedell instantly took his measures ; not unskilfully, say 
judges, — though the result proved disappointing; and 
Woberanow himself earnestly dissuaded : “ Too question- 
able, I should doubt ! Soltikof is 70,000, and has no end 
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of Artillery ; wc are 2G,000, and know not if wo can 
bring a single gun to where Soltikof is 

Wcdeirs people have already, of their own accord, got 
to arms again; stand waiting his orders on this now 
emergency. No delay in yedell or in them. “ May not 
it bo another Rossbach (if wc are lucky)?” thinks Wcdell: 
“ Cannot Ave burst-in on their flank, as they march yonder, 
those aAvkward fellows ; and tumble them into heaps ?” 
The diflercnccs were several fold : First, that Friedrich and 
Seidlitz arc not here. Maiiy bravo men wc have, Jlnd skil- 
ful ; but not a master and man like these Two. Secondly, 
that there is fio Janus-Hill to screen our intentions ; but 
that the Russians have us in full view, while wo make 
ready. Thirdly, and still more important, that we do not 
knoAV the ground, and what hidden inaccessibilities lio 
ahead. This last is judgc<l to have been the killing cir- 
cumstfance. Between the Russians and us thei'O is a paltry 
little Brook, or line of quagmire ; scarcely noticeable here, 
but passable nowhere except at the Village-Mill of Kay, 
by one poor Bridge there. And then, farther inwards, as 
shelter of the Russians, there is another quaggy Brook, 
branch of the above, which is without bridge altogether. 
Hours Avill be required to get 26,000 people marched up 
there, not to speak of heavy guns at all. 

The 26,000 march with their usual mathematical dis- 
patch : Manteuflel and the Vanguard strike-in with their 
sharpest edge, foot and horse, direct on the Head of the 
Russian Column, Manteuflel loading on, so soon as his few 
battalions and squadrons are across. Head means d/m'n 
(or life) to this Russian Column; and these Manteuflel 
people go at it with extraordinary energy. The Russian 
Head gives way ; infantry and cavalry : — their cavalry 

» Tempelbof, ni. 132-134 
F F 
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was driven quite to rear, and never came in sight again 
after this of ManteufFel. But the Kussicans have abundance 
of Reserves ; .also of room to manmuvro in, — no lack of 
ground open, and ground defensible (Palzig Village and 
Churchyard, for example) ; — above all, they have abund- 
ance of heavy guns. 

Well in rqcoil from ManteufFel and his furies, the 
beaten Russians succeed in forming ‘along Line behind 
Palzig Village,’ with that Second, slighter or Branch 
(Quagmire between them and* us; they get tlie Village 
beset, and have the Churchyard of it lined with batte- 
ries, — say seventy guns. ManteufFel, unsupported, has to 
fall back; — unwillingly, and not chased or in disorder, — 
towards Kay-Mill again; where many are by this time 
across. Ilulsen, with the Centre, attacks now, as the 
Vanguard had done; with a will, ho too: Wobersuow, all 
manner of people attack ; time after time, for about four 
hours coming: and it proves all in vain, on that Church- 
yard and new Lino. Without cannon, we arc repulsed, 
torn Jiway by tho.se Russian volcano -batteries ; never 
cnoiigh of us at once ! 

Ilulsen, Wobersnow, everybody in detail is repulsed, 
or finds his success unavailing. Poor Wobersnow did 
wonders ; but he fell, killed. Gone he ; and has loft so 
few of his like : a man that could ill be spared at pre- 
sent ! — Day is sinking ; wo find we have lost, in killed, 
wounded and prisoners, some 6,000 men. ‘ About sun- 
set,’ — flaming July sun going down among the moorlands 
on such a scene, — Wedcll gives it up; retires slowly to- 
wards Ivay Bridge. Slowly; not chased, or molested; 
Soltikof too glad to be rid of him. Soltikof’s one aim 
is, and was, towards Crossen ; towards Austrian Junction, 
and something to live upon. Soltikof’s loss of men is 
reckoned to be heavier even than Wedell’s: but he could 



Chap. II.] BATTLE OP ZULLICHAU. 435 

23(1 July 170!). 

far better afford it. He has gained his jioint; and the 
price is small in Comparison. Next day ho enters Crossou 
on triumphant terms. 

Poor Wcdell had rotui.ied over Ivay-Mill Bridge, in 
the night-time after his J)ofcat. On the morrow (Tues- 
d.ay 24th, day of SoltiJjof’s glad entry), Wcdell crosses 
Oder; at Tschischerzig, the old phico of Sunday evening 
last, — ill how different a humour, this time ! — and in a 
da^"" more, posts himself ojlposito to Crosseu Bridge, five 
or six miles south; and again sits watcliful of 8oltikof 
fliorc. At Ci*o.sscn, triumphant Soltilcof has found no 
Austrian Junction, nor anything additional to live upon. 
A very disappointing circumstance to Soltikof: “Austi’ican 
Junction still a problem, then; a thing in the air ?* And 
perhc'ips the l\ing of Pru.ssia taking charge of it now !” 
(Soltikof, more and more impatient, after waiting some 
days, decided Not to cross Oder by that liridge ; — “ shy 
of crossing anj'where” (think the French (jlcntlemcn, 
]\rontazot, Montalcmbert), “ to the King of Prussia’s 
side ” Which is not unlikely, though the King is above 
100 miles off him, and has Daun on his hands. Certain 
enough, keeping the River between him and any opera- 
tions of the King, Soltikof set out for Frankfurt, forty or 
fifty miles farther down. In the hojic probably of find- 
ing something of human provender withal ? July IfOth, 
one week after his Battle, the vanguard of him is there. 

Thus, in two daj'S, or even in one, has Wedcll’s Bicta- 
tonship ended. Easy to say scoffingly, “Would it had 
never begun !” Friedrich knows that, and W edell Iviiows 
it ; — a//er the event everybody knows it ! Friedrich said 
nothing of reproachful ; the reverse rather, — “ I dreaded 

* Stenzel, iv. 216 (indistinct, and givinsr a wrona citation of ‘ Mont* 
alcmbert, ii. 87’). 
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something of the kind; it is not your fault — ordered 
Wedell to watch diligently at Crossen Bridge, and ho 
ready on farther signal. The Wedell Problem, in such 
ruined condition, has now fallen to Friedrich himself. 

This is the Battle of ZUllichau (afternoon of 23d July 
1759); the J[)eginning of immense disasters in this Cam- 
paign. Battle called also of Kay and of Palzig, those also 
being main localities in it. It was lost, not by fault of 
Wedell’s people, Avho spent themselves nobly upon it, nor 
perhaps* by fault of Wedell himself, but principally, if not 
solely, by those two paltry Brooks, or tlmeads of Quag- 
mire, one of which turns Kay-Mill : memorable Brooks in 
this Campaign, 1759.® 

Close in the same neighbourhood, there is another 
equally contemptible Brook, making towards Oder, and 
turning the so-called KrcbsmUhlc, which became still 
more famous to the whole European Public, twenty ycai’S 
hence. Krehsmiihle (Crab-Mill), as yet quite undistin- 
guished among Mills ; belonging to a dusty individual 
called Miller Arnold, with a dusty Son of his own for 
Miller's Lad : was it at work this day ? Or had the ter- 
rible sound from Palzig quenched its clacking ? — 

Some three weeks ago {Ath—Gth July)^ there occurred 
a sudden sharp thing at Havre-de-Grace on the French 
Coast, worth a word from us in this place. The Mont- 
azets, Montalemberts, watching, messaging about, in the 
Austrian-Russian Courts and Camps, assiduously keeping 
their Soltikofs in tunc, wc can observe how busy they arc. 
Soubise with his Invasion of England, all the French arc 
very busy ; they have conquered Hessen from Duke Ferdi- 

' To Wedell^ from the Kinff^ ^ Schmottseifci], July 24tb, 1759’ (iu Schoii- 
ing, ii. Ii8). 

• Tempelhof, iii. 125-131. 
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nand, and promise themselves a glorious Campaign, after 
that Seizure of Frankfurt. Soubise, intent on his now En- 
terprise, is really making ardent preparations : at Vannos 
in the Morbihan, such rendezvousing and equipping; — 
especially at Havre, no end of flat-bottomed boats getting . 
built ; and much bluster and agitiition among the Avoakor 
sorts, in both Nations. Whereupon, 

‘ July (just iu the days while Friedrich was first trying Horse 
Artillciy), ‘ Hear -Admiral Kodney sails from Fortsmou^i with a 
‘ few Frigates, and Six Bomb-ketches’ {Firedrake, Basilisk, Blast, 
and such nomenclatures®) ; ‘ and in the afternoon of Tuesday 3d, 

‘ arrives in the frith or bay of Havre. Steers himself properly into 
“ the Channel of Honfletir” before dark ; and therefrom, with his 
‘ Firedrake, Basilisk and Company, begins such a bombardment of 

* Havre and the fiat-bottomed manufactories, as was quite surprising. 

* Fifty-two incessant hours of it, before he thought poor Havre had 
' enough. Poor Havre had been on fire six times ; the fiat mauu- 
‘ factory (unquenchable), I know not how many; all the inhabitants 
‘ off in despair ; and the Garrison building this battery to no pur- 
‘ pose, then that ; no salvation for them but in Rodney’s “ mortars 
‘ getting too hot.” He had fired of shells 1900, of carcasses 1150 : 

‘ from Wednesday about sunrise till Friday about 8 a.m. — about time 
‘ for breakfast; which I hope everybody had, after such a stretch of 

‘ work. “ No damage to speak of,” said the French Gazetteers ; “ we 

* will soon refit everything!” But they never did; and nothing came 
‘ of Havre henceforth. Vannos was always, and is now still more, to 
‘ be the main place ; only that Hawke, — most unexpectedly, for one 
‘ fancied all their ships employed in distant parts, — rides there with 
‘ a Channel Fleet of formidable nature ; and the previous question 
‘ always is : “ Cannot we beat Hawke ? Can we ! Or will not he per- 
*' haps go, of himself, when the rough weather comes ?” ’ 

* List of him, in Beatson, Navci and, Military Memoirs (London, 1804), 
ii. 241 ; his Despatch (excellently brief), ib. ii. 323. 
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CHAPTER III. 

FEIEDRICH IN PEHSON ATTEMPTS THE RUSSIAN PROBLEM ; 

NOT AVITH SUCCESS. 

, • 

Before WcdelTs catastrophe, the AiFair of those Had- 
dick-Loudon Detachments had become a little plainer to 
Friedrich. The intention, he begins to suspect, is not for 
Berlin at all ; but for junction with Soltikof, — at Crossen 
or wherever it may be. This is in fact'their real purpose ; 
and this, beyond almost Berlin itself, it is in the highest 
degree important to prevent. Important ; and now as if 
become impossible ! 

Prince Henri had come to Bautzen with his Army, 
specially to look after Loudon and Haddick ; and he 
has, all this wliile, had Finck with some 10,000 diligently 
patrolling to westward of them, guarding Berlin; he him- 
self watching from the southern side, — where, as on the 
western, there was no danger from them. Some time 
before Wedcll’s affair, Friedrich had pushed out Eugen of 
Wurtomborg to watch these people on the eastern side ; — 
suspicious that thitherward lay their real errand. Eugen 
had but 6,000 ; and, except in conjunction with Finck and 
Henri, could do nothing, — nor can, now when Friedrich's 
suspicion turns out to be fatally true. Friedrich had al- 
ways the angry feeling that Finck and Prince Henri were 
the blameworthy parties in 'riiat now ensued ; that they, 
who wore near, ought to have divined these people's 
secret, and spoiled it in time ; not have left it to him, 
who was far off, and- so busy otheiwise. To the last, that 
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■vvas his fi.xcd private opinion ; by no means useful to utter, 
— especially at present, while attempting the now very 
doubtful enterprise himself, and needing all about him to 
bo swift and zealous. This is one of Friedrich’s famous 
labours, this of the Iladdick- Loudon junction with Hol- 
tikof; strenuous short spasm of effort, of .about a week’s 
continuance ; full of fiery insight, velocity, energy ; still 
admired by judges, though it was unsuccessful, or only 
had half success. Difficult to bring home, in any measure, 
to the mind of modern readers, so remote from it. 

Friedrich got the news of Ztillichau next day, July 
24th ; — and instantly made ready. The case is critical ; 
especially this Haddick-Loudon part of it : add 30 or 
30*,000 Austrians, to Soltikof, how is ho then to be dealt 
with ? A case stringently pressing : — and the resources 
for it few and scattered. For several days past, Had- 
dick, and Loudon und^r him, whose motions were long 
enigmatic, have been marching steadily eastward through 
the Lausitz, — with the evident purpose of joining Soltikof; 
uidess Wodell could forbid. Wedell ahead was the grand 
opposition; — Finck, Henri, WUrtemberg, as good as use- 
less; — and Wedell being now struck down, these Aus- 
trians will go, especially Loudon will, at a winged rate. 
They are understood to be approaching Sagan Country ; 
happily, as yet, well to westward of it, and from Sagan 
Town well 7ior^4-wcstward ; — but all accounts of them arc 
vague, dim ; they arc an obscure entity to Friedrich, but 
a vitally important one. Sagan Town may bo about 70 
miles northward of whore Friedrich now is : from Sagan, 
were they once in the meridian of Sagan, their road is 
free eastward and northward; — to Crossen is about 60 
miles north-by-east from Sagan, to Frankfurt near 100 
north. Sagan is on the Bober ; Bober, in every event, is 
between the Austrians and their aim. 
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Friedrich feels that, however dangerous to quit Daun’s 
neighbourhood, he must, he in person, go at once. And 
who, in the interim, will watch Daun and his enterprises 1 
Friedrich’s reflexions arc: “Well, in the crisis of the 
moment, Saxony, — though there already arc marauding 
Bodies of lloichsfolk in it, — must still be left to itself 
for .a time; or cannot Finck and his 10,000 look to it? 
Henri, with his Army, now useless at Bautzen, shall in- 
stantly rendezvous at Sagan; his Army to go with me, 
against the Russians and their 'Haddick-Loudons ; Henri 
to Schmottscifcn, instead of me, and attend to Daun; 
Henri, I have no other left ! Finck and his 10,000 must 
take charge of Saxony, such charge as he can; — ^liow 
lucky those Spring Forays, which destroyed the Rcichs 
Magazines ! Whereby there is no Reichs Army yet got 
into Saxony (nothing but preliminary pulses and splash- 
ings of it) ; none yet, nor like to Ig) quite at once.” That 
is Friedrich’s swift plan. 

Henri rose on the instant, as did everybody concerned : 
J uly 29th, Henri and Army were at Sagan ; Army wait- 
ing for the King; Henri so far on his road to Schmbtt- 
scifen.* He luid come to S.agan ‘ by almost the rapidest 
marches ever heard of,’ — or ever till some others of Henri’s 
own, which he made in that neighbourhood soon. Punc- 
tual, he, to his day ; as are Eugen of Wurtemberg’s people, 
and all Detachments and Divisions : Friedrich himself ar- 
I’ivcs at Sagan that same 29th, ‘about midnight,’ — and 
finds plenty of work waiting: no sleep these two nights 
past ; and none coming just yet ! A most swift rendez- 
vous. The speed of everybody has been, and needs still 
to be, intense. 

This rendezvous at Sagan, — intersection of Henri and 
* Map, end of Volume. 
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Friedrich, bound different roads (the Brothers, I think, 
did not personally meet, Ilcnri having driven off for 
{Schmbttscifen by a shorter road), — was, Sunday, July 
^Ofh. Following which, i .‘C six days of such a hunt for 
those Austrian reynavds as seldom or neve>* was ! Most 
vehement, breathless, ballling hunt; half of it spent in 
painfully beating cover, in mere finding and losing. Not 
rightly successful, after all. So that, on the eighth day 
hence. August Gth, at Miillrose, near Frankfurt, SO miles 
from Sagan, there is a second rendezvous, — rendezvous of 
Wedell and l^ricdrich, who do not now ‘intersect,’ but 
meet after the hunt is done; — and in the interim, thoro 
has been a wonderful performance, though an unsuccess- 
ful. Friedrich never could rightly get hold of his, Aus- 
trians. Once only, at Sommerfeld, a long marcli north- 
west of Sagan, ho came upon some outskirts of them. 
And in general, in thos# latter eight days, especially in 
the first six of them, there is, in that Kotbus-Sagan 
Country, such an intersecting, checking, pushing, and 
multifarious simmering of marches, on the j)art of half 
a dozen Strategic Entities, Friedrich the centre of them, 
as — as, I think, nobody but an express soldier-student, 
Avell furnished with admiration for this particular Soldier, 
would consent to have explained to him. One of the 
maziest, most unintelligible whirls of marching ; inex- 
tricable Sword-Dance, or Dance of the Furies, — five of 
them (that is the cori’cct number; Haddick, Loudon, 
Friedrich, Wurtemberg, Wedell); — ^and it is flung down 
for us, all in a huddle, in these inhuman Books (which 
have several errors of the press, too) : let no man rashly 
insist with himself on understanding it, unless ho have 
need ! Humanly pulled straight, not inhumanly flung^ 
down at random, here the essentials of it are, — in vciy 
brief state : 
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‘ ^aijan, Monday y 30fA Jvly. Friedrich is at Sagan, since mid- 
‘ night last, busier and busier beating cover, as vre termed it, and 
getting his hounds (his new Hcnri-Anny) in leash ; ‘ endeavouring, 
‘ especially, to get tidings of those Austrian people ; who are very 
' enigmatic, — Loudon a dexterous man, — and have hung up such 
‘ a curtain of Fandours between Friedrich and them as is nearly 
‘ impenetrable. In the course of this Monday, Friedrich ascertains 
‘ that they arc verily on the road ; coming eastward, for Sommer- 
* feld, — “ thence for Crossen 1” he needs no ghost to tell him. 
‘ Wherefore, 

‘ Tuesday, Sayan to Naiimbury. Tuesday before daybreak, 

‘ Friedrich too is on the road : north-westward ; in full march 
‘ towards Naumburg on Bober, meaning to catch 'uhe tridge from 
‘ tlicm there. March of the swiftest ; he himself is ahead, as usual, 

‘ with the Vanguard of Horse. Ho reaches Naumburg (northward, ■ 
‘ a maich of 20 miles) ; finds, not Iladdick or Loudon, bixt a De- 
‘ tachment of tlieirs : which he at once oversets with his Cavalry, 

‘ and chases, — marking withal that “ westward is the way they run.” 

' Westward ; and that we are still ahq||^, thank Heaven I 

‘ Before his Infantry arc all up, or are ■well rested in Naumburg, 

‘ Friedrich ascertains, on more precise tidings. That the Austrians 
‘ are in Sommcrfcld, to westward (again a 20 miles) ; and judges 
‘ That, no doubt, they will bear off more to leftward, by Guben 
‘ probably, and try to avoid him, — unless he can still catch them 
‘ in Sommerfeld. About nightfall, he marches for Sommerfeld, at 
‘ his swiftest ; arrives, Wednesday early ; finds — alas ! — 

* Sommerfeld, Wednesday morning, August 1st, Friedrich finds 
‘ that Loudon was there last nighl^ — preterite tense, alas ; the ques- 

* tion now being, Where is he !’ In fact, Loudon had written yester- 
day to Dauu (Letter still extant, ‘Sommerfeld, July 31 sf), That 

* being swift and light,’ consisting of horse for most part, ‘he may 
‘probably effect Junction this very night;’ — but has altered his 
mind very much, on sight of these fugitives from Naumburg, since ! 
And has borne oil' more to leftward. Straight north now, and at a 
very brisk pace ; being now all of horse ; — and has an important 
conference with Iladdick at Guben when they arrive there. “ Not 
in Sommerfeld ?” thinks Friedrich (earnestly surveying, through 
this slit he has made in the Faudour veil) ; “ Gone to Guben, most 
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likely, bearing off from us to leftward?” — Which was the fact;' 
though not the whole fact. And indeed the chase is now again 
fallen uncertain, and there has to be some bcatinsc of covers. For 
one tiling, ho learns today (August 1 st) that the llussians are gone 
to Frankfurt : “Follow them, you Wcdell,^^ — orders Friedrich : them 
we shall have to go into,* — h* vever this hunt end ! — 

^ To Markersdorfy Thiirsdayy Axujmt %l. Friedrich takes the 
‘ road for tJuben ; reaches Markcrsdorf (twenty miles march, still 
‘ seven or eight from (Juben) ; falls upon — ^What phenomenon is 
‘ tliis ? Tlie Austrian heavy Train ; meal-wagons not a few, and a 
‘ regiment of foot in charge of it ; — but going the wrong way, not 
‘ towards the liussians. but from them ! What on earth can this 
‘ be ? This is TIaddick, — if Friedrich could 3 ’^et clearly know it, — 

" Haddick and Train, who for his own part has given up the junc-* 

‘ tion enterprise. At Guben, some hours ago, he had conference with 
‘ Loudon ; and tins was tlie conclusion arrived at : “ Impossible, 

" with tliat King so near ! You, Herr Loudon, push on, without 
‘ heavy baggage, and with the Cavalry altogether ; you can get in, 

‘ almost 20,000 strong ; I, #with the Infantry, with the meal and 
‘ heavy guns, will turn, and make for the Jjausitz again !" 

^ Tliis mysterious Austrian Train, going the wrong way, Fried- 
^ rich attacks, whatever it be (hoping, I suppose, it might be the 
‘ Austrians altogether) ; chases it vigorously ; snatches all the meal- 

* wagons, and about 1,000 prisoners. Uncertain still what it is, — if 
‘ not the Austrians altogether ? To his sorrow, he finds, on pushing 
‘ farther into it, that it is only lladdick and the Infantry ; that 

Jjoudon, with the 20,000 Horse, will have gone off for Frankfurt ; 

^ irretrievably ahead, the swift Loudon, — ever careering northward 
all this while, since that afternoon at Sommerfcld, when the fugi- 
tives altered his opinion : a now unattainable Loudon. In the 
course of Thursday night, Friedrich has satisfied himself that the 

* Loudon junction is a thing as good as done: — in effect, Loudon 
did get to Frankfurt, morning of August 3 d, and joined the Ilus- 

‘ sians there ; and about the same time, or only a few hours sooner, 

^ Friedrich, by symptoms, has divined that his hunt has ended, in 
^ this rather unsuccessful way ; and that chasing of Haddick is not 
‘ the road to go.’^ 


* Tcmpelhof, iii. 135-139. 
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29th July-r6th Aug. 1769. 

* Not Haddick now ; with or without their Austrians, 
it shall be the Russians now ! Two days ago (Wednesday, 
as was mentioned), before sight of those enigmatic meal- 
wagons, Friedrich had learned that the Russians were to 
be in Frankfurt again; and had ordered Wedell to march 
thitherward, at any rate. Which Wedell is doing, all this 
Thursday and the four following days. As does likewise, 
from and after * Friday, August 3</, 1 a.m.^ (hunt then 
ovci), Friedrich himself, — renouncing Haddick and the 
hunt. Straight towards Frankfurt thenceforth ; head- 
quarters Bceskow that night; next night, MUllrose, whi- 
jther Wedell is appointed, within twelve miles of Frauk- 
furt This is the end of Friedrich^s sore Chase and March ; 
burnt ^Icoply into his own weary brain, if ours still kefuso 
it admittance I Here, of utterly fatigued tone, is a Note 
of his, chiefly on business, to Minister Finckenstein. In- 
deed there are, within the next ten days. Three successive 
Notes to Finckenstein, which will be worth reading in 
their due places. This is the First of them : 

T^e King to Graf von Finckenstein (at Berlin). 

Beeskow, 3d August 1769. 

‘ I am just arrived here, after cruel and frightful marchings* 
{Checks himself, however'). ‘ There is nothing desperate in all that ; 

‘ and I believe the noise and disquietude this hurlyburly has caused 

* will be the worst of it. Show this Letter to everybody, that it 

* may he known the State is not undefended. I have made above 

* 1,000 prisoners from Haddick. All his meal-wagons have been 
‘ taken. Finck, I believe, will keep an eye on him,’ and secure 
Berlin from attempts of his. ‘ This is all I can say. 

‘Tomorrow I march to within two leagues of Frankfurt’ (to 
Mullrose, namely). ‘Katte’ ((;ho Minister who has chaigc of such 
things) ‘ must send me instantly Two Hundred Wispels’ (say tons) 

‘ of Meal, and Bakers One Hundred, 4,0 Furstenwaldc. I shall en- 

* camp at Wulkow. I am very tired. For six nights I have not 
‘ closed an eye. Farewell. — F.’ 



445 


Chap. III.] HE ATTEMPTS THE RUSSIAN PROBLEM. 

Ist Aug. 1759. 

During the above intricate War-Dance of Five, — the 
day vyhile Friedrich was at Sommerfeld, the day before 
he came in sight of Haddick^s meal -wagons going the 
wrong road, — there went on, at Minden on the Wcser, 
three hundred miles away, a beautiful feat of War, in the 
highest degree salutary to Duke Ferdinand and Britannic 
Majcsty^s Ministry; feat which requires a word from us 
here. A really splendid Victory, this of Minden, Au- 
gust 1st : French driven headlong through the Passes 
the’‘o; their “Conquest df Hanover and Wcser Country” 
quite exploded and flung over the horizon ; and Duke 
Ferdinand relieved from all his distresses, and lord of 
the ascendant again in those parts. Highly interesting 
to Friedrich; — especially to Prince Henri; whose appre- 
hensions about Fei'dinand and the old Richelieu Hasten- 
beclc-IIalbei’stadt time returning on us, have been very 
great ; and who now, at Schmdttscifen, fires feu-de-joie 
for it with all his heart. This is a Battle still of some 
interest to English readers. But can English readers 
consent to halt in this hot pinch of the Friedrich crisis ; 
and read the briefest thing which is foreign to it ? Alas, 

I fear they can; — and will insert the Note hero : 

Battle of Minden : Wednesday August 1st, 1759. — ‘ Ever since 
‘ Beigen, things have gone awiy with Ferdinand, and in spite of 
‘ skilful management, of hard struggles, and bright sparkles of suc- 

* cess, he has had a bad Canipaign of it. The French, it would seem, 

‘ are really got into better fighting order ; Belleisle’s exertions as 
‘ War-Minister have been almost wonderful, — in some respects, too 
‘ wonderful, as we shall hear ! — and Broglio and Contades, in com- 

* parison with Clermont and Soubise, have real soldier qualities. 

* Contades, across Rhine again, in those Weser Countries, who is skil- 

* fill in his way, and is pricked on by emulation of Broglio, has been 

* spreading himself out steadily progressive there ; while Broglio, 

* pushing along from Frankfurt-on-Mayn, has conquered Hessen ; 

* is into Hanover ; on the edge of conquering Hanover, — which how 
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‘ is Ferdinand to hinder 1 Ferdinand has got two, if not three Armies 
‘ to deal with, and in number is not much superior to one. If ho 

* run to save Hanover from Broglio, he loses Westphalia : Osnabrlick 

* (his magazine), Munster, Lippstadl^ — Contades, if left to himself, 

* will take these, after short si^e ; and will nestle himself there, and 

* then advance, not like a transitory fever-fit, but like visible death, 

* on Hanover. Ferdinand, rapid yet wary, manteuvered his very best 

* among those interests of his, on the left bank of Weser ; but after 
‘ the surprisal of Minden from him (brilliantly done by Broglio, and 
‘ the aid of a treacherous peasant), especially after the capture of 
‘ Osnabriicjc, his outlooks are gloomy to a degree : and at Versailles, 

‘ and at Minden where Contades has established himself, the Con- 
‘ quest of Hanover" (beautiful counterweight to all^ one’s losses in 
‘ America or elsewhere) is regarded as a certainty of this Year. 

‘ For the last ten days of .July, about Minden, the manoeuvering, 

‘ especially on Ferdinand’s part, had been intense ; a great idea in 
‘ the hdad of Ferdinand, more or less unintelligible to Contades. 

‘ Contades, with some 30,000, which is the better half of his force, 

‘ has taken one of the unassailabicst positions. Ho lies looking 
‘ northward, his right wing on the Weser with 2 >osts to Minden 
‘ (Minden perhaps a mile north-westward there), on his left iin- 
‘ passable peatbogs and quagmires ; in front a quaggy River or 
‘ impassable black Brook, called the Bastau, coming from the west- 
‘ ward, which disembogues at Minden — there lies Contades, as if 
‘ in a rabbit-hole, say military men ; for defence, if that were the 
‘ sole object, no post can be stronger. Contades has in person say 
‘ 30,000 ; and round him, on both sides of the Weser, are Broglio 
‘ with 20,000 ; besides other Divisions, I know not how many, be- 
‘ sieging Minister, capturing Osnabriick (our hay magazine), attemipt- 
‘ ing Lippstadt by surprise (to no purpose), and diligently w'orking 
‘ forward, day by day, to Ferdinand’s ruin in those Minden regions. 

‘ Three or four Divisions busy in that manner ; — and above all, we 
‘ say, he has Broglio with a 20,000 on the right or east bank of the 
‘ Weser, — who, if Ferdinand quit him even for a day, seems to have 
‘ Hanover at discretion, and can march any day upon Hanover City, 

‘ where his light troops have already been more than once. Why 
* doesn’t Ferdinand cross Weser, re-cros.j Weser j coerce Broglio back ; 


* Sketch of Plan, p. 451. 
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‘ and save Hanover ? cry the Gazetteers and a Public of weak judg- 
‘ ment. Pitt's Public is inclined to murmur about Ferdinand ; Pitt 
‘ himself never. Ferdinand persists in sticking by Minden neigb- 
‘ bourbood ; and, in a scarcely accountable way, manoeuvering there, 
' shooting out therefrom what mischief he can upon the various 
‘ Contades people in their sieges and the like. 

‘ On Contades himself he can pretend to do nothing, — except 
* hoodwink him, entice him out, and try to get a chance on him. 
‘ But for his own subsistence and, otherwise, he is very lively ; — 
‘snatches, by a sudden stroke, Bremen City: “Yes truly, Bremen 
‘ is a Reichstadt ; nor shall %ou snatch it, as you did Frankfurt ; 
‘ but I will, instead : and my English proviant-ships shall have a 
‘ sure haven henceforth !” Snatches Bremen by one sudden stroke ; 
‘ »*^-snatches Osnabruck by another (“ our magazine considerably 
‘ Increased since you have had it, many thanks 1”) ; docs lose 
‘ Munster, to his sorrow ; but nevertheless sticks by his ground 
‘here; — nay detaches .his swift-cutting Nephew, the Ilercditaiy 
‘ Prince, who is growing famous for such things, to cut out Con- 
‘ tades’s strong post to southward (Gohfeld, ten miles up the Weser), 

‘ wliich guards his meal-wagons, after their long journey from the 
‘ south. That is Contades’s one weak point, in this jjosturo of 
‘ things : his meal is at Cassell, seventy miles off. Broglio and he 
‘ see clearly, “ Till we can get a new magazine much nearer Hanover, 

‘ or at lowest, can clear out these people from infesting us here, 

‘ there is no moving northward !" To both Contades and Broglio 
‘ that is ail evident thing : the corollary to which is. They must 
‘ fight Ferdinand ; must watch lynx-like till a chance turn up of 
‘ beating him in fight. That is their outlook ; and Ferdinand knows 
‘ it is, — and manoeuvres Accordingly. Military men admire much, 

‘ not his movements only, but his clear insight into Contades’s and 
‘ Broglio’s temper of mind, and by what methods they were to be 
‘ handled, they and his own affairs together, and brought whither 
‘ he wanted them.® 

‘ This attempt on Gtohfeld was a serious mischief to Contades, if 
‘ it succeeded. But the detaching of the Prince of Brunswick on it, 

‘ and weakening one’s too weak Army, “ What a rashness, what an 
.‘ oversight !” thinks Contades (as Ferdinand wished him to do) : “ Is 
’’ 111 Mauvillon (ii. 41-44) minute account of all that. 
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^ our skilful enemy, in this extreme embarrassment, losing head, then? 
‘ Look at his left wing yonder” — (General Wangenheim, sitting be- 

* hind batteries, in his Village of Todtenhausen, looking into Minden 

* from the north) : — Wangenheim’s left leans on the Weser, yes ; 

‘ but Wangenheim^s right, observe, has no support within three miles 
' of it : tear Wangenheim out, Ferdinand^s flank is bare !” These 

* things seemed to Contades the very chance he had been waiting 

* for ; and brought him triumphantly out of his rabbit-hole, into the 
‘ Heath of Minden, as Ferdinand hoped they would do, 

‘And so, Tuesday Evening, July 31 si, things being now all ripe, 

‘ upwards of 50,000 French are industriously in motion. Contades 
‘ has nineteen bridges ready on the Bastau Brook, in front of him ; 

‘ tattoo this night, in Oontades's Camp, is to mean general-march, 
“March, all of you, across these nineteen Bridges, lo your stations 
‘ on the Plain or Heath of Minden yonder, — and be punctual, like 
‘ the clock !” Broglio crosses Weser by the Town Bridge, ranks him- 
‘ self opposite Todtenhausen ; and through the livelong night there 
‘ is, on the part of the 50,000 French, a very great marching and 
‘ deploying. Contades and Broglio together arc 61,400 foot and 

* horse. Ferdinand's entire force will be near 46,000 ; but on the 
‘ day of Battle he is only 36,000, — ^having detached the Hereditary 
‘ Prince on Gohfeld, in what view we know. — The Battle of Minden, 

‘ called also of Tonhausen (meaning Todtei^tM&ca), which hereupon 

* fell out, has still its fame in the world ; and, I perceive, is well 
‘ worth study by the soldier mind : though nothing but the rough 

* outline of it is possible here. 

‘ Ferdinand’s posts extend from the Weser river and Todten- 
‘ hausen round by Stemraern, Holzhausen, to Hartum and the Bog 
‘ of Bastau (the chief part of him towards Bastau), — in various Vil- 
‘ lages, and woody patches and favourable spots ; all looking in 
‘ upon Minden, from a distance of five or seven miles ; forming a 

* kind of arc, with Minden for centre. He will march up in eight 

* Columns ; of course, with wide intervals between them, — wide, but 
‘ continually narrowing as he advances ; which will indeed be ruinous 

* gaps, if Ferdinand wait to be attacked ; but which will coalesce 

* close enough, if he be speedy upon Contades. For Contades's line 
‘ is also of arc-like or almost semicircular form, behind it Minden 
‘ as centre ; Minden, which is at the intersection of Weser and the 
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‘ Brook ; his right flank is on Weser, Broglio verms Wangenheim 
‘ the extreme-right ; his left, with infantry and artillery, rests on 
‘ that black Brook of Bastau with its nineteen Bridges. As the 

* ground on both wings is rough, not so fit for Cavalry, ‘Contades 
‘ puts his Cavalry wholly in the centre : they are the flower of the 
‘ French Army, about 1 0,000 horse in all ; firm open ground ahead of 
‘ them there, with strong batteries, masses of infantry to support on 
‘ each flank ; batteries to ply with cross-fire any assailant that may 
‘ come on. Broglio, we said, is rigltt wing ; strong in artillery and 
‘ infantry. Broglio is to root out Wangenheim : after which, — or 
‘ oven ^'sforc which, if Wangenhtiiin is kept busy and we are nimble, 
‘ — what becomes of Ferdinand’s left flank, with a gap of tliree 
‘ miles between ^angenheim and him, and 1 0,000 chosen horse to 

* take advantage of it ! Had the French been of Prussian dexterity 
‘ ;ind nimbleness in marching, it is very possible something might 
‘ h.ave come of this latter circumstance : but Ferdinand knows they 
‘ are not ; and intends to take good care of his flank. 

‘ Contadcs and his people were of willing mind ; but had no 

* .skill “ in marching up .and, once got acro.ss the Bastau by their 
‘ nineteen Bridges, they wasted many hours : — “ Too far, am I ? not 
‘ far enough ? Too close ; not close enough ?” — and broiled about, 

‘ in much hurry and confusion, .all night, b’ight was to have begun 
‘ at o in the morning. Broglio was in his place, silently looking 
‘ into Wangenheim, by 5 o’clock ; but unfortunately did nothing 
‘ upon Wangenheim (“ Not ready you, I see !”), except cannonade a 
‘little; — and indeed, all through, did nothing ('‘Still not ready 
‘ you others !”); which surely was questionable conduct, though not 
‘ reckoned so at Versailles, when the case came to be argued there. 

‘ As to the Contades people, across those nineteen Bridges, they had 
‘ a baflling confused night ; and were by no means correctly on their 
‘ ground at sunrise, nor at 7 o’clock, nor at 8 ; and were still mend- 
‘ ing themselves when the shock came, and time was done. 

‘ The morning is very misty ; but Ferdinand has himself been 
‘ out examining since the earliest daybreak : his orders last night 
‘ were, “ Cavalry be saddled at 1 in the morning," — having a guess 
‘ that there would be work, as he now finds there will. From .') a.m. 

‘ Ferdin.and is issuing from his Camp, flowing down eastward, beau- 
‘ tifully concentric, closing *on Contades ; horse not in centre, but 

VOL. V. GO 
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‘ English Infantij in centre (Six Battalions, or Six Heginients by 
‘ English reckoning) ; right opposite those 10,000 Horse of Con- 
‘ tades’s, the sight of whom seems to be very animating to them. 
‘ The English Cavalry stand on the right wing, at the Village of 
‘ Hartum : Lord George Sackvillo had not been very punctual in 

* saddling at 1 o’clock ; but he is there, ranked on the ground, at 
‘ 8, — in what humour nobody knows; sulky and flabby, I should 
‘ rather guess. English Tourists, idle otherwise, may take a look 
‘ at Hartum on tlie south side; as the spot where a very ugly thing 
‘ occurred that day. 

‘ Soon after 8, the Fight begint : attack, by certain Hessians, 

‘ on Hahicn and its batteries ; dttempt to drive the French out of 
‘ Hahicn, as the first thing, — which does not succeed «t once (in- 

* deed took three attacks in all) ; and perhaps looks rather tedious 
‘ to those Six English Battalions. Ferdinand’s order to them was, 
“ You shall march up to attack, you Sii, on sound of drum but, 

* it seems, they read it, “ sound of drum “ Beating our own 
‘ drums ; yes, of course !” — and, being weary of this Ilablen work, 

* or fancying they had no concern with it, strode on, double-quick, 

‘ without waiting for Hahlen at all ! To the horror of their llano- 

* verian comrades, who nevertheless determined to follow as second 
‘ line. The Contades cross-fire of artillery, battery of 30 guns on 
‘ one flank, of 36 on the other, does its best upon this forward- 

* minded Infantry, but they seem to heed it little ; walk right for- 
‘ ward ; and, to the astonishment of those French Horse and of 
' all the world, entirely break and ruin the charge made on them, 

* and tramp forward in chase of the same. The 10,000 Horse feel 

* astonished, insulted ; and rush out again, furiously charging ; the 
‘ English halt and seny themselves : “ No fire till they are within 

* forty paces and then such pouring torrents of it as no horse or 
‘ man can endure. Bally after rally there is, on the part of those 

* 10,000 ; mass after mass of them indignantly plunges on, — again, 

* ever again, about six charges in all ; — but do not break the Eng- 
‘ li^h lines : one of them (regiment Mestre-de-Camp, raised to a 

* paroxysm) does once get through, across the first line, but is blown 
‘ back in dreadful circumstances by the second. After which they 

* give it up, as a thing that cannot be done. And rush rearward, 

* hither, thither, the whole seventy-fivft squadrons of them ; and 
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“ between their two wings of infantrj, arc seen boiling in complete 
“ disorder.” 

‘ This has lasted about an hour : this is essentially the soul of 
‘ the Fight, — though there wanted not other activities, to right of 
‘ it and to left, on both sides ; artilleries going at a mighty rate 
‘ on both wings ; and counter -artilleries (superlative practice “ by 
‘ Captain Phillips” on our right wing) ; Broglio cannonading Wan- 
‘ genheim very loudly, but with little harm done or suffered, on 
‘ their right wing. Wangenheim is, watchful of that gap between 
‘ Ferdinand and him, till it close itself sufficiently. Their right- 
‘ wing Infantry did once make ^ome attempt there ; but jihe Prus- 
‘ sian Horse — ^(always a 

* small . body of Prussians 
‘ serve in this Allied Army) 

‘ — shot out, and in a bril- 
' liant manner swept them 
‘ home again. Artillery, and 
‘ that pretty charge of Prus- 
‘ sian Horse, are all one 
‘ remembers, except this of 
‘ the English and Hanover 

* Foot in the centre : “ an 
‘ unsurpassable thing,” says 
‘ Tempelhof (though it so 
‘ easily might have been 
‘ a fatal !) — ^which has set 

* Contades’s centre boiling, 

* and reduced Contades al- 
‘ together to water, as it 
‘ were. Contades said bitterly : “ I have seen what I never thought 
“ to be possible, — a single lino of infantry break through throe lines 
“ of cavalry, ranked in order of battle, and tumble them to ruin 1”* 

‘ This was the feat, this hour’s work in the centre, the essential 
‘ soul of the Fight: — and had Lord George Sackville, General of 
' the Horse, come on when galloped for and bidden, here had been 
‘ such a ruin, say all judges, as seldom came upon an Army. Lord 

* George, — everlasting disgrace and sorrow on the name of him, — 

* Stenzel, v. 204. 



a a, Contades's Gamp. hh. Itroglio's Camp. 
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‘ could not see his way to coming on ; delayed, haggled ; would 
‘ not even let Granby, his lieutenant, come ; not for a second Ad- 
‘ jutant, not for a third ; never came on at all ; but rode to the 
‘ Prince, asking, “ How am I to come on ?” Who, with a politc- 
‘ ness I can never enough admire, did not instantly kill him, but 
‘ answered, in mild tone, “ Milord, the opportunity is now past !” 
‘ Whereby Contades escaped ruin, and was only beaten. By about 
‘ 10 in tJie morning, all was over. When a man^s centre is gone 
‘ to water, no pa^t of him is far from the fluid state. Contades 
‘ retreated into his rabbit-hole by those nineteen bridges, — well tor- 
‘ raented,^tliey say, by Captain Pliillips’s artillery, till he got beyond 
‘ the knolls again. Broglio, who had never been in' musket-fire at 
‘ all, but had merely barked on Wangenheim all morn’ng, instead 
‘ of biting, covered the retreat, and withdrew into Minden. And we 
‘ are a beaten Army, — thanks to Lord George, not an annihilated 
‘ one. Our loss being only 7,086 (with heavy guns, colours, cavalry 
‘ flags and the like); theirs being 2,822, — full half of it falling on 
‘ those rsish Six Battalions.^ 

‘ And what is this one hears from Gohfcld in the evening ? The 
‘ Hereditary Prince, busy there on us during the very hours of Min- 
‘ den, hiis blown our rearguard division to the winds there ; — and we 
‘ must move southward, one and all of us, without a moment’s delay ! 

‘ Out of this rabbit-hole the retreat by rearward is througli a difficult 
‘ country, the Westphalian Gates so-called ; fatal to Varus’s Legions 
‘ long ago. Contades got under way that very night ; lost most of his 
‘ baggage, all his conquests, that shadow-conquest of Hanover, and 
‘ more than all his glories (Versailles shrieking on him, “ Resign you ; 

‘ let Broglio be chief”); — and, on the whole, jumbled homeward hither 
‘ and thither, gravitating towards the Rhine, nothing but Wesel to 
* depend on in those parts, as heretofore. Broglio retreated Prank- 
‘ furt-way, also as usual, though not quite so far ; and at Versailles 
‘ had clearly the victory. Zealous Bellcisle could not protect his 

* Mauvillon, ii. 44-60 ; Tcmpclhof, iii. 164-179, &c. &c. : and Proceed- 
ings of a Court-Martifd, held at the Iforse-Guards, 'Jtlt—2Ath March, and 25th 
March — 5th April 1760, in Trial of Lord George Sackvitte (London, 1760). 

In Knescbcck, Perdinand wiihrend des Siehen-jilhrigen JCrieges (i. 395), 
Ferdinand’s Letter to Friedrich of ‘July 31st;’ and (ib. 398-418 and ii. 
33-36) many special details about Sackville, and ‘August 1st.* 
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‘ Contadcs ; it is not known whether he privately blamed Contades 
‘ or blamed Broglio for loss of Minden. Zealous old man, what a 
‘ loss to himself withal had Minden been ! That shadow-conquest 
* of Hanover is quite vanished : and worse, in Ferdinand’s spoil 
‘ were certain Letters from Belioisle to Contades, inculcating strange 
‘ things ; — for example, faut faire un desert du Pays" (all Hes- 

‘ sen, I think, lest Ferdinand advance on you) “ devant VArmee,” 
‘ and the like. Which Ferdinand saw good to publish, and which 
‘ resounded rather hideously through the general mind.*® 

Ignominious Sackville was^ tried by Court-martial ; cashiered, 
declarcfl incapable of again serving bis Majesty “in any military 
capacity -perhaps a mild way of signifying that he wanted the 
common courage? of a soldier? Zealous Majesty, always particular 
in soldier matters, proclaimed it oflicially to be “ a sentence worse 
than death and furthermore, with his own royal hand, taking the 
pen himself, struck out Sackville from the last of Privy Councillors. 
Proper surely, and indispensable; — and should have been persisted 
in, like Fate ; which, in a new Reign, it was not ! For the rest, there 
was always, and is, something of enigma in Sackville’s palpably bad 
case. It is diflicult to think that a Sackville wanted common courage. 
This Sackville fought duels with propriety ; in private life, he was a 
surly, domineering kind of fellow, and had no appearance of wanting 
spirit. It is known, he did not love Duke Ferdinand ; far from it ! 
May not he have been of peculiarly sour humour, that morning, the 
luckless fool ; sulky against Ferdinand, and his ‘ saddling at one 
o’clock sulky against himself, against the world and mankind ; and 
flabbily disinclined to heroic practices for the moment? And the 
moment came ; and the man was not there, except in that foggy 
flabby and forever ruinous condition ! Archenholtz, alone of Writers, 
judges that he expressly wanted to spoil the Battle of Minden and 
Ferdinand’s reputation, and to get appointed Commander in his 
stead. Wonderful ; but may have some vestige of basis, too ! True, 
this Sackville was as fit to lead the courses of the stars as to lead 
armies. But such a Sackville has ambition, and, what is fatally 
more peculiar to him, a chance for unfolding it ; — any blockhead 

* Were taken at Dctmold (Tempclhof, iii. 223) ; Old Newspapers full of 
Excerpts from them, in the weeks following. 
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has an ambition capable, if you encourage it sufficiently, of running 

to the infinite. Enough of this particular blockhead ; and may it be 

long before we see his like again ! — 

The English Cavalry was in a rage with Sackville. Of the 

English Infantry, Historians say, what is not now much heard of in 

this Country, ‘ That these unsurpassable Six* (in industrious valour 

unsurpassable, though they mistook orders, and might have fared 

badly !) ‘ arc ever since called the Minden llegiments ; that they are 

‘ the 12th, 20th, ^3d, 25th, 37th and 51st of the British line ; and 

‘ carry “ Minden” on their colours,’® — with silent profit, I hope ! 

« ^ 

Fancy how Pitt’s public, lately gloomy and dubious, 
blazed aloft into joyful certainty again ! l*itt’s outlooks 
have been really gloomy all this season; nor are the dif- 
ficulties yet ended, though we hope they will end. Let 
us add this other bit of Synchronism, which is still of ad- 
verse aspect, over Seas; and will bo pungcntly interesting 
to Pitt and England, when they come to hear of it. 

‘ Before Quebec, July 3^s^, 1759. This same Evening, at Quebec, 

‘ on the other side of the Atlantic, — evening at Quebec, 9 or 10 at 
‘ night* for Contades and bis nineteen Bridges, — there is a difficult 
‘ affair going on. Above and below the Falls of Montmorenci, and 
‘ their outflow into the St. Lawrence : attempt on General Wolfe’s 
‘ part to penetrate through upon the French, under Marquis de 
‘ Montcalm, French Ccmmandcr-in-chief, and to get a stroke at 
‘ Quebec and him. From the south side of the St. Lawrence, no- 

* thing can be done upon Quebec, such the distance over. From 
‘ Isle d’Orleaus and the north side, it is also impossible hitherto. 

‘ Easy enough to batter the Lower Town, from your ships and re- 
‘ doubts : but the High Town towers aloft on its sheer pinnacles, 

* inaccessible even to cannon ; looks down on the skilfullest British 
‘ Admiral and Fleet, as if with an air of indifference, — trying him 
‘ on dark nights with fire-ships, fire-rafts, the cunningest kinds of 

* pyrotechny, which he skilfully tows aside. 


■ Kausler, ScMachien, &c. p. 587. 
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‘ A strenuous thing, this of Wolfe’s ; though ah unsuccessful. 

' Towards evening, the end of it ; all Quebec assembled on the 
‘ southern ramparts, witnessing with intense interest ; the sublime 
‘ Falls of Montmorenci gushing on, totally indifferent. For about 
‘ a month past. General Wolfe, with the proper equipments, and 
‘ about 10,000 men, navg,l am. military, who was expressly selected 

* by Pitt to besiege Quebec, and is dying to s’acceed, has been 
‘ trying every scheme to get into contact with it : — to no purj)Ose, 

‘ so lofty, chasmy, rocky is the ground, cut by mountainous pre- 
‘ cipices and torrent streams, branches of the grand St. Lawrence 

* lliver ; so skilfully t.'iken advantage of by Montcalm and his peo- 
‘ pie, who arc at home here, and in regulars nearly equal Wolfe, 

‘ not to speak qf Savages and Canadians. Wolfe’s plan of the 31 st 
‘ was not ill laid ; and the execution has been zealous, seamen and 

* landsmen alike of willing mind ; — ^but it met with accidents. Acci- 
‘ dents in boating ; then a still worse accident on landing ; the regi- 

* ment of grenadiers, which crossed below the Falls, having, so soon as 
‘ landed, rushed off on tlie redoubt there on their own score, without 
‘ waiting for the two brigades that were to cross and cooperate above 
‘ the Falls ! Which cut Wolfe to the heart ; and induced him, espe- 
‘ cially as the tide was making again, to give up the enterprise alto- 
‘ gethcr, and recal everybody, while it was yet time.’ Wolfe is strict 
‘ in discipline ; loves the willing mind, none more, and can kindle it 
‘ among those about him ; but he loves discipline withal, and knows 
‘ how fatal the too willing may be. For six weeks more, there is 
‘ toil on the back of toil everywhere for poor Wolfe. He falls into 

fevers, into miseries, almost into broken heart ; — nothing sure to him 
‘ but that of doing his own poor utmost to the very death. After six 
‘ weeks, we shall perhaps hear of him again. Gliding swiftly towards 
‘ death ; but also towards victory and the goal of all his wishes.’ 

And now, after this flight half round the world, it 
is time we returned to Oder Country, and a Friedrich 
on the edge of formidable things there. Next day after 
Beeskow, where we left him, he duly arrived at MUllrose ; 
was joined by Wedell there, August 6th ; and is now at . 


’ Gentleman's Magazine for 1769, pp. 470-3 ; Thackeray, i. 438. 
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Wulkow, — ‘encamped between Lobus and Wulkow, as we 
hear elsewhere ; — quite in the environs of Frankfurt, and 
of great events. 


Friedrich to Grafton FincTcnstein (Second Note). 

Wulkow, 8th August 1759. 

‘ If yon he.ar of firing tomorrow, don’t be surprised ; it is our re- 
‘ joicing for tJie BuUle of Mindeu. I believe I shall have to keep you 
‘ in suspense some days yet. 1 Lave many arrangements to make ; 
‘ I find g^eat difllcultles to surmount, — and it is required to save 
‘ our Country, not to lose it : I ought both to be more prudent and 
‘ more euterj)rising than ever. In a word, I will ((p and undertake 
‘ whatever I find feasible and possible. With all that, I see myself 
* in the necessity of making haste, to check the designs Haddick 
‘ may have on Berlin. Adieu, mou cher. In a little, you will have 
‘ cither' a De Pro/uudis or a Te JJeum. — F.’® 


’ (Euvres de Frederic, xxv. 305, 30G. 
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CJIIAPTER IV. 

IJATTLE OF KUNERSDORF. 

Sunday July 29th, at Frankfurt-on-Odcr divine worship 
was broken in upon, and the poor City throw'ii ilito con- 
sternation, by actual ad^'ont, or as good as advent, of the 
Russians ; “ Oh the Crosson road, close by ; coming, come !” 
And they did undeniably appctir, next morning, in force; 
on the opposite, eastern or Kunersdorf side of the River, 
on the top of the Oder-Darn there ; and demanded instant 
admission, under penalty of general death by fire. 

Within the Town stood Major Arnim, a Veteran of 
those parts, with 400 militia; these, with their muskets 
and with two cannon, are the only defence of Frankfurt. 
The Town has Gates; but its walls, I doubt, are mainly 
garden- walls and house-walls. On the eastern side, the 
River, especially if you have cannon on the Bridge, gives 
it something of protection; but on the western and all 
other sides, it is overhung by heights. This Frankfurt, 
like its bigger Namesake on the Mayn, is known as a busy 
trading place, its Fairs much frequented in those Eastern 
parts ; and is believed by the Russians to bo far richer 
than it is. The reader, as there happens to be ocular 
testimony extant,^ may like to see a little how ‘they be- 
haved there : 

* Johann Ludwig Kriele, Schlacht hei Kunersdorf, mit Sc. (Berlin, 1801). 
Krielc was subsequent Pastor in the Parish, an excellent intelligent man j 
has compiled in brief form, with an elaborate Chart too, a clear account 
of everything, in the Battle and before and after it. 
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‘ Aniim, taking survey of the Russian Party, values it, or 
‘ what he can see of it, at 1,000’ (they really were 6,000) ; ‘ keeps 
‘ his Drawbridge up ; and answers stoutly enough, “ No. ’ Upon 
‘ which, from the Oder-Dam, there flics off one fiery grenado : one 
‘ and no more, — which alighted in the house of “ Mrs. Thielicke, a 
‘ Baker’s Widow, who was standing at the floor — skilled poor Mrs. 

‘ Thielicke, blew the house considerably to \vreck, but did not set 
‘ fire to it. Arnim, all the Magistrates intreating him for tlie love 
‘ of Heaven to leave them, is setretly shoving off his two cannon to 

* the Northern Gate ; and in fact, is making his packages with full 

* speed : “Push for Ciistrin," thinksl* Arnim, “ and save selves and 

* cannon, since no good is to be done here !” 

' It was about 1 1 a.m. when the Thielicke greiado fell : obsti- 
‘ natc Arnim would by no means go ; only packed all the faster. A 
‘ second summons came : still. No, For the third and last time the 

* Russi^s then summon : “ Grenadoes, a hundred more of them 

‘•lie ready, unless — !” “ We will, we will ; 0 merciful servant of 

‘ Czarish Majesty !” passionately signify the Magistrates. But Arnim 
‘ is still negative, still keeps the Bridge up. One of the hundred 
‘ does go, by way of foretaste: this lighted “near the Ober Kircho, in 
‘ the chimney of the Town-Musikus brought the chimney crashing 
‘ down on him’ (fancy a man with some fineness of ear) ; ‘ tore the 
‘ house a good deal to pieces, but again did not set it on fire. “ Your 

‘ obstinate Town can be bombarded, then, — cannot it ?” observed the 
‘ Russian Messenger. — “ Give us Free Withdrawal I” proposes Arnim. 
“No; you to be Prisoners of War; Town at Czarish Majesty’s dis- 
‘ cretion.” “ Never,” answers Arnim (to the outward car). — “ Go ; 

* oh, for the love of Heaven, go !” cry all Official people. 

‘ Arnim, deaf to clamour, but steadily diligent in getting ready, 

‘ docs at Last go ; through the Lebus Suburb, quick march ; steady, 

‘ yet at his best step ; — taking the Town-keys in his pocket, and 
‘ leaving the Drawbridge up. One is sorry for poor Arnim and his 
‘ 400 Militia ; whose conduct Wcos perfect, under difficulties and 
‘ alarms ; but proved unsuccessful. The terrified Magistrates, find- 
‘ ing their Keys gone, and the confiagrative Russians at their gates, 

‘ got blacksmiths on the instant ; sn.ote down, by chisel and mallet, 

‘ the locked Drawbridge, smote open the Gates : “ Enter, O gracious 
‘ Sirs ; and may Czarish Majesty have mercy on us !” So that Arnim 
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‘ had small start for marchers on foot ; and was overtaken about 
‘ half-way. Would not yield still, though the odds were over- 
‘ whelming ; drew himself out on the best ground discoverable ; 
‘ made hot resistance ; hot and skilful ; but in vain. About six 
‘ in the evening, Arnim and Party were brought back, Prisoners, to 
‘ Frankfurt again, — self, 'surviving men, cannons and all (self in a 
‘ wounded state) ; — and “ were locked in various Brewhouses little 
‘ of careful surgery, I should fear. Poor Amim ; man could do no 
‘ more ; and he has been unfortunate.' 

It is by no means oup intention to describe the Iliad 
of miseries, the agitations, terrors and disquietudes, the 
tribulation and utter harrowing to despair, which poor 
Frankfurt underwent, incessantly from that day forward, 
for about five weeks to come. * The furnishings of vic- 
‘ tual’ (Russian stock quite out) ‘ were to an inconceivable 
* amount ; surrender of arms, of linens, cloths, of every- 
‘ thing useful to a hungry Army ; above all things, of 
‘ horses, so that at last there were but four horses left in 
‘ all Frankfurt ; and’ — But we must not go into details. 

‘ On the second day, besides all this,' what will be significant of 
it all, ‘ there was exacted “ ransom of 600,000 thalers (90,000^.), or 
‘ you shall be delivered to the Cossacks I" Frankfurt has not above 
‘ 1 2,000 inhabitants within its bounds ; here is a sudden poll-tax 
‘ of 71 . lOtf. per head. Frankfurt has not such a sum ; the most 
' rigorous collection did not yield above the tenth part of it. And 
‘ more than once those sanguinary vagabonds were openly drawn 
‘ out, pitch-link in hand ; “ The 90,000/. or — !” Civic-Presidency 
‘ Office in Frankfurt was not a bed of roses. The poor Magistrates 
' rushed distractedly about ; wrung out moneys to the last drop ; 

‘ moneys, and in the end plate from those that had it ; went in 
‘ tearful deputation to General Soltikof, — a severe proud kind of 
‘ man, capable perhaps of being flattered, — who usually locked them 
* up instead. Magistrates were locked in Russian ward, at one time, 

‘ for almost a week ; sat in the blazing styi ; if you try for the shade 
‘ of a tree, the sentry handles arms upon you ; — and were like to 
‘ die. To me, Krielc, it is a miracle how the most of us lived ; nay 
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‘ we never really wanted food, so kind was Providence*, so generous 

* our poor neighbours out of all the I’owiis round, Tlic utmost of 
‘ money that could be raised was 6,000/. ; nothing but some little 
‘ of plate, and our Bill for the remainder. Soltikof, a liigh kind of 
‘ gentleman, saw at last how it stood ; let the Magistrates out of 
‘ ward ; sent back the plate — “Nothing of that !” — nay Czai-ish Ma- 
‘ jesty was herself generous ; and forgave the Bill, on our petition, 

* next Year. Cossacks, indeed, were a plunderous wild crew ; but 
‘ the Ilussians kept them mostly without the gates. The regular 
‘ Russians were civil and orderly, officers and men, — greatly beyond 
‘ the AustVians in behaviour.’^ By tiiesc few traits conceive Frank- 
furt : this, now forgotten in most books, is a background oeT which 
things were transacted still memorable to everybodyf 

‘ Friday, August 3d, General Loudon c!)>me to hand : arrived 
‘ early, in the Guben’ (or Western) ‘Suburb, Ids 18,000 and he. In 
‘ high spirits, naturally, and somewhat exultant to have evaded Fried- 
‘ rich ; but found a reception that surprised him. The Bussians had 
‘ been living in the hope of junction ; but still more vividly in that 
‘ of meal. “Auxiliaries; humph, — only 18,000 of them ; how much 
‘ welcomer had been as many hundredweights of meal !” Loudon 
‘ had pushed his baggage direct into Frankfurt ; and likewise a re- 
‘ quisition of such and such proviants, weights of meal and the like, 

* in exuberant amount, to be furnished straightway by the City : 

* neither of which procedures would the Bussians hear of for a 
‘ moment. “ Out with you !” said they roughly to the baggage-peo- 
‘ pic : “ quarter in the Guben Suburb, or where you like ; not here !” 

‘ And with regard to the requisition of proviant, they answered in a 
‘ scornful angiy key, “ Proviant ? You too without it ? You have not 
‘ brought us meal, according to covenant ; instead of meal, you bring 
‘ us 18,000 new eaters, most of them on horseback, — Satan thank 

* you ! From Frankfurt bo very certain you can get no ounce of 
‘ meal ; Frankfurt is our own poor meal-bag, ' dreadfully scanty : 

‘ stay outside, and feed where and how you can !” 

* All this, Loudon, though of hot temper, easily capable of rising 
‘ to the fierce point, had to endure in silence, for the common 
‘ interest. Loudon's own table is furnished from Frankfurt ; no 
‘ other Austrian man’s : all others have to shift how they can. 

* Kriole, BcJdacM bei Kunvradotff pp. 1-15 (in compressed state). 
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‘ Sad req«i.sitiouing iicedcd, and sad plunder to supplement it : the 
‘ Austrian behaviour was very had, say the Frankfurters ; “ in parti- 
‘ cular, they had burnt gradually all the corn-mills in the country ; 
‘ within many miles not one mill standing when they left us,” — and 
* four horses all the conveyance-power we ha«l. Soltikof lodges in 
‘ srreat pomp, much soldiery and cannon paratllng before his doors ; 
‘ not an undignified man, or an inhuman or essentially foolish, but 
‘ very high in his ways, and distasteful to Austrian dignitaries.’ 

• 

The llussiaii Army lies mcainly across Odor ; en- 
camped on the Judenbepg, and eastward tlieve, along 
the Heights, near three miles, to Kunersdorf and beyond. 
They expect Friedrich at the gates of Frankfurt shortly; 
know well that they cannot defend Frankfurt. They cal- 
culate that Friedrich will attack them in their Juden- 
berg Encampment, but hope they are nearly ready for 
him there. Loudon, from the Gruben Suburb, will hasten 
across, at any moipcnt ; — welcome on such fighting occa- 
sion, though ill seen wlicn the question is of eating ! The 
Russians have their Wagenburg on an Island southward, 
farther up the River; they have three Pontoon Bridges 
leading thither, a free retreat should they be beaten. 
And in the mean while are entrenching themselves, as 
only Daun would, — cannon and redoubts all round those 
Heights ; — and except it bo screwing Frankfurt to do 
its impossible duty, and carting provender with all the 
horses except four, have not much farther to do. but wait 
till the King come. Which will be speedily, it is pro- 
bable ! — 

Wednesday August 8th, Russian and Austrian Gene- 
rals, a cheerful party of them, had rendezvoused at Fischers 
Miihle; a Mill not yet burnt, and a pleasant Tavern as 
Avoll ; in one of the prettiest valleys in the Western En- 
virons; — intending to dine 'there, and have a pleasant 
day. But the Miller’s Boy runs in upon them, wide-eyed. 
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“ Himmel und Erde, Prussian Hussars I” It was in verity 
Prussian Hussars ; the King of Pi'ussia with them in per- 
son. He is come out recoimoitering, — ^the day after his 
arrivial in those parts. The pleasuring Generals, llus- 
sian and Austrian, sprang to horseback, at their swiftest, 
— ^hope of dinner gone futile, except to the intervening 
Prussian Hussars; — and would have all been captured, 
but for that Miller’s Boy; whose Mill too was burnt before 
long. This gallop home of the undined Generals into 
Frankfurt was the first news Vre poor Frankfurters had 
of the King’s arrival. 

The King has been punctual to his reckoning : he 
picked up Wedell at Miillrose, — not too cordial to Wedell’s 
people : “ Hone of you speak to those beaten wretches,” 
ordered he ; “ till perhaps they wipe off their Zullichau 
“ stain !” On the 7th, Friedrich advanced to Frankfurt 
neighbourhood; took Camp between Wulkow and^Lebus; 
— and has just been out reconnoitering. And has raised, 
fancy what emotion in poor Frankfurt lying under its 
nightmare 1 ‘ Next day, August 9th, from Wulkow-Lebus 
‘hand, we’ of Frankfurt ‘heard a great firing; cannon- 
‘ salvoes, musket- volleys : “Nothing of fight,” the Kussian 
‘ Officers told us ; “ it is the King of Prussia doing joy- 
‘ fire for Minden,” of which we till now know nothing.’ 

Friedrich, on survey of this Kussian- Austrian Army, 
some 90,000 in number, with such posts, artilleries, ad- 
vantages, judges that he, counting only 40,000, is not 
strong enough. And indeed had so anticipated, and 
already judged ; and, accordingly, has Finck on march 
hitherward again, — Berlin must take its risk, Saxony 
must shift for itself in the interim. Finck is due in two 
days, — ^not hero at Lebus precisely, but at another place 
appointed ; Finck will raise him to 50,000 ; and then 
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business can begin ! Contrary to Russian expectation, 
Friedrich does not attack Frankfurt; seems quite quiet 
in his cantonments ; — he is quietly (if one know it) mak- 
ing preparations farther down the River. About Rcit- 
wein, between this and Ciistrin, there arrangements arc 
proceeding, by no means of a showy sort. 

The Russian- Austrian Army quits Frankfurt, leaving 
only some hundreds of garrison: Loudon moves across, 
Soltikof across; to the Oder -Dam and farther; and lie, 
powerfully entrenched, on? those Kunersdorf Heights, and 
sandy Moorlands, which go eastward at right -angles to 
Oder-Darn, ©ne of the strongest Camps imaginable. All 
round there, to beyond Kunersdorf and back again, near 
three miles each way, they have a ring of redoubts, and 
artillery without end. And lie there, in order of “battle, 
or nearly so; ready for Friedrich, when he shall attack, 
through Frankfurt or otherwise. They face to the North 
(Roitwein way, as it happens) ; to their rear, and indeed 
to their front, only not so close, are woods and intricate 
wilds. Loudon has the loft flank ; that is to say, Loudon's 
left-hand is towai'ds the Oder-Darn and Frankfurt ; he 
lies at the Rothe Vot'werh (“ Red Grange,” a Farmstead 
much mentioned just now) ; rather to north-westward of 
the Jew Hill and Jew Churchyard {Judenberg and Juden- 
kircJihof, likewise much mentioned} ; and in advance of 
the general Mass.^ Soltikof’s headquarter, I rather un- 
derstand, is on the right wing; probably in Kunersdorf 
itself, or beyond that Village; there, at least, our highly 
important Russian right-wing is; there, elaborately forti- 
fied ; and, half a mile farther, ends, — on the edge of steep 
dells ; the Russian brink of which is strongly fringed with 
cannon, while beyond, on the farther brink, they have 
built an abatis ; so making assurance doubly sure. Look- 

* Map at p. 574. 
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ing to the northward, all these 90,000; their left ratlior 
southward of P'rankfurt Bridge, over wdiich P’ricdrich will 
probably arrive. Leftward, somewhat to rearward, they 
liavo bridges of their own ; should anything sinister befal ; 
three bridges which lead into that Oder Island, and the 
Russian Wagenburg there. 

August 10th, P'inck, punctual to time, arrives in tho 
neighbourhood of Reitwein (which is some ten miles down- 
stream fK)m Lebus, from Frankfftrt perhaps fifteen); PVied- 
rich, tho same day, is there before him; eager to com- 
plete the Bridges, and get to business. One Bridge is of 
pontoons ; one of ‘ Oder-boats, floated up from Custrin.’ 
Bridges arc not begun till nightfall, lest eyes be abroad ; 
are re'ady in tho minimum of time. And so, during the 
same night of the 10th, all the Infantry, with their artil- 
leries and battle -furnitures, pour over in two columns ; 
the Cavalry, at the due point of time, riding by a ford, 
short way to the right. And at four, in the gray of the 
August morning (Saturday 11th August 1759), all per- 
sons and things find themselves correctly across : ranked 
there, in those barren, much indented ‘ Pasture -grounds 
of Gbritz’ or of Oetschor ;* intending towards Kuners- 
dorf ; ready for unfolding into order of battle there. They 
leave their heavy baggage at Gbritz, Wunsch to guard the 
Bridges and it ; and, in succinct condition, are all under 
way. At one in the afternoon, we are got to Leissow and 
Bischofsoc ; scrubby hamlets (as the rest all are), not 
above two miles from Kunersdorf. The August day is 
windless, shiny, sultry ; man and horse are weary with 
the labours, and with the want of sleep: we decide to 
bivouack here, and rest on tho scrubby surface, heather 
or whatever it is, till tomorrow. 

* Map at p. 574, 
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Fiiick is Vano-uard, ahead short way, and with his left 
on a hit of lake oi* bog ; the Array is in two lines, with 
its right on Leissow, and has Cavalry in the kind of wood 
which there is to rear. Friedrich, having settled the posi- 
tions, rides out reconnoiteriug ; hither thither, over the 
Heights of Trottin. The day being still hot, he suffers 

* considerably from thirst’ (it is our one Anecdote), ‘ in 
‘ that arid tract : at last a Peasant does bring him, direct 
‘ from the fountain, a jug of pure cold water; whom, lucky 

* man, the King rewarded •with a thaler; and nofronly so, 

* but, the man being intelligent of the localities, took with 

* him to answer questions.’ Readers too may desire to 
gain some knowledge of the important ground now under 
survev. 

‘ Frankfurt, a very ancient Town, not a very beautiful,’ says my 
Note, ‘ stands on an alluvium which* has been ground down from 
‘ certain clay Hills on the left bank of Oder. It counted about 
‘ 12,000 inhabitants in Friedrich’s time ; has now perhaps about 

* 20,000 ; not half the bulk of its namesake on the Mayn ; but with 
‘ Three great Fairs annually, and much trade of the rough kind. On 
‘ this left or west bank of Oder, the country is arable, moderately 
‘ grassy and umbrageous, the prospect round you not unpleasant ; 
‘ but eastward, over the Kiver, nothing can be more in contrast. 

‘ Oder is of swift current, of turbid colour, as it rolls under Frankfurt 
‘ Bridge, — Wooden-Bridge, with Dtim Suburb at the end ; — a llivcr 
‘ treeless, desolate, as you look up and down ; which has, evidently, 

‘ often changed its course, since gi’inding down that alluvium as site 
‘ for Frankfurt ; and which, though now holding mainly to northward, 

‘ is still given to be erratic, and destructive on the eastern low 
‘ grounds, — had not the Frankfurters built an “ Oder Dam” on that 

‘ side ; a broad strong Earth-mound, running for many miles, and 
‘ confining its floods. Beyond the Dam, there are traces of an “ Old 
‘ Oder (^Alte 0(Ur) and, in fact, Oder, in primeval and in recent 
‘ time, has gone along, many-streamed ; indenting, quarrying, leaving 
‘ lakelets, quagmires, miscellaneous sandy tumult, at a great rate, on 
VOL. V. H H 
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‘ that eastern shore. Making of it one of the iinloveliest scenes of 

* chaotic desolation anywhere to .be met with ; — fallen unlovclier 
‘ than ever in our own more recent times. 

‘ What we call the Heights of Kunersdorf is a broad Chain of 
‘ Knolls ; coming out, at right angles, or as a kind of spur, from the 
‘ eastern high grounds ; direct towards Oder and Frankfurt. Mill- 
‘ Hill {M'uhlherg) is the root or easternmost part of this spur. From 
‘ the Miililbcrg, over Kunersdorf, to Odor Dam, which is the whole 
‘ length of the spur, or Chain of Knolls, will be little short of four 
‘ miles ; the breadth of the Chain is nowhere one mile, — which is its 
‘ grand defect as a Camp : “ too narrow for manceuveriiig in.” Here,. 
‘ atop and on the three sides of this Block of Knolls, was fought 
‘ the furious Battle of Kunersdorf’ (to be fought tomorrow), ‘ one 
‘ of the most furious ever known. A Block of Knolls memorable 
‘ ever since. 

‘ To all appearance, it was once some big Island or chain of 

* Islands in the Oder deluges : it is still cut with sudden hollows, — 

‘ Kuhgrimd (Cow-Hollow), Tiefe Weg (Deep Way), and westernmost 
‘ of all, and most important fol" us hero, Hohle Griind (Big Hollow', 

‘ let us call it; Hollow” people subsequently called it); — 

* and is everywhere strangely tumbled up into knolls blunt or sharp, 

‘ the w’ork of primeval Oder in his rages. In its highest knolls, — 

‘ <>f which let readers note specially the Spitzberg, the Miihlberg, the 

* Judenberg, — it rises nowhere to loO feet ; perhaps the general height 
‘ of it may be about 100. On each side of it, especially on the north, 

* the Country is of most intricate character : bushy, scraggy, with 
‘ brooklets or muddy ooziugs wandering about, especially with a 

* thing called the Ilihierjliess (Hen-Floss), which springs in the 
‘ eastern woods, and has inconceivable difficulty to get into Oder, — 

‘ if it get at all ! This was a sore Floss to Friedrich tomorrow. 

* Hen-Floss struggles, painfully meandering and oozing, along the 
‘ northern side (sometimes close, sometimes not) of our Chain of 
‘ Knolls : along the south side of it (in our time, through the 

* middle of it), goes the Highway to Eeppen’ (“ From that High- 
Avay will his attack come !” thought the Bussians, always till today) : 

‘ on the north, to Leissow, to Trcttin,* where Friedrich is now on 
survey, ‘go varioiis wheel- tracks, but no firm road. A most intri- 

* cate unlovely Country. Withered bent-grasses, heath, perhaps gorse, 
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‘ and on both sides a great deal of straggling Forest-wood, reaching 
‘ eastward, and especially southward, for many miles. 

‘ For the resV to our ill-luck in this place, * the Battlefield of 
‘ Kunersdorf has had a peculiar fate in the world ; that of being 

* blown away by the winds 1 The then scene of things exists no 
‘ longer ; the descriptions in the Old Books are gone hopelessly 
‘ irrecognisable. In our time, there is not anywhere a tract more 

* purely of tumbled sand, than all this between Kunersdorf and Dam 
‘ Vorstadt ; and you jijdge, without aid of record or tradition, that 

* it is greatly altered for the worse since Friedrich’s time, — some 
‘ rabbit-colony, or other the lilfe insignificancy, eating outf the roots, 

‘ till all vegetation died, and the wind got hold and set it dancing ; 

‘ — and that, i^^ 17^9, when Bussian human beings took it for a 
‘ Camp, it must have been at least coherent, more or less ; coveretl, 

‘ held together by some film of scrubby vegetsition ; not blowing 
‘ about in every wind as now ! Kunersdorf stands with its nprthern 
‘ end pushed into thsit Kuligrund (Cow-IIollow) ; which must then 

* have been a grassy place. Eastward of Kunersdorf the gt‘ound has 
' still some skin of peat, and sticks together : but westward, all that 
‘ three miles, it is a mere tumult of sandlulls, tumbled about in 
‘ every direction (so diligent have the conies been, and then the 

* winds) •, no gullet, or definite cut or hollow, now traceable any- 
‘ where, but only an endless imbroglio of twisted sand-heaps and 
‘ sand-hollows, which continually alter in the wind-storms. Sand 

* whoUy, and, — except the strong paved Highway that now runs 

* through it (to Beppen, Meseritz, and the Polish Frontier, and is 
‘ strongly paved till it get through Kunersdorf), — chaotic wholly ; a 

* scene of heaped barrenness and horror, not to be matched but in 
‘ Sahara ; the features of the Battle quite blown away, and inde- 
‘ cipherable in our time. 

‘A hundred years ago, it would have some tattered skin, — of 
‘ peat, of heather and dwarf whins, with the sand cropping out only 

* here and there. So one has to figure it in Soltikofs day, — before 
‘ the conies ruined it. Which was not till within the last sixty 
‘ years, as appears. Eiriele's Book (in 180J) still gives no hint of 
‘ change : the Kuhgrvmd, which now has nothing but dry sand for 
‘ the most industrious ruminant, is still a place of succulence and 
‘ herbage in Kriele’s time ; “ Deep Way,” where “ at one point two 
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* carts could not pass,” was not yet blown out of existence, but has 
‘ still “ a Well in it” for Eriele ; HoMe Grund (since called Lou- 
‘ don’s Hollow), with the Jew Hill aind Jew Churchyard beyond, 

* seem tolerable enough places to Eriele. Probably not unlike what 
‘ the surrounding Country still is. A Country of poor villages, and 

* of wild ground, flat generally, and but tolerably green ; with lake- 
‘ lets, bushes, scrubs, and intricate meandering little runlets and 

* oozelets ; and in general with more of Forest so-called than now 
‘ is : — this is Kunersdorf Chain* of Knolls ; SoltikoFs Entrenched 

* Camp at present ; destined to become very famous in the world, 

* after lying so long obscure under Oder and its rages/® 

From the Knolls of Trettin, that Saturday afternoon, 
Friedrich takes view of the Itussian Camp. All lying 
bright enough thei*e ; from Muhlberg to J udenberg, con- 
venient to our glass; between us and the evening Sun. 
Batteries most abundant, difficulties great: Soltikof just 
ahead hero, 72,000 : Loudon at the lied Grange yonder, 
on their extreme left, with 18,000 more. An uncommonly 
strong position for 90,000 against 50,000. One thing 
strikes Friedrich : On front in this northern side, close 
by the base of the Russian Camp, runs, — ^for the present 
away from Oder, but intending to join it elsewhere, — a 
paltry little Brook, “ Hen-Floss” so-called, with at least 
two successive Mills on it {Kleine Muhle, Grosse Miihle) ; 
and on the northern shore of it, spilling itself out into 
a wet waste called Elshruch (Alder Waste), which is 
especially notable to Friedrich. Alder Waste? Watery, 
scrubby; no passage there, thinks Friedrich; which his 
Peasant with the water-jug confirms. “ Tell mo, however,” 
inquires Fi icdrich, with strictness, “ From the Red Grange 
yonder, where General Loudon is, if you wished to get 
over to the Ilohle Grund, or to the Judenberg, would 
you cross, that Hen-Floss 1” “ It is not crossable, your 

^ TourisVs Note (Autumn 1852). 
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Majesty; one has to go rourfd quite westward by the 
Dam.” “ What, from llothe Vorwerk to Big Hollow, no 
passage, say you ; no crossing 1” “ None, your Majesty,” 

insists the Peasant ; — ^who is not aware that the Russians 
have made one of firm trestles and logs, and use it daily 
for highway there ; an error of some interest to Friedrich 
within the next twenty- four hours ! 

Friedrich himself does not know this bit of ground : 
but tbero is with him, besides the Peasant, a Major Lin- 
den, whose Regiment used to lie in Frankfurt, of whom 
Fi iedrich makes minute questioning. Linden answers con- 
fidently ; has been over all this tract a hundred times ; 
‘ but knows it only as a hunter,’ says Tempelhof,^ ‘ not as 
‘ a soldier,’ which he ought to have done. His answers 
are supposed to have misled Friedrich on various points, 
and done him essential damage. 

Friedrich’s view of the case, that evening, is by no 
means so dqppondent as might bo imagined: he regards 
the thing as difficult, not as impossible, — and one of his 
anxieties is, that he bo not balked of trying it straight- 
way. Retiring to his hut in Bischofseo, he makes two 
Dispositions, of admirable clearness, brevity, and calcu- 
lated for two contingencies That of the enemy retaining 
his now posture ; and That of the enemy making off for 
Roppen ; — which latter does not at all conceim us, as 
matters turned ! Of the former the course will unfold 
itself to us, in practice, shortly. At 2 a.m. Friedrich will 
be on foot again, at 3 on march again. — The last pheno- 
menon, at Bischofsee this night, is some sudden glai'c of 
disastrous light rising over the woods : — “ Russians burn- 
ing Kunersdorf !” as neighbours are sorry to hojir. That 
is the finale of much Russian rearranging and tumbling, 

* Tempelhof^ iii. 186. 

^ Given in Tempelhofi iii. 182^ 183. 
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this (lay; that barbarous* burning of Kunersdorf, before 
going to bed. Tomorrow various other poor Villages 
got burnt by them, which they had better have left 
standing. 

The Russians, on hearing that Friedrich was across at 
Goritz, and coming on them from the north side, not 
from Frankfurt by the Reppon Highway, were in great 
agitation. Not thrown into teiTor, but into manifold 
haste, knowing what hasty adversary there was. Endless 
readjustments they have to make ; a day of tumultuous 
business with the Russians, this {Saturday 11th, when the 
news reached them. ‘ They inverted their front' (say all 
the Books but Friedrich’s own) : “Not coming by the 
Reppep Highway, then I” think they. And thereupon 
changed rear to front, as at Zomdorf, but more ela- 
borately ; — which I should not mention, were it not that 
hereby th6ir late “ left wing on the Muhlberg” has, in 
strict speech, become their “ right,” and there is am- 
biguity and discrepancy in some of the Books, should 
any poor reader take to studying them on this matter. 
Changed their front ; which involves much interior chang- 
ing ; readjusting of batteries and the like. That of burn- 
ing Kunersdorf was the barbaric winding-up of all this : 
barbaric, and, in the military sense, absurd; poor Kuuers- 
dorf could have been burnt at any moment, if needful ; 
and to the Russians the keeping of it standing was the 
profitable thing, as an impediment to Friedrich in his 
advance there. They have laid it flat and permeable: 
ashes all of it, — except the Church only, which is of 
stone ; not so combustible, and may have uses withal. 
Has perhaps served as temporary lock-up, prison for the 
night, to .some of those Frankfurt Deputations and their 
troublesome, wailings ; and may serve as temporary hos- 
pital tomorrow, who knows 1 



Chap. IV.l BATTLE OP KUNERSDORF. ^71 

12th Aug. I7i>9. 

Readjustraents in the Russian Camp wore manifold; 
but these arc as nothing, in the tumultuous business of 
the day. Carting of their baggage, every article of value, 
to that safe Wagenburg in the River; driving of cattle, — 
the very driving of cattle through Frankfurt, endless herds 
of them, gathered by the Cossacks from far and wide, 
‘ lasted for four-and-twenty hours.’ Oxen in Frankfurt that 
day were at the rate of ten* shillings per head. Often 
enough you were offered full-grown young steer for a 
loaf of broad; nay the Cossacks, when there was ^solutely 
no bidder, would slaughter down the animal, leave its 
carcass in the streets, and sell the hide for a tympf , — 
fivcpcnce (very bad silver at present). Never before or 
since was seen in Frankfurt such a Saturday, for I)cllow- 
ing and braying, and raging and turaulting, all through 
the day and through the night; ushering in such a Sun- 
day too ! 

Sunday about 3 in the morning, Friedrich is on march 
again, — Russians still in their place ; and Disposition Firsty 
not Second at all, to bo our rule of action ! Friedrich, in 
Two Columns, marches off, eastward through the woods, 
as if for Reppen quite away from the Russians and their 
Muhlbcrg; but intending to circle round at the due point, 
and come down upon their right Hank there (left flank, as 
he persists to call it), out of the woods, and clasp it in 
his arms in an impressive, unexpected way. In Two 
Columns ; which are meant, as usual, to bo the Two Lines 
of Battle : Scidlitz, with chosen Cavalry, is at the liead 
of Column First, and will bo Left Wing, were we on the 
ground ; Eugen of Wiirtemberg, closing the rear of Column 
First, will, he, or Finck and ho together, be Right Wing. 
That is the order of march; — -.order of battle, we shall 
find, had to alter itself somewhat, for reasons extremely 
valid ! 
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Fiuck with his 12,000 is to keep his present ground; 
to have two good batteries got ready, each on its knoll 
ahead, which shall wait silent in the interim : Finck to 
ride out reconnoitering, with many General OflSc'ors, and 
to make motions and ostentations ; in a word, to per- 
suade the Russians that here is the Main Army coming 
on from the north. All which Finck does; avoiding, as 
his orders were, any firing) or serious comniencement of 
business, till the King reappeajr out of the woods. Tho 
Russians give Finck and his General Officers a cannon- 
salvo, here and there, without effect, and get no answer. 
“ The King does not see his way, then, after all V* think 
the Russians. Their Cossacks go scouring about ; on tho 
southom side, ‘ burn Schwetig and Reipzig,* without the 
least advantage to themselves : most of the Cavalry, and 
a regiment or two of excellent Austrian Grenadiers, are 
with Loudon, near the Red Grange, in front of the Rus- 
sian extreme left ; — but will have stept over into Big 
Hollow, at a moment of crisis ! 

The King’s march, through the Forest of Reppen, was 
nothing like so expeditious as had been expected. There 
are thickets, intricacies, runlets, boggy oozes ; indifferent 
to one man well mounted, but vitally important to 30,000 
with heavy cannon to bring on. Boggy oozings especially, 
— there is one dirty stream or floss {Hilnerfliess, Ilen- 
FIoss) which wanders dismally through those recesses, 
issuing from the far south, with dirty daughters dismally 
wandering into it, and others that Cannot get into it (being 
of the lake kind) : these, in their weary, circling, recir- 
cling, course towards Oder, — Faule LaaeJee (Foul Lake, 
lather -mere, as it were). Foul Bridge, Swine’s Nook 
(^Schweinebucht), and many others, — occasion endless dif- 
ficulty. Whether Major Linden was shot that day, or 
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what became of him after, I do not know : but it was pity 
ho licacl not studied the ground with a soldier’s eye instead 
of a hunter’s ! Plumping suddenly, at last, upon Ilen- 
Floss itself, Friedrich has to turn angularly; angularly, 
which occasions great delay : the heavy cannon (wall- 
guns brought from Ciistrin) have twelve horses each, and 
cannot turn among the trees, but have to be unyoked, 
reyokod, turhed round by hand : — in short, it was eight in 
the morning before Friedrich arrived at the edge of the 
wood, on the Klosterberg, Walckberg, and other woody 
Bergs or knolls, within reach of Muhlberg, and behind 
the preliminary abatis there (abatis which was rather of 
service to him than otherwise) ; — and began privately 
building his batteries. 

® . . • . • 

At eight o’clock ho, with Column First, which is now 

becoming Lino First {centre of Line First, if wo reckon 
Finck as right-wing), is there ; busy in that manner : 
Column Second, which was to have been Rear Line, is 
still a pretty way behind ; and has many difficulties before 
it gets into Kunorsdorf neighbourhood, or can (having 
wriggled itself into a kind of left-wing) cooperate on the 
Russian Position from the south side. On the north 
side, Finck has been ready these five hours. — Friedrich 
speeds the building of his batteries : “ Silent, too ; the 
Russians have not yet noticed us!” By degrees the Rus- 
sians do notice something; shoot out Cossacks to recon- 
noitre. Cossacks in quantity ; who are ^so insolent, and 
venture so very near, our gunners on the north battery 
give them a blast of satisfactory grape-shot ; one and then 
another, four blasts in all, satisfactory to the gunner mind, 
— till the King’s self, with a look, with a voice, came gal- 
loping : “ Silence, will you !” The Russians took no of- 
fence ; still considering Finck to be the main thing, and 
Friedrich some scout party, — till at last. 
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. Half-past eleven, everything being ready on the Walck 
Hill, Friedrich’s batteries opened there, in a sudden and 
volcanic way. Volcanically answered by the Russians, 
as soon as possible ; who have 72 guns on this Miihl- 
berg, and are nothing loth. Upon whom Finck’s battery 
is opening from the north, withal : Friedric i has 60 can- 
non liereabouts ; on the Walckberg, on the Little Spitz- 
berg (called Seidlitz Hill evfer since) ; all playing diligently 
on the head and south shoulder of this Miihiberg : while 
Finck’s battery opens on the north shoulder (could he but 
get near enough). Volcanic to a degree, all these; nor 
are the Russians wanting, though they get more and more 
astonished: Tempelhof, who was in it, says ho never, 
except at Torgau next Year, heard a louder cannonade. 
Loud exceedingly; and more or less appalling to the 
Russian imagination; but not destructive in proportion; 
the distance being too considerable, — * 1,950 paces at the 
nearest,’ as Tempelhof has since ascertained by measur- 
ing. Friedrich’s two batteries, however, as they took the 
Russians in the flank or by enfilade, did good execution. 

‘ The Russian guns wore ill pointed; the Russian batteries 
‘ wrong built ; batteries so built as did not allow them 
‘ sight of the Hollow they were meant to defend.’® 

After above half an hour of this, Friedrich orders storm 
of the Miihiberg: Forward on it, with what of enfilading 
it has had ! Eight grenadier Battalions, a chosen van- 
guard appointed for the work (names of Battalions all 
given, and deathless in the Prussian War- Annals), tramp 
forth on this service : cross the abatis, which the Russian 
grenadoes have mostly burnt ; down into the Hollow. 
Steady as planets ; ‘ with a precision and coherency,’ says 
Tempelhof, ‘which even on the parade-ground would have 
* deserved praises. Once well in the Hollow, they suffer 

« Terapelhof, iii. 186, 187. 
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* nothing; though the blind Russian fire, going all over 
^ their heads, rages threefold suffered nothing in the 
Hollow; nor till they reached almost the brow of the 
Miihlberg, and were within a hundred, steps of the Rus- 
sian guns. These were the critical steps, these final ones ; 
such torrents of grape-shot and musket-shot and sheer 
death bursting out, here at last, upon the Eight Battalions, 
as they come’above ground. Who advanced, unwavering, 
all the faster, — speed one’s only safety. They poured, 
into the Russian gunners and musketry battalions, one 
volley of choicest quality, which had a shaking effect; 
then, with level bayonets, plunge on the batteries : which 
are all empty before we can leap into them; artillery- 
men, musketeer battalions, all on wing ; general whirlpool 
spreading. And so, in ten minutes, the JMul»lberg and its 
guns are ours. Ever since Zorndorf, an idea had got 
abroad, says Tempelhof, that the Russians would die 
instead of yielding ; but it proved far otherwise here. 
Down as far as Kunersdoidj which may be about a mile 
westward, the Russians are all in a whiid ; at best hanging 
in tatters and clumps, their Officers struggling against the 
flight ; ‘ mixed groups you would see huddled together a 
hundred men deep.’ The Russian Left Wing is beaten : 
had we our cannon up hero, our cavalry up here, the Rus- 
sian Army were in a bad way ! 

This is a glorious beginning; completed, I think, as 
far almost as Kunersdorf by one o’clock : and could the 
iron continue to be struck while it is at white heat as 
now, the result were as good as certain. That was Fried- 
rich’s calculation: but circumstances which he had not 
counted on, some which he could not count on, sadly 
1‘etardcd the matter. His Left IJ^ing (Rear Line, which 
should now have been Left Wing) from southward, his 
Right Wing from northward, and Finck farther westj^were 
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now on the instant to have simultaneously closed upon 
the beaten Russians, and crushed them altogether. The 
Right Wing, conquerors of the Mtihlberg, are here: but 
neither Finck nor .the Left can bo simultaneous with them. 
Finck and his artillery arc much regarded with the Flosses 
and poor single Bridges ; and of the Left Wing, there are 
only some Vanguard Regiments capable of helping (* who 
drove out the Russians frbm Kunersdorf Churchyard,^ as 
their first feat), — no Main Body yet for a long while. 
Such impediments, such intricacies of bog and bush ! The 
entire Wing does at last got to the south-east of Kuners- 
doi'fj free of the wood; but finds (contrary to Linden 
with his hunter eye) an intricate meshwork of mores and 
straggling lakes, two of them in the burnt Village itself; 
no passing of these except on narrow isthmuses, which 
necessitate change of rank and ro-chango; and our Left 
Wing cannot, with all its industry, “ march up,'' that is, 
arrive at the enemy in fighting line, without the pain- 
fullest delays. 

And then the getting forward of our cannon ! On the 
Miihlberg itself the seventy-two Russian guns, “ owing to 
difference of calibre,” or artillery-men know what, can- 
not be used by us : a few light guns, Tempelliof to one of 
them, a poor four in all, with perhaps 100 shot to each, 
did, by the King’s order, hasten to the top of the MUhl- 
berg; and never did Tempelhof see a finer chance for 
•artillery than there. Soft sloping ground, with Russians 
simmering ahead of you, all the way down to Kuners- 
dorf, a mile long: by horizontal pointing, you had such 
reboundings {ricochets) ; and carried beautifiil execution ! 
Tempelhof soon spent his hundred shots : but it was not 
at once that any of our sixty heavy guns could be got 
up thither. Twelve horses to each: fancy it, and what 
bafiiing delays here and elsewhere; — and how the Rus- 
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sian whirlpool was settling more and more, in the in- 
terim ! And had, in part, settled ; in part, got through 
to the rear, and been replaced by fresh troops ! 

Friedrich’s activities, and suppressed and insuppres- 
sible impatiences in this interval, are also conceivable, 
though not on record for us. The swiftest of men ; tied 
down, in this manner, with the blaze of perfect victory 
ahead, were tihe moments running out! Slower or 
faster, he thinks (I suppose), the victory is his; and that 
he must possess his soul till things do arrive. It was in 
one and more of those embargoed intervals that he wrote 
to Berlin^ (winch is waiting, as if for life or death, the 
issue of this scene, sixty miles distant) : “ Ilussians beaten ; 
rejoice with me 1” Four successive couriers, I believe, with 
messages to that effect ; and at last, a Fifth with dolefully 
contrary news ! — 

In proportion as the cannon and other necessaries 
gradually got in, the Fight flamed up from its embers 
more and more ; and there ensued, — the liussians being 
now ranked again (fronting eastward now) ‘ in many 
lines,’ and very fierce, — a second still deadlier bout; 
Friedrich furiously diligent on their front and right 
flank; Finck, from the Alder Waste, battering and charg- 
ing (uphill, and under difiiculties from those Flosses and 
single Bridges) on their left flank. This too, after long 
deadly eflbrts on the Prussian part, ended again clearly 
in their favour ; their enemies broken a second time, and 
driven not only out of Kuuersdorf and the Kuhgrund, hut 
some say almost to the foot of the J udenberg, — what can 
only be very partially true. Broken portions of the Rus- 
sian left flank, — some of Finck’s people, in their victorious 
wrath, may have chased these very far : but it is certain 
the general Russian mass rallied 'again a long way short 

' Preuss, ii. 212 n. 
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of the Judonberg; — though, the ground being all oblite- 
rated by the rabbits and the winds, nobody can now know 
with exactitude where. 

And indeed the Battle, from this point onwards, be- 
comes blurred and confused to us, only its grosser features 
visible henceforth. Where the “ Big Spitzberg” was (so 
terribly important soon), nobody can now tell mo, except 
from maps. Loudon^s motions too are obscure,- though 
important. I believe his grenadiers had not yet been in 
the fire 5 but am certain they* are now come out of Big 
Hollow ; fresh for the rescue ; and have taken front rank 
in this Second Rally that is made. LoiAion’s Cavalry, 
Loudon himself has in hand, and waits with them in .a fit 
place. He has 18,000 fresh men; and an eye like few 
others on a field of war. Loudon’s 18,000 are fresh: of 
the Prussians that can by no means bo said. I should 
judge it must bo three of the afternoon. The day is wind- 
less, blazing ; one of the hottest August days ; and ‘ no- 
‘ body, for twelve hours past, could command a drink of 
‘ water very fresh the poor Prussians cannot be ! They 
have done two bouts of excellent fighting ; tumbled the 
Russians wclk back, stormed many batteries ; and taken 
in all 180 cannon. 

» 

At this stage, it appears, Finck and many Generals, 
Seidlitz among the others, were of opinion that, in present 
circumstances, with troops so tired, and the enemy nearly 
certain to draw off, if permitted, here had been enough 
for one day, and that there ought to bo pause till tomor- 
row. Friedrich knew well the need of rest; but Fried- 
rich, impatient of things half-done, especially of Russians 
half-beaten, would not listen tc this proposal ; which was 
reckoned upon liim as a grave and tragic fault, all the 
rest of his life; though favourable judges, who wore on 
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the ground, Tempelhof for one,® are willing to prove that 
pausing here, — at the point we had really got to, a little 
beyond the Kuhgrund, namely ; and not a couple of miles 
westward, at the foot of the Jew Hill, where vague rumour 
puts us, — was not feasible or reasonable. Friedrich con- 
siders with himself, “*Our loft wing has hardly yet been 
in fire !” — calls out the entire left wing, foot and horse : 
those are to ^emerge from thei^ meshwork of Lakes about 
Kunersdorf, and bear a hand along with us on the Rus- 
sian front here, — especially to sweep away that raging 
Battery they have on the Big Spitzberg, and make us 
clear of it. TJhe Big Spitzberg lies to south and ahead 
of the Russian right as now ranked ; fatally covers their 
right flank, and half ruins the attack in front. Big Spitz- 
berg is blown irrecognisable in our time ; but it waS then 
an all-important thing. 

TIio left-wing Infantry thread their lake-labyrinth, the 
soonest possible; have to rank again on the hither side, 
under a tearing fire from that Spitzberg ; can then at last, 
and do, storm onwards, upwards; but cannot, with their 
best effort, take the Spitzberg ; and have to fall back 
under its floods of tearing case-shot, and retire out of 
range. To Friedrich’s blank disappointment : " Try it 
you, then, Seidlitz ; you saved us at Zorndoif !” Seidlitz, 
though it is an impossible problem to storm batteries with 
liorsc, docs charge in for the Russian flank, in spite of its 
covering battery: but the torrents of grape-shot are in- 
sufferable ; the Seidlitz people, torn in gaps, recoil, whirl 
round, and do not rank again till beyond the Lakes of 
Kunersdoif. Seidlitz himself has got wounded, and has 
had to bo carried away. 

And, in brief, from this point onwards all goes aback 
with the Prussians more and raofe. Repeated attempts 

• Tempelhof^ iii. 194. 
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on that 8pitzherg battery prove vain ; to advance without 
it is impossible. Friedrich’s exertions are passionate, al- 
most desperate ; rallying, animating, new-ordering ; every- 
where in the hottest of the fire. ‘ Thrice he personally 
led on the main attack.’ He has had two horses shot 
down under him ; mounting a third,'this too gets a bullet 
in an artery of the neck, and is about falling, when two 
Adjutants save the King. ^ In his waistcoat;pocket some 
small gold case {6tui) has got smitten flat by a bullet, 
which would otherwise have ended matters. The people 
about him remonstrate on siich exposure of a life beyond 
value; he answers curtly, “We must all of us try every 
“ method here, to win the Battle : I, like every other, 
“ must stand to my duty here !” These and a second brief 
word or two farther on, are all of articulate tlxat wo hear 
from him this day. 

Friedrich’s wearied battalions here on the Heights, 
while the Spitzberg to left goes so ill, fight desperately; 
but cannot prevail farther; and in spite of Friedrich’s 
vehement rallyings and urgings, gradually lose ground, — 
back at hvst to Kuiiersdorf and the Kuhgrund again. The 
Loudon grenadiers, and masses of fresh Russians, are not 
to be broken, but advance and advance. Fancy the pant- 
ing death-labours, and spasmodic toiliiigs and baftiings, of 
those poor Prussians and their King ! Nothing now suc- 
ceeding ; the death-agony now come ; all hea]-ts growing 
hopeless; only one heart still seeing hope. The Spitzberg 
is impossible; tried how often I know not. Finck, fi’om 
the Alder Waste, wdth his Infantry, attacks, and again 
attacks ; without success : “Let the Cavalry go round then, 
and try there. Scidlitz we have not ; you Eugen of WUr- 
tcniberg lead them !” Eugen leads them (cuirassiers, or 
we will forget what) ; 1-ound by the eastern end of the 
Muhlberg ; then westward, along the Alder Waste ; fin- 
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ally southward, against the Russian flank, himself fore- 
most, and at the gallop for charging : — Eugen, ‘ looking 
round, finds his men all gone,’ and has to gallop the other 
way ; gets wounded to boot. Puttkammei*, with Hussars, 
then tried it; Puttkammer was shot dead, and his Hussars 
too could do nothing.* 

Back, slowly back, go the Prussians generally, nothing 
now succeeds with them. Baqk to the Kuhgrund again ; 
fairly over the steep brow there; the Russians serrying 
their ranks atop, rearranging their inany guns.* There, 
once more, rose frightful struggle ; desperate attempt by 
the foredone Prussians to retake that Height, f Lasted 
fifteen minutes, line to lino not fifty yards asunder;’ such 
musketry, — our last cartridges withal. Ardent Prussian 
parties trying to storm up ; few over getting to thb top, 
none ever standing there alive one minute. This was the 
death-agony of the Battle. Loudon, waiting behind the 
Spitzberg, dashes forward now, towards the Kuhgrund 
and our Loft Flank. At sight of which a universal feeling 
shivers through the Prussian heart, “ Hope ended, then !” 
— and their solid ranks rustle everywhere ; and melt into 
one wild deluge, ebbing from the place as fast as it can. 

It is towards six o’clock; the sweltering Sun is now 
fallen low and veiled ; gray evening sinking over those 
wastes. “N’y <a-t-il done pas un hotigre de boulet qui 
puisse m’atteindre (Is there not one b — of a ball that 
" can roach me, then)?” exclaimed Friedrich, in his despair. 
Such a day he had never thought to see. The pillar of 
the State, the Prussian Army itself, gone to chaos in this 
manner. Friedrich still passionately struggles, exhorts, 
'ommands, entreats even with tears, “ Children, don’t for- 
" sake mo, in this pinch {Kinder ^ verlasset heute mich, euren 
^ Konig, euren Voter, nicht)V*^^—h\x.t all ears are deaf. 


VOL. V. 


Kriele, p. 169. 
I I 
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On the Muhlberg, one regiment still stood by their guns, 
covering the retreat. But the retreat is more and more a 
flight; *no Prussian Army was ever seen in such a state.’ 
At the Bridges of that Hen-Floss, there was such a crowd- 
ing, all our guns got jammed ; and had to be left, 165 of 
them of various calibre, and the whole of the Bussian 
180 that were once in our hands. Had the chase been 
vigorous, this Prussian Army had been heard of no more. 
But beyond the Muhlberg, there was little or no pursuit; 
through ..the wood the Army, •all in chaos, but without 
molestation otherwise, made for its Oder Bridges by the 
way it had come.^^ « 

Friedrich was among the last to quit the ground. He 
seemed stupefied by the excess of his emotions; in no 
haste iio go ; uncertain whether he would go at all. His 
Adjutants were about him, and a small party of Ziethen 
Hussars under Captain Prittwitz. Wild swarms of Cos- 
sacks approached the place. “ Prittwitz, ich bin verloren 
“ (Prittwitz, I am lost) !” remarked he. “ Nein, Ihro Ma- 
*^jestat!” answered Prittwitz with enthusiasm; charged 
fiercely, he and his few, into the swarms of Cossacks ; cut 
them about, held them at bay, or sent them elsewhither, 
while the Adjutants seized Friedrich’s bridle, and galloped 
off with him. At Oetscher and the Bridges, Friedrich 
found of his late Army not quite 3,000 men. Even 
Wunsch is not there till next morning. Wunsch with 
his Party had, early in the afternoon, laid hold of Frank- 
furt, as ordered ; made the garrison prisoners, blocked 
the Oder Bridge ; poor Frankfurt tremulously thanking 
Heaven for him, and for such an omen. In spite of their 
Wagenburg and these Pontoon-Bridges, it appears, there 

” Tempelhof, iii. 179-200; Retzow, ii, 80-115: in Soyfarth, Beylagen, 
ii. 589-598, Bericht von der am 12 AugvM 1759 hey Kwiersdorf vorgefallerien 
SchlacJit (Official); and Ih. 598-603, Beschreihu7ig der tiCr. (by a Private 
Hand) : lucidly accurate both. 
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would have been no retreat for the Russians except into 
Wunsch’s cannon: Wagenburg way, latish in the after- 
noon, there was such a scramble of runaways and retreat- 
ing baggage, all was jammed into impassability ; scarcely 
could a single man get through. In case of defeat, the 
Russian Army would* have had no chance but surrender 
or extermination.^® At dark, however, Wunsch had sum- 
mons, so trijculent in style, jie knew what it meant ; 
and answering in words peremptorily, “ No” with a like 
emphasis, privately got ready again, and at midnight dis- 
appeared. Got to Reitwein without accident. 

Friedrich found at Oetscher pothing but huts full of 
poor wounded men, and their miseries and surgeries ; — 
he took shelter, himself j in a hut ‘ which had been. plun- 
dered by Cossacks’ (in the past days), but which had 
fewer wounded than others, and could be furnished with 
some bundles of dry straw. Kriele has a pretty Anecdote, 
with names and particulars, of two poor Lieutenants, who 
were lying on the floor, as ho entered this hut. They had 
lain there for many hours; the Surgeons thinking them 
desperate; which Friedrich did not. **'Ach Kinder, Alas, 
“ children, you are badly wounded, then 1” “ Ja, your 

“ Majesty : but how goes the Battle (Answer, evasive 
on this point) : “ Arc you bandaged, though 1 Have you 
" been let blood ?” " Nein, Euer Majestat, Jeein Teufel will 
uns verhinden (Not a devil of them would bandage us) !” 
Uioon which there is a Surgeon instantly brought ; repri- 
inaudod for neglect : " Desperate, say you ? These are 
‘‘ young fellows ; feel that hand, and that ; no fever there : 

‘ Nature in such cases does wonders !” Upon which the 
oech had to perform his function; and the poor young 
ellows were saved, — and did »ew fighting, and got 

** Tempelhof^ iii. 194 : in Retzow (ii. 110) is some dubious traditional^ 
tuiF on the matter. 
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new wounds, and had Pensions when the War ended.^® 
This appears to have been Friedrich’s first work in that 
hut at Ootscher. Hero next is a Third Autograph to 
Finckenstein, written in that hut, probably the first of 
several Official things there : 

The King to Graf von Finckenstein (at Berlin) : Third Note. 

Octschcr, ‘ 12th August,’ 1769. 

‘ 1 attacked tlie Enemy this inorning about eleven ; we beat him 
‘ back to the Judenkirchhof (3e\r Churchyard,’ — a mistake, but now 
of no morhent), ‘ near Frankfurt. All my troops came into action, 

‘ and have done wonders. I reassembled them threo times ; at 
‘ length, I was myself nearly taken prisoner ; and' we had to quit 
‘ the Field. My coat is riddled with bullets, two horses were killed 

* under me ; — my misfortune is that I am still alive. Our loss is very 

* considerable. Of an Army of 48,000 men, I have, at this moment 
‘ Vrhile 1 ^vritc, not more than 3,000 together; and am no longer 
‘ master of my forces. In Berlin you will do well to think of your 
‘ safety. It is a great calamity ; and I will not survive it : the 

* consequences of this Battle will be worse than the Battle itself. 

‘ I have no resources more ; and, to confess the truth, I hold all for 
‘ lost. I will not survive the destruction of my Country. Farewell 
‘ forever {Adieu pour jamais). — F.’** 

Another thing, of the same tragic character, is that of 
handing over this Army to Finck’s charge. Order there 
is to Finck of that tenor : and along with it the following 
notable Autograph, — a Friedrich taking leave both of 
Kingship and of life. The Autograph exists ; but has no 
date, —date of the Order would probably be still Oetschei', 
\2th A ugust ; date of the Autograph, Reitwein (across the 
River), next day. 

Friedrich to Lieutenant-General Finck (at Oetseber or Reitwein). 

' General Finck gets a difficult commission ; the unlucky Army 
‘ which I give up to him is no longer in condition to make head against 

Kriele, pp. 189, 170 ; and in all the Anecdote>Books. 

“ In orig. ‘ ce 12,’ no other date (jdSuvres de Fridiric, xxv. 306). 
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‘ the Russians. Haddick will now start for Berlin, perhaps Loudon 
‘ too ; if General Finck go after these, the Russians will fall on his 
‘ rear ; if he continue on the Oder, he gets lladdick on his dank (ao 
‘ krigt er den Hadek dies 8ei£) : — however, I believe, should Lou- 
‘ don go fpr Berlin, he might atl jck Loudon, and try to beat him : 
' this, if it succeeded, would be a stand against misfortune, and hold 

* matters up. Time gained is much, in these desperate circumstances. 
' The news from Torgau and Dresden, Coper my Secretary’ (Coper 
mein 8egreter, kind of lieutenant to EicheF®) ‘ will send him. You 
‘ (Jiir) must inform my Brother’ (Prince Henri) ‘ of everything ; 
‘ whom I have declared Generalissimo of the Army. To repair this 
‘ bad luck altogether, is not po.ssible : but what my Brother shall 

* command, musif be done : — the Army swears to my Nephew’ (King 
henceforth). 

‘ This is all the advice, in these unhappy circumstances, I am in 
‘ a condition to give. Had I still had resources, I would haver stayed 
‘ by them (so tce/ire ich darhei gebliebeii), — ■Fhiedkicii.”*' 

All this done, the wearied Friedrich flung liimself 
into his truss of dry straw ; and was seen sound asleep 
there, a single sentry at the door, by some high Generals 
that ventured to look in. On the nrorrow he crossed to 
Heitwein ; by tomorrow night, there had 23,000 of his 
fugitives come in to him; — but this is now to be Finck’s 
affair, not his I That day, too (for the Paper seems to be 
misdated), he signed, and despatched to Schmettau, Com- 
mandant in Dresden, a Missive, which proved more fatal 
than either of tlio others ; and brought, or helped to bring, 
very bitter fruits for him, before long : 

To Lieutenant-General von Schmettau (at Dresden). 

‘ Reitwein, 14th’ (probably 13th) * August 1769. 

‘ You will perhaps have heard of the Check’ (VEchec, Kunersdorf 
lo wit!) *I have met with from the Russian Army on the 13th* 
(12th, if you had the Almanac at hand) •'of this month. Though at 

See Preuss, i. :i49, iii. 442. 

Exact Copy, two exact Copies, in Preuss (i. 460, and agtun, ii. 216). 
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‘ bottom our affairs in regard to the Enemy here are not desperate, 

* I find I shall not now be able to make any detachment for your 

* assistance. Should the Austrians attempt anything against Dres- 

* den, therefore, you will see if there are means of maintaining your 
‘ self ; failing which, it will behove you to try and obtain a favour- 

* able Capitulation, — to wit, Liberty to withdraw, with the whole 

* Garrison, Moneys, Magazines, Hospital and all that we have at 

* Dresden, either to Berlin or elsewhither, so as to join some Corps 

* of my Troops. 

‘ As a fit of illness’ (nialadie, alag I) ‘ has come on me, — which I 

* do not tliink will have dangerous results, — I have for the present 
‘ left tlio command of my Troops to Lieutenant-General von Pinck ; 

‘ whose Orders you are to execute as if coming to you directly from 

* myself. On this I pray God to have you in his holy and worthy 
‘ keeping.— P.’i? 

At Berlin, on this 13th, — Avith the Five Couriers coming in suc- 
cessively (and not in the order of their despatch, but the fatal Fifth 
arriving some time ahead of the Fourth, Avho still spoke of progress 
and victory), — there Avas such a day as Sulzer {ach mein lieber Sul- 
zer !) had never seen in the world. * “ Above 50,000 human beings 
‘ on the Palace Esplanade and streets about swaying hither and 
‘ thither, in agony of expectation, in alternate paroxysm of joy and 
‘ of terror and Avoe ; often enough the opposite paroxysms simul- 
‘ tancous in the different groups, and men crushed doAvn in despair 
‘ met by men leaping into tlie air for very gladness Sulzer (avIiosc 
sympathy is of very assthctic type) “ would not, for any considenir 
tion, have missed such a scene.”^** The “ scene” is much obliged to 
you, mein Lieber ! — 

Practically avc find, in llddenbeck, or straggling elsewhere, this 
Note : ‘ On the Day after Kunersdorf, Queen and Court fly to 
‘ Magdeburg : this is their second flight. Their first Avas on Had- 
‘ dick’s Visit, October 1757 ; but after Bossbach they soon returned, 

‘ and Berlin and the Court Avere then extremely gay : different gen- 
‘ tlemen, French and others of every Nation, fallen prisoners, made 

Preuss, ii. Vrhumlenhiichy p. 43, 

** Briefe der Schweitzer .Bod Sulzer , Oesmer ; aus GlehrCa liter Hr ischen 
Nachlasse: heraustjegeben von Wilhelm Korte (Zurich, 1804), pp. 31C-310. 
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‘ the Queen’s soirees the finest in the world for splendour and va- 
‘ riety, at that tiine.’‘“ 

One other Note we save, for the sake of poor Major Kleist, “Poet 
of the Spring,” as he was then called. A valiant, punctual Soldier, 
and with a turn for Literature as well ; who wrote really pleasant 
fine things, new at that*timo and rapturously welcome, though too 
much in the sentimental vein for the times which have followed. 
Major Kleist, — there is a General Kleist, a Colonel Kleist of the 
Green Hussars* (called Grtme KleiSt, a terrible cutting fellow) : — 
this is not Grlinc Kleist ; this is the Poet of The Spring ; whose 
fate at Kunersdorf made a tragic impression in all intelligent circles 
of Teutschland. Here is Kriele’s Note (abridged) ; 

‘ Cliristian Ehvald von Kleist, “ Poet of the Spring” ’ (a Pommem 
gentleman, now in liis forty-fourtli year), ‘ was of Finck’s Division ; 
‘ had come on, after those Eight Battalions took the first Bussiau 
‘ battery’ (tluit is, MUhlberg) ; ‘ and had been assisting, with, zeal, at 
‘ the taking of tlirec other batteries, regardless of twelve contusions, 

* which he gradually got. At the third battery, he was farther 
‘ badly hurt on the left arm and the right. Took his Colonel’s place 
‘ nevertheless, wliom he now saw fall led the regiment miithig 
‘ forward on the fourth battery. A case-shot smashed his right 
‘ leg to pieces ; he fell from his horse’ (hour not given, shall we say 
3 P.M.) ; ‘ sank, exclaiming : “ Kinder, My children, don’t forsake 
‘ your King !” and fainted there. Was carried to rear and left- 
‘ ward ; laid down on some dry spot in the Elsbruch, not far from 
‘ the Kuhgruiid, and a Surgeon brought. The Surgeon, while ex- 
‘ amining, was torn away by case-shot : Kleist lay bleeding without 

* help. A friend of his, I’fau’ (who told Kriele), ‘ one of Finck’s Gene- 
‘ rals, came riding that way : Kleist called to him ; asked how the 
‘ Battle went ; uncommonly glad to hear we are still progressive. 

* Ffau undertook, and tried his utmost, for a carriage to Kleist; 

‘ did send one of Finck's own carriages ; but after such delays that 

* the Prussians were now yielding : poor Kleist’s had become lius- 
‘ sian ground, and the carriage could not get in. 

‘ Kleist lay helpless ; no luck worse than his. In the evening, 

‘ Cossacks came round him ; stript him stark naked ; threw him, 

‘ face foremost, into the nearest swampy place, and went their way. 


■* Rodeubeck, L 390 ; <kc. dec. 
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‘ One of these devils liad something so absurd and Teniers-like in 

* the fiice of him, that Kleist, iu his pains, could not help laughing 

* at remembrance of it. In the night some Russian Hussars, human 
‘ and not Cossack, found Kleist in this situation ; took him to a dry 
‘ place ; put a cloak over him, kindled a watch-fire for themselves, 
‘ and gave him water and bread. Towards morning they hastened 
‘ away, throwing an 8 grosclien st'tlch' (nine-penny piece, shilling, say 
half-crown) ‘ on his cloak, — with hiiman farewell. But Cossacks 
‘ iigain came ; again stript hinl naked and bare. ‘ Towards noon 
‘ of the 13th, Kleist contrived to attract some Russian Cavalry 
‘ trooj* passing that way, and got speech of the Captain (one Fackel- 

* berg, a German) ; who at once set about helping him ; — and had 
‘ him actually sent into Frankfurt, in a carriage, that evening. To 
‘ the House of a Professor Nikolai ; where was plenty of surgery 
‘ and watchful affection. After near thirty hours of such a lair, 
‘ his wounds seemed still curable ; there was hope for ten days. 

* In the tenth night (22d-23d August), the shivered pieces of bone 
‘ disunited themselves ; cut an artery, — which, after many trials, 
‘ could not be tied. August 24th, at 2 in the morning, be died. — 

‘ Great sorrow. August 26th, there was soldier’s funeral ; poor 
‘ Kleist’s coffin borne by twelve Russian grenadiers ; veiy many 
‘ Russian Officers attending, who had come from the Cam2} for that 
‘ end ; one Russian Staff-Officer of them \inbuckling liis own sword 
‘ to lay on the bier, as there was want of one. King Friedrich had 
‘ Kleist’s Portrait hung in the Garuison Kirche. Freemason Lodge, 

‘ in 1788, set up a monument to him,’^ — which still stands on the 
Frankfurt pavement, and is now in sadly ruinous state. 

The Prussian loss, in tliis Battle, was, besides all the 
cannon and field-equipages: 6,000 killed, 13,000 wounded 
(of which latter, 2,000 badly, who fell to the Russians as 
prisoners) ; in all, about 19,000 men. Nor was the Rus- 
sian loss much lighter; of Russians and Austrians toge- 
ther, near 18,000, as Tempelhof counts: ‘which will not 
‘ surprise your Majesty,’ reports Soltikof to his Czarina ; 

‘ who are aware that th6 King of Prussia sells his defeats 


Kriele, pp. 39-43. 
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‘ Jit a dear rate.’ And privately Soltikof Avas heard to say, 
“ Let 1110 fight but another such Victory, and I may go 
“ to Petersburg with the news of it myself, with the staff 
“ in my hand.” The joy at Petersburg, striving not to 
bo braggart or immpdest, vas solemn, steady and super- 
lative : a groat feat indeed for Pussia, this Victory OA’^cr 
such a King, — tliough a kind of gnidgc, that it was duo 
to Loudon, dwelt, in spite of Loudon’s politic silence on 
that point, unpleasantly ^iii the background. The chase 
they had shamefully neglected. It is said, certam liussian 
Officers, who^ had charge of that business, stept into a 
peasant’s cottage to consult on it ; contrived somehow to 
find tolei’able liquor there ; and sat drinking instead.^^ 

** Preuss, ii, 217. 
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CHAPTER V. ‘ 

SAXONY WITHOUT DEFENCE : SCHMETTAU SUllBENDEKS 

• • « 

DIIESDEN. 

i.' • 

FiliEDiticn’s despair did not last quite four days. Oii the 
fourth day, — day after leaving Reitwein, — i, there is this 
little Document, which still exists, of more comfortable 
tenor ; “ My dear ]\rajor-Greneral von Wuiisch, — Your 
“ Letter of the 16th to Lieutenant-General von Fincic 
“ punctually arrived here : and for the future, as 1 am now 
“ recovered from my illness, you have to address your 
“ Reports directly to Myself. — Finding that, except 
Tottleben, warily I'econnoitcring with a few Cossacks, no 
Russians showed themselves at Reitwein; that the Rus- 
sians were oncauipiiig and entrenching on the Wine-IIills 
south of Frankfurt, not meaning anything immediate, — 
he took heart again ; ranked his 23,000 ; sent for General 
JClcist from Poinrnern with his Aiiti-Swcdish handful (leave 
the Swedes alone, as usual in time of crisis) ; considered 
that artilleries and furnishings could come to him from 
Berlin, which is but 50 miles; that there still lay possi- 
bility ahead, and that, though only a miracle could save 
him, ho would try it to the very last. 

A gi'cat relief, this of coming to oneself n. ga.i‘n ! “ Till 
death, then; rage on, ye elements, and black savage- 

* ‘Madlitz,’ ou the road to Furste.:iwalde, ‘ iTtli August:’ in Preuss, 
Friedrich der Grosae; ei/ie hiatorische Fortrait-iSiizze (kind oi Lecture, so let 
US call it, if again citing it j Lecture delivered, on Friedrich’s Birthday, to 
M^yesty and Staff-Officers as Audience, Berlin, 24th January 1S56), p. 18. 
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ries !” Friedrich’s humour is not despondent, now or after- 
wards ; though, at this time, it is very sad, very angry, 
and, as it were, scorning oven to hope : but ho is, at all 
times, of beautifully practical turn ; and has, in his very 
despair, a sobriety qf eyesight, and a fixed steadiness of 
liolding to his purpose, which are of rare quality. His 
utieivinces to D’ Argons, about this time and onward, — 
brief hints, spontaneous, almost unconscious, — give curious 
testimony of his glooms {jnd moody humours. Of which 
the reader sliall see something. For the present, he is 
in deep indignation with his poor Troops, among other 
miseries. “ Actual running away !” he will have it to 
bo ; and takes no account of thirst, liungei’, heat, utter 
weariness and physical impossibility ! This lasts fqr some 
■weeks. But in general there is nothing of this injustice 
to those about him. In general, nothing oven of gloom 
is manifested; on the contrary, cheerfulness, brisk hope, a 
strangely continuiil succession of hopes (mostly illusory) ; 
— though, within, there is traceable very great sorrow, 
wcarine.ss and misery. A fixed darkness, as of Erebus, 
is grown habitual to him; but is strictly shut up, little of 
it shown to others, or even, in a sense, to himself. He 
is as a traveller overtaken by the Night and its tempests 
and rain-deluges, but refusing to pause ; who is wetted to 
the bone, and does not care farther for rain. A traveller 
grown familiar with the howling solitudes ; aware that 
the Storm-winds do not pity, that Darkness is the dead 
Earth’s Shadow : — a most lone soul of a man ; but con- 
tinually toiling forward, as if the brightest goal and 
haven were near and in view. 

Once more the world was certain of Friedrich’s ruin ; 
— Friedrich himself wo have seen certain of it, for some 
few desperate hours : — but the world and he, as had been 
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repeatedly the world’s case, were both disappointed. In- 
trinsically there could be little doubt but Friedrich’s ene- 
mies might now have ruined him, had they been diligent 
about it. Now again, and now more than ever, they 
have the winning-post in sight. At small distance is 
the goal and purpose of all these four-years battlings 
and marchings, and ten-years subterranean plottings and 
iutriguings. lie himself sayiS delibei-atcly, ‘ They had only 
‘ to give him the finishing stroke {conp-de-grdcey^ But 
they never gave him that stroke ; could not do it, though 
heartily desirous. Which was, and is, matter of surprise 
to an observant public. 

The cause of failure may he considered to have been, 
in good part, Dauu and his cunctations. Daun’s zeal was 
unquestionable ; ardent and continual is Daun’s desire to 
succeed : but to try it at his own risk was beyond his 
power, lie expected always to succeed by help of others : 
and to show them an example, and go vigorously to work 
himself, was what ho never could resolve on. Could play 
only Fabius Cunctator, it would seem ; and never was that 
part less wanted than now ! Under such a Chief Figure, 
the “ incohercncy of action,” instead of diminishing, as 
Friedrich had feai'cd, rose daily towards its maximum; 
and latterly became extreme. The old Lernean Hydra 
liad many heads ; but they belonged all to one body. 
The many heads of this Anti-Friedrich Hydra had withal 
each its own body, and separate set of notions and advan- 
tages. Friedrich was at least a unity ; his whole strength 
going one way, and at all moments, under his own sole 
commeand. The value of this circumstance is incalculable ; 
this is the saving -clause of Pitt and his England (Pitt 
also a despotic sovereigq, though a temporary one); this, 
second only to Friedrich’s great gifts from Nature, and the 

* (Kuvres de Fred^ric^ v. 20. 
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noble use he makes of them, is above all others the cir- 
cumstance that saved him in such a duel with the Hydras. 

On the back of Kuncrsdorf, accordingly, there •was 
not only no finishing stroke upon Friedrich, but, for tAvo 
months, no stroke or serious attempt whatever in those 
neighbourhoods whore Friedrich is. There are four Armies 
hereabouts : The Grand Russian, hanging by Frankfurt ; 
Fiiedrich at J'’Urstenwaldo (whitherward he marched from 
Reitwein, August IGth), at FUrstenwalde, or farther south, 
guarding Berlin; — then, iftihurt yet by battle ofciny kind, 
there are the Grand Daunish or Mark-Lissa Army, and 
Prince Henri’s of Schraottsoifen. Of which latter Tavo the 
hitchings and manceuverings from time to time become 
vivid, and never altogether cease; but in no case come 
to anything. Above two-months scientific nourishing of 
weapons, strategic counter-dancing; but no stroke struck, 
or result achieved, except on Daun’s part irreparable AA'asto 
of time : — all readers Avould feel it inhuman to be bur- 
dened with any notice of such things. One march of 
Prince Henri’s, which was of a famous and decisive cha- 
racter, we will attend to, when it comes, that is, wore 
the end of September at hand ; the rest must bo imagined 
as a general strategic dance in those frontier parts, — Sile- 
sia to rearward on one side, the Lausitz and Frankfurt on 
the other, — and must go on, silently for most part, in the 
background of the reader’s fancy. Indeed, Saxony is the 
scene of action ; Friedrich, Henri, Soltikof, Daun, compa- 
ratively inactive, for the next six Aveoks and more. 

Some days before Kunorsdorf, Daun personally, Avith 
I will forget how many thousands, had made a move to 
northward from Mark-Lissa, 60 miles or so, through Sa- 
gan Country; and lies about Priebus, waiting there ever 
since. Priebus is some 40 miles north of Gorlitz, about 
60 west of Glogau, south of Frankfurt 80. This is whore 
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the Master-Smith, liaving various irons in the fire, may 
])0 handiest for clutching them out, and forging at them, 
a.s tiicy become successively hot. Daun, as Master-Smith, 
has at least three objects in view. The first is, as always, 
Reconqucst of Silesia : this is obstructed by Prince Henri, 
who sits, watchful on the threshold, at Schmbttseifen yon- 
der. The second is, as last year. Capture of Dresden: 
which is much the more feasible at present, — ^-there being, 
except the Garrisons, no Prussian force whatever in Sax- 
on}*^ ; and a lleichs Army now actually there at last, 
after its long haggling about its Magazines ; and above 
all, a Friedrich with his hands full elsowhece. To keep 
Friedrich’s hands full, — in other words, to keep the Rus- 
sians sticking to him, — that is the third object : or indeed 
we may call it the first, second and third ; for Daun is 
well aware that unless Soltikof can manage to keep Fried- 
rich busy, Silesia, Sa.vony and all else becomes impossible. 

Ever since the fortun<ate junction of Loudon with Sol- 
tikof, Daun has sat, and still sits, expectant ; elaborately 
calculativc, gathering Magazines in different parts, plant- 
ing out-parties, this way, that way, with an eye to these 
three objects, all or each,' — especially to the third object, 
which ho discerns to be all and each. Daun w'as ela- 
borjitely calculativc with these views : but to try any 
military action, upon Prince Henri for example, or bestir 
himself otherwise than in driving provender forward, and 
marching detachments hither and thither to the poten- 
tially fit and fittest posts, was not in Daun’s way, — so 
much the worse for Daun, in his present course of en- 
terprise. 

Prince Henri had liain quiet at Schmbttseifen, waiting 
his Brother’s adventure; did not hear the least tidings 
of him till six days aftet Kunersdorf, and then only by 
I'umour ; hideous, and though still dubious, too much of 
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it probable ! On the very day of Kunersdorf, Henri had 
begun effecting some improvements on his right flank, — 
always a sharply strategic, most export creature, — and 
made a great many motions, which would be unintelli- 
gible here.^ Henri feels now that upon him lies a world 
of duties ; and foremost of ail, the instant duty of endea- 
vouring to open communication w'ith his Brother. Many 
marches, in consequence ; much intricate marching and 
manojuvering bctw'een Daun and him : of w’hich, when 
we come to Henri’s great March (of 2.'5th September), 
there may bo again some hint. 

For the jwesent, let readers take their Map, and en- 
deavour to fix the following dates and localities in their 
mind. Here, in summary, are the King’s various Marches, 
and Two successive Encampments, two only, during those 
Six AVeeks of forced inaction, while he is obliged to stand 
w'atching the Russians, and to witness so many compli- 
cacies and disasters in the distance ; which ho struggles 
much and fruitlessly to hinder or help : 

'Encampment First (Furstenwalde, August ] Sth-SOth). Fried- 
‘ rich left Rcitwein, August Ifith ; 17th, he is at Madlitz’ (Note to 
Wunsch written there, which we read) ; ‘ 1 8th, to Furstenwalde, and 
‘ encamp. Fiirstenwalde is on the Spree, straight between Frankfurt 
‘ aiid Berlin ; 2o miles from tlie former, 3/5 from the latter. Here 
‘ for near a fortnight. At first, much in alarm about the Russians 
‘ and Berlin ; but gradually ascertaining that the Russians intend 
‘ nothing. 

‘ In effect, all this while Soltikof lay at Lossow, 10 miles south 
* of Frankfurt, with his right on Oder ; totally motionless, inactive, 

‘ except listening, often rather gloomily, to Daun’s and Montalem- 
‘ bert’s siiasive eloquences and advices, — and once, August 22d, in 
‘ the little Town of Guben, holding Conference with Daun’ (of which 
by and by). * In consequence of which, August 28^4, Soltikof and 

® Detailed, every fibre of them (as is the soubconfusing custom there), 
in Tempelhof, iii. 22S et seq. 
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* liis Bussians anti Atistrians got under way again ; southward, but 
‘ only a few marches : first to Miillrose, then to Lieberosc ; — whom, 
‘ the instant he heard of their movements, Friedrich, August 30th, 
' hastened to follow ; but had not to follow very far. Whereupon 
‘ ensues 

^ Encampment Second (Waldau, till September 15th). Aiigust 
‘ 30tA, Friedrich, we say, rose from Fiirstenwalde ; hastened to fol- 
‘ low this Russian movement, and keep within wind of it : up the 
‘ valley of the Sprep ; first to Miillrose neighbourhood* (where the 
Bussians, loitering some time, spoiled the canal locks of the Fried- 
rich -Wilhelm Canal, if nothing more),! — ‘thence to Lieberose neigh- 
‘ bourhood ; Waldau, the King’s new place of encampment, — ^Waldau, 

‘ with Spree Forest to rear of it : silent both parties till September 
‘ loth, when Soltikof did fairly march, not towards Berlin, but quite 
‘ in the opposite direction.’ 

By* the middle of September, when the llussiaiis did 
get on foot, and moved eastward ; especially on and after 
September 25th, when Henri made his famous March 
westward; then it will behove ns to return to Friedrich 
and these localities. For the present, wo must turn to 
Saxony, where, and not here, the scene of action is. Take, 
farther, only the following bits of Note, which will now 
be readable. First, those Utterances to D’Argens; direct 
glimpses into the heavy-laden, indeed hag-ridden and 
nearly desperate inner man of Friedrich, during the first 
thi'cc weeks after his defeat at Kunersdorf : 

T/ie Kiiiff to Utlarquis D’Arpena (at Berlin) : Six Notes. 

1". ‘ Madlitz’ (road from Bcitwein to Fiirstenwalde), * 16#A Au- 
‘ pnst lY-’in. Wc have been unfortunate, my dear Marquis ; but not 
‘ by my fault. The victory was ours, and would even have been a 
‘ complete one, when our infantry lost patience, and at the wrong 
‘ moment abandoned the field of battle. The enemy today is on 

* march to Miillrose, to unite with Haddick’ (not to MUllrose for 
ten days yet ;■ Haddick had*'already got united with them). ‘ The 

* Russian infantry is almost totally destroyed. Of my own wrecks. 
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‘ all that I have been able to assemble amounts to 32,000 men ; 
‘ with these I am pushing on to throw myself across the enemy’s 
‘ Toad, and either perish or save the Capital. That is not what you’ 
(you Berliners) ‘ will call a deficiency of resolution. 

‘ For the event I cannot answer. If I had more lives thaii one, 
‘ I would sacrifice them all to mj Country. But if this stroke fail, 
‘ I think I am dear-scores with her, and that it will be permissible 
‘ to look a little to myself. There are limits to eveiything. I sup- 
‘ port my mis(prtuno ; courage not abated by it : but I am well 
‘ resolved, after this stroke if it fail, to open an outgatc for myself’ 
(that small glass-tube which never quits me), ‘ and no longer be the 
‘ sport of any chance.’ 

2^. .b'Cirstenicalde, 20</i A uffitsl. * * ‘ Bemaiii at Berlin, or re- 
‘ tire to Potsdam ; in a little while there will come some catastrophe ; 

‘ it is not fit that you suffer by it. If things take a good turn, you 
‘ can be back to Berlin’ (from Potsdam) ‘in four hours. If ill-luck 
‘ still pursue us, go to Hanover or to Zcllc, where you can provide 
* for your safety. 

‘ I protest to you that, in this late Action, I did what was hu- 
‘ manly possible to conquer ; but my people’ — Oh, your Majesty ! 

S'*. F'urstentealde, 21.'r^ Atigust. * * ‘ The enemy is in- 

‘ trenching himself near Frankfurt ; a sign he intends no attempt. 

‘ If you w'ill do me the pleasure to come out hither, you can in all 
‘ safety. Bring your bed with you ; bring my Cook Noel ; and I 
‘ will have you a little chamber ready. You will be my consola- 
‘ tion and my hope.’ — 

This day, — let readers mark the circtimstance, — Friedrich, in 
Setter spirits, detaches Wunsch with some poor C,000, to try if he 
can be of help in Saxony ; where the Bcichs Army, now arrived in 
force, and with nothing whatever in the field against them, is taking 
all the Northward Garrison-Towns, and otherwise proceeding at a 
high rate. Too possibly with an eye towards Dresden itself ! Wunsch 
jets out, August 2151.'* And we shall hear of him in those Saxon 
C!oun tries before long. 

4°. Fiirstenucalde, 22d August. ‘ Yesterday I wrote to you to 
come ; but today I forbid it. Dauu is at Kotbus ; he is march- 
ing on Liibeu and Berlin’ (nothing IHte so rash !). — ‘ Fly these 

* Tempelhof, iii. 211. 

VOL. V. K K 
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‘ unhappy Countries ! — This news obliges me again to attack the 

* Russians between here and Frankfurt. You may imagine if this 

* is a desperate resolution. It is the sole hope that remains to 
‘ me, of not beinjr cut oflf from Berlin on the one side or the other. 
‘ I will give the discouraged troops some brandy’ — alas I — ‘ but I 
’* promise myself nothing of success. My ^ one consolation is that 
‘ I shall die sword in hand.* 

5'\ Fiame place and day (after a Letter from D’Argens). ‘ You 
‘ make the panegyric, mon cher^ of an Army that docs not deserve 
‘ any. The soldiers had good limbs to run with, none to attack 
‘ the cremy.' (Alas, your Majesty; after fifteen hours of such march- 
ing and fighting !) 

* For certain I will fight ; but don’t flatter yourself about the 
‘ event. A happy chance alone can help us. Go, in God’s name, to 
‘ Tangermiinde’ (since the Royal Family went, D’Argens and many 
Berliners are thinking of flight), ‘to Tangermiinde, where you will 
‘ be well ; and wait there how Destiny shall have disposed of us. I 
‘ will go to reconnoitre the enemy tomorrow. Next day, if there is 
‘ anything to do, we will try it. But if the enemy still holds to the 
‘ Wine-Hills of Frankfurt, I shall never dare to attack him. 

‘ No, the torment of Tantalus, the pains of Prometheus?, the doom 
‘ of Sisyphus, were nothing like what I suffer for the last ten days’ 
(from Kunersdorf till now, when destruction has to be warded off 
again, and the force wanting). ‘ Death is sweet in comparison to 
‘ such a life. Have compassion on me and it ; and believe that I 
‘ still keep to myself a great many evil things, not wishing to afflict 
‘ or disquiet anybody with them ; and that I would not counsel you 
‘ to fly these unlucky Countries, if I had any ray of hope. Adieu, 

‘ mon cher' • 

Four days after, A uyiist loth, from this same Furstenwalde, the 
Russians still continuing stagnant, Friedrich despatches, to Schmet- 
tau. Commandant of Dresden (by some industrious hand, for the 
roads arc all blocked), a Second Letter, ‘That Dresden is of the 
‘ highest moment ; that in case of Siege there, relief’ (Wunsch, 
namely, and perhaps more that may follow) ‘ is on the road ; and 
‘ that Schmettau must defend himself to the utmost.’ Let us 
hope this Second Missive may counteract the too despondent First, 
which we read above, should that have produced discouragement in 
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Schmcttau !® — D’Argens does run to Wolfenbiittel ; stays there till 
September 9th. Nothing more from Friedrich till 4th September, 
when matters are well cooled again. 

G°. Waldau, 4ith September. ‘ I think Berlin is now in safety ; 
‘ you may return thither. Tlic Barbarians’ (Russians) ‘ are in the 
Lausitz ; I keep by the side of tuem, between them and Berlin, so 
‘ that there is notliing to fear for the Capital. The imminency of 
‘ danger is past ; but there will still be many bad moments to get 
‘ through, bef(jrc reaching the end^ of the Campaign. These, how- 
‘ ever, only regard myself ; never mind these. My martyrdom will 
‘ last two months yet ; then the snows and the ices will ^nd it.’® 

TJius at ICurstenwalde, then at Waldau, keeping guard, 
forlorn but resolute, against the intrusive llu.ssian-Aus- 
trian deluges, Friedrich stands painfully vigilant and ex- 
pectant, — still for about a fortnight more. With bad 
news coining to him latterly, as we shall hear. lie is in 
those old moorland Wusterhausen Countries, once so well 
known under far other circumstances. Thirty years ago, 
in fine afternoons, wo used to gallop with poor Duhan 
4le Jandun, after school-tasks done, towards Mittcnwaldc, 
Furstenwaldc and the furzy environs, far and w’ide; at 
home, our Sister and Mothei: w^aiting *>\’ith many troubles 
and many lo\x)s, and Papa sleeping, Pan-like, under the 
shadow of his big tree: — Thh-ty years ago, ah me, gone 
like a dream is all that; and there is solitude and de- 
solation and the Russian- Austrian death-deluges instead 1 
These, I suppose, were Friedrich’s occasional remem- 
brances ; silent always, in this locality and time. The 
Sorrows of We}‘ter, of the Giaour, of the Dyspeptic Tailor 
in multifarious forms, arc recorded in a copious heart- 
rending manner, and have had their meed of weeping 
from a sympathetic Public : but there are still a good 

* Second Letter is given in Schmettav^s Leben^ pp. 436, 7. 

« (Euvres de FrHiric^ xix. 78, 82, 83, 85, 86. 
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few Sorrows wliicli lio wrapt in silence, and have never 
applied there for an idle tear ! — Let us look now into 
Daun’s side of things. 

Daun, after Negotiation, lias an Interview with SoUikof (at 
(hiben, August 22d). — ‘Daun, wHo’ had irfbved to Priebus, with a 
‘ view to bo nearer Soltikof, had scarcely got his tent pitched there 
‘ (August 13th), wlieu a breathless horseman rode in, with a Note 
‘ from Loutlon, dated the night before : “ King of Prdssia beaten, to 
“ tlio very bone, beyond mistake this time, — utterly ruined,' if one 
“ may jud^c !” What a vision of the Promised Land ! Delighted 
‘ Daun moves forward, one march, to Triebel on the morrow ; to be 
‘ one march nearer the scene of glory, and endeavdar to forge this 
‘ biggest of the hot irons to advantage. 

‘ At 'rricbel Soltikof’s own account, elucidated by oral messen- 
' gers, ej'c-witncsses, and, in short, complete conspectus of this ever- 
‘ memorable Victory, await tlie delighted Daun. Who despatches 

* messengers, one and another ; Ijacy, the first, not succeeding 
‘ quite : To congratulate with enthusiasm the most illustrious of 
‘ (Jonerals ; who has beaten King Friedrich as none else ever did 
‘ or could ; beaten to the edge of extinction ; — especially to urge 
‘ him upon trampling out this nearly extinct King, before he gleam 
‘ up again. Soltikof understands the congratulations very well ; but 
‘ as to that of trampling out, snorts an indignant negtative : “ Nay, 

‘ you. why don’t you try it ? Surely it is more your busiuesss than 
‘ my Imperial Mistress’s or mine. We have wrenched two victories 

* from him this season. Kay and Kunersdorf have killed near the 
‘ half of us : go you in, and wrench something !” This is Soltikof's 
‘ logic ; which no messenger of Daun’s, Lacy or another, aided by 
‘ never .such melodics and suasions from Montalembert and Loudon, 

‘ who are permanently diligent that way, can shake. 

‘ And truly it is irrefragable. How can Daun, if himself merely 
‘ speculative, calculative, hope that Soltikof will continue acting ? 

‘ Men who have come to help you in a heavy job of work, need 
‘ example. If you wish mo to weep, be grieved yourself first of all. 
‘ Soltikof angrily wipes his countenance at this point, and insists on 
‘ a few tears from Daun. Without metaphor, Soltikof has shot away 
‘ all his present ammunition, his staff of bread is qjuitc precarious 
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‘ in these parts ; and Soltikof thinks always, “ Is it iny business, 

* then, or is it yours ?” 

‘ Soltikof has entrenched himself on the Wine-IIills at Lossow, 
‘ comfortably out of hVicdrich’s way, and contiguous to Odor and 
‘ the provision-routes ; sits there, angrily deaf to the voice of the 
‘ charmer ; nothing to he clianncd out of him, but gusts of indig- 
■ nation, instead of consent. A proud, higli-going, indignant kind 
‘ of man, with a will of liis own. And sees well enough wliat is 
‘ Avliat, in alb this symphony of the Lacys, the Moiitalemberts, and 
‘ surrounding adorers. Montalembert, who is here this season, our 
' French best man (unprofitable Swedes must put up'with an in- 
‘ lerior hand), is extremely persuasive, tries all the arts of French 
‘ rhetoric, but <efiects nothing. *• To let the Austrians come in for 
‘ the finishing stroke, — Excellence, it will be to let them gain, in 
‘ History, a glory wliich is of your earning. Daun and Austria, not 
‘ Soltikof and llussia, will be said to have extinguished, this pes- 
‘ tilent King ; whom History will have to I’emember !”^ “ With all 

‘ my heart," answers Soltikof ; “ I make the Austrians and His- 
‘ tory perfectly welcome ! Monsieur, my ammunition is in Posen ; 

‘ my broad is fallen scarce ; in Frankfurt can you find me one horse 
‘ more ?” Indignant Soltikof is not to be taken by chaff ; growls 
‘ now and then, if you stir him to the bottom : “ Why should we, 

‘ who are volunteer assistants, take all the burden of the work ? I 
‘ will fall back to Posen, and home to Poland and East Preusseu, if 
‘ this last much longer.” 

‘ Austria has a good deal disgusted these Soltikofs and Russian 

* Chief Officers ; — who are not so stupid as Austria siipposes. Aus- 
‘ tria’s steady wish is, ” Let them do their function of cat’s-paw for 
‘ us ; wc are here to cat the cliestnuts ; not, if we can help it, to 
‘ burn our own poor fingers for them 1” After every Campaign hi- 
‘ therto, Austria has been in use to raise eager accusations at Peters- 

* burg ; and get the Apraxins, Fermors into trouble : this is not the 

* way to conciliate Russian General Officers. Austria, taught pro- 
' bably by Daun, now tries the other tack: heaps Soltikof with 

^ Ohoiseul’s Letter (not Duo dc Choiseul, but Comte, now Minister at 
Vienna) to Montalembert, ‘ Vienna, 16^ August and Moutalcmbcrt’s 
Answer, ‘ Lieberhausen’ (means Lieberose), ‘Slst August 1759:’ in Mout- 
alcmbert, Correspondance, ii. 58-65. 
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‘ eulogies, flatteries, magnificent presents. All which Soltikof ac- 
‘ cepts, but with a full sense of what they mean. An unmanageable 
‘ Soltikof ; his answer always, — “ Your turn now to fight a victory ! 
‘ I will go my ways to Posen again, if you don't/ And, in these 
‘ current weeks, in Soltikofs audience-room, if anybody were curious 

* about it, we could present a veiy lively solicitation going on, with 

* answers very grull’ and negatory. No suasion of Montalembert, 

‘ Lacy, and Laun JJmbassies, backed by diaiiiond-hilted swords, and 
‘ splendour of gifts from Vienna ‘itself, able to prevail on the bar- 
‘ barous jwople. ^ 

‘ Daun &t length resolves to go in person ; solicits an Interview 

* with the distinguished llussian Conqueror ; gets it, meets Soltikof 
‘ at Cuben, half-way house between Frankfurt and^Triebcl ; select 
‘ suite attending both Excellencies (August 22d) ; and exerts what- 
‘ ever rhetoric is in him on the barbarous man. The barbarous man 
‘ is stiff as brass ; but Daun comes into all his conditions : “ Saxony, 

* Silesia, — Excellenz, we have them both within clutch ; such our 
‘ exquisite angling and manoeuvering, in concert with your immortal 
‘ victory, which truly gives the life-breath to everything. Oh, suffer 
‘ us to clutch them : keep that King away from us ; and see if they 
‘ are not ours, Saxony first, Silesia next ! Provisions of meal ? I 
‘ will myself undertake to furnish bread for you” (though I have to 
cart it from Bohemia all the way, and am myself terribly oft’ ; but 
fixed to do the impossible) •, “ ration of bread shall fail no llussian 
‘ man, while you escort us as protective friend. Towards Saxony 
‘ first, where the Ileichs Array is, and not a Prussiati in tlic field • 

‘ the very Garrisons mostly gone by this time. Dresden is to be 

* besieged, withiu a week ; Dresden itself is ours, if only you please ! 

‘ Come into the Lausitz with us, Magazines are there, loaves in 
‘ abundance : Saxony done, Dresden ours, cannot we turn to Silesia 

* together ; besiege Glogau together (I am myself about trying 
‘ Ncissc, by Ilarsch again) capture Glogau as well as Neisse ; 

* and crown the succcssfuUest campaign that ever was ? Oh, Ex- 
‘ cellenz — !” ' — 

In a word, Excellenz, .strictly fixing that condition of 
the loaves, consents. Will get ready to leave those Frank- 
furt Wine-Hills in about a week. “But the loaves, you 
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recollect ; no Bread, no Kussian !” Daun returns to Triebel 
a victorious man, — though with an onerous condition in- 
cumbent. Tempelhof, minutf’y computing, finds that to 
cart from Bohemia such a ci^ ner of human rations daily 
into these parts, will surpass all the* vchiculatory power 
of Daun.** 


The “ ReicJis Armif' so-called has entered Saxony^ 
under fine Omens ; * does some Teats of Sieging 
(August 7 tli- 23 (l ), — with an Eye on Eresden 
as the croioning one. 

The Rciclis Army, though it had been so tumbled 
about, in Spring, with sucli havoc on its magazirfes and 
preparations, could not wait to refit itself, except superfi- 
cially; and showed face over the Mountains almost earlier, 
than usual. The chance was so unique : a Saxony left to 
its mere Garrisons, — as it continued to bo, for near two 
months this Year, On such golden opportunity the lleichs 
Army, — first, in light mischievous precursor parties, who 
roamed as fixr as Hallo or oven as Halborstadt ; then 
the Army itself, well or ill appointed, under Generalis- 
simo the Prince von Zweibriick, — did come on, winding 
through ThUriugen tow^ards the North-western Towns ; 
various Austrian Auxiliary- Corps making appearance on 
the Dresden side. Eight Austrian regiments, as a per- 
manency, arc in the Rcichs Army itself. Commander, or 
part Commander, of the eight is (what alone I find note- 
worthy in them) “ Herr General Thomas von Blonquet 
Irish by nation, says a footnote;** — sure enough some ad- 
venturous “Thomas Flunket” visible this once, soldiering, 
in those circumstances ; never lizard of by a sympathetic 


■ Tempelhof, iii. 225. 


® Seyfarth, ii. 831 n. 
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reader before or after. It was while the King was hunt- 
ing the Haddick-Loiidon people in Sagan Country in such 
vehement fashion, that Zweibriick came trumpeting into 
Saxony, — King, rrince Henri, and everybody, well occu- 
pied otlierwiso, far away ! 

The llcichs Army has a camp at Kaumburg (iloss- 
bach neiglibourhood) : and has light troops out in Hallo 
ueighbonihood ? which have seized Hallo; ai’o very severe 
upon Hallo, and t)ther places thereabouts, till chased away. 
August 1 th, the Koiclis Army begirt Leipzig ; summoned 
the weak garrison there. It is a Town cajiablo of ruin, but 
not of defence ; “ Free-withdrawal,” proposes the lloichs 
Army, — and upon these terms gets hold of Leipzig, for 
the time being. Leipzig, Torgau, Wittenberg; in a fort- 

I* 

night or less, all the Prussian posts in those parts fall to 
the llcichs Army. Its marchings and siegiugs, among 
those North-western places, not one of them capcablo of 
standing above a few days’ siege, arc w'orth no mention, 
except to Parish History : enough that, by little after the 
midtile of August, Zwcibruck had got all these places, 
“ Prce-withdrawal” the terms for all ; and that, except it 
bo the following feature in their Siege of Torgau, fcjituro 
mainly Biographic, and belonging to a certain Colonel 
Wolfersdorf concerned, there is not one of those Sieges 
now woi’th a moment’s attention from almost any mortal. 
This is the Torgau feature, — feature of human nature, 
soldiering under difficulties : 

Colonel Ton Wolfersdorf heautif ally defends himself in Torgau 
(August 9th-l-tth). Two days after Leipzig was had, there ap- 
peared at Torgau a Body of Pandours, 2,000 and more ; who 
attempted some hind of scaladc on Torgau and its small Garrison 
(of 700 or so), — where are a Magazine, a Hospital and other pro- 
perties : not capable, by any garrison, of standing regular siege ; 
but important to defend till you have proper terms offered. The 
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multitudinous I’andours, if I remember, made a rush into the 
Suburbs, in their usual vociferous way ; but were met by the 700 
silent Prussians, — silent except tlirough their fire-arms and field- 
pieces, — in so eloquent a style as soon convinced the Pandour mind, 
and sent it travelling agiiiu. And in the evening of the same day 
(August 9th), Colonel Wolfersdor. arrives, as new Commandant, and 
with reinforcements, small though considerable in the circumstances. 

Wolfersdorf, one dimly gathers, had marched from Wittenberg 
on this errand*; tlie whole force in 'I’orgau is now of about 3,000, 
still with only field-cannon, but with a Captain .over them -who, 
as is evident, sets himself in a*very earnest manner to do»his utmost 
in defence of the place. Next morning lleichs General Kleefeld 
(“ Clovcrficld”),,with 6‘ or 8,000 I’andour and Ilegular, summons 
Wolfcrsdorf : “ Surrender instantly ; or — !” “ We will expect 

you !” answers Wolfersdorf. Whereupon, same morning (August 
1 0th), general storm ; storm No. ] : beautilully handled ,by Wol- 
fersdorf ; who takes it in rear (to its astonishment), as well as in 
front ; and sends it off in haste. Oji the morrow, Saturday, a second 
followed ; and on Sunday a third ; both likewise beautifully handled. 
This third storm, readers see, was “ Sunday, August 1 2th a very 
busy stonnful day at Toi'gau hcre,^ — and also, fur some others of us, 
during the heats of Kunersdorf, over the horizon far away ! Wol- 
fersdorf tumbles back all storms ; furthermore makes mischievous 
sallies : a destructive, skilled person ; altogether prompt, fertile in 
e-\pedients ; and evidently is not to be managed by Kleefeld. So 
that Prince von Stolbcrg, Second to supreme Zwcibriick himself, has 
to take it in liand. And, 

Monday 13M, at break of day, Stolberg arrives with a train 
of battering guns, and 0",000 new people ; summons Wolfersdorf ; 
“ No,” as before. Stonns him, a fourth time ; likewise “ No,” as 
before : attacks, thereupon, his Elbe Bridge, and his lledoubt across 
the lliver ; finds a Wolfersdorf party rush destructively into his 
rear there. And has to withdraw, and try battering from behind the 
Elbe Dam. Continues this, violently for about two hours ; till again 
Wolfersdorf, whose poor fieldpicces, the only artillery he has, ‘ can- 
not reach so far with leaden balls' (the iron balls are done, and the 
powder itself is almost done), manages,* by a flank attack, to quench 
this also. Which produces entire silence, and considerable private 
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reflexion, on the part of indignant Stolbeig. Stolbeig offers him 
the favourablest terms devisable : " Withdraw freely, with all your 
honours, all your properties ; only withdraw I” Which Wolfersdorf, 
his .powder and ball being in such a state of ebb, and no relief pos- 
sible, agrees to ; with stipulations very strict as to every particular.*® 

Colonel ton Wolfersdorf withdraws, also beautifully (August 
loth). Accordingly, Wednesday August 15 th, at ei;''ht in the morn- 
ing, Wolfersdorf by the Kibe Gate moves out ; acr ss Elbe Bridge, 
and the lledoubt which is on tho farther shore yom er. Near this 
Hedouht, Stolberg and many of his General Officers ire waiting to 
sec him ga Pie goes in state ; flags flying, music playing. Battalion 
Ilessen-Gassel, followed by all our Packages, Hospital convalescents. 
King’s Artillery, and whatever is the King’s or ours, marches first. 
jVext comes, as rearguard to all this. Battalion Grollmann ; — along 
with which is Wolfersdorf himself, knowing Grollmann for a ticklish 
article (^a.xons mainly); followed on the heel by Battalion Hofmann, 
and lastly by Battalion Sulmiith, trusty l^issians both of these. 

Battalion He.sseu-Cassol and the Baggages arc through the Bc- 
doubt. Prince of Stolberg handsomely saluting as .saluted. But 
now, on Battalion Grollmann’s coming up, Stolberg’s Adjutant cries 
out with a loud voice of proclamation, many Officers rejjeating and 
enforcing : “ Whoever is a brave Saxon, whoever is true to his Kai- 
“ ser, or was of the Reichs Anny, let him step out : Durchlaucht will 
“ give him protection !” At sound of which Grollmann quivers as 
if struck by electricity ; and instantly begins di.ssolving ; — dissolves, 
in effect, nearly all, and is in the act of vanishing like a dream I 
Wolfersdorf is a prompt man ; and needs to be so. Wolfersdorf, in 
Olympian rage, instantly stops short ; draws pistol : “ I will shoot 
dead every man that quits rank !” vociferates he ; and does, with his 
pistol, make instant example of one ; inviting every true Prussian 
to do the like : “ Jiigers, Hussars, a ducat for every traitor you 
shoot down !” continues Wolfersdorf (and punctually paid it after- 
wards) : unable to prevent an almost total dissolution of Grollmann. 
P’or some minutes, there is a scene indescribable : storm of vocifera- 
tion, menace, musket-shot, pistol-shot ; Grollmann disappearing on 
every side, — ‘ behind the lledoubt, under the Bridge, into Elbe Boats, 

lu Anonymous of Jfamhiiry (iii. 350) the Capitulation, ‘ August 14th,’ 
given in extenson 
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‘ under the cloaks of the Croats — in spite of Wolfersdorf s Olympian 
rages and efforts. 

At sight of the shooting, Prince Stolberg, a hot man, had said 
indignantly, “ Herr, that will be dangerous for you (das tcird nicht 
ffut ffehn) !" Wolfersdorf not regarding him a whit; regarding only 
Grollmann, and his own liot business of coercing it at a ducat per 
head. Grollmann gone, and Battalion Hofmann in due sequence 
come up, Wolfersdorf, — who has sent an Adjutant, with onler, “ Hes- 
sen-Oassen, hali,” — gives Battalion ‘Hofmann these three words of 
command : “ Whole Battalion, halt ! — Front ! — Malce ready !” (with 
due simultaneous click of every firelock, on utterance of that last) ; 
— and turning to Prince Stolberg, with a brow, with a tone of 
A'oicc : “ Burchlabcht, Article 9 of the Capitulation is express on 
“this point; ‘All desertion strictly prohibited; no deserter to 
“ be received either on the Imperial or on the Prussian side*!" 
(Durchlaucht silently gives, we suppose, some faint snifi’.) “Since 
“ your Burchlaiicht docs not keep the Capitulation, neither will I 
“ regard it farther. I will now take you and your Suite prisoners, 

“ return into the Town, and again begin defending myself. Be so 
" good as rule directly into that Kedoubt, or I will present, and 
give fire 1” 

A dangerous moment for the Durchlaucht of Stolberg ; Bat- 
talion Salmuth actually taking possession of the wall again ; Ilof- 
nann here with its poised firelock on the cock, “ready” for that 
burth word, as above indicated. A General Lusinsky of Stolberg’s 
rain, master of those Croats, and an Austrian of figure, remarks 
^ciy seriously : “ Every point of the Capitulation must be kept !” 
Jpon which Durchlaucht has to renounce and repent; eagerly as- 
ists in recovering Grollmann, restores it (little the worse, little thc! 
ercei^ ; will give Wolfersdorf “ command of the Austrian Escort you 
TC to have,” and every satisfaction and assurance ; — wishful only 
0 get rid of Wolfersdorf. Who thereupon marches to Wittenberg, 
'ith colours fiying again, and a name mentionable ever since.*^ 

This Wolfersdorf was himself a Pirna Saxon ; serving 

’olish Majesty, as Major, in that Pirna time ; perhaps no 

» 

Tempelhof, iii. 201-204; Soy&rth, ii. 562 ii., and Ikylagen^ ii. 587 ; 
Ulitair^Lexikon^ iv. 283. 
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admirer of “ Feldmarschall Bruhl” and Compaii}^ ? — at any 
rate, he took Prussian service, as tljcn offered liim ; and 
this is his style of keeping it. A decidedly clever soldier, 
and comes out, henceforth, more and more as such, — un- 
happily not for long. Was taken at JMaxen, he too, as will 
ho seen. Rose, in after times, to bo Lieutenant-General, 
and a man famous in the Prussian military circles ; but 
given always, they say, to tRke the straight lihe (or shortest 
distance between self and object), in regard to military 
matters* to recruiting and the like, and thus getting him- 
self into trouble with the Civil Officials. 

f» 

Wolfcrsdorf, at Wittenberg or farther on, had a flat-’ 
tering word from the King ; applauding his effective 
procedures at Torgau; and ordering him, should \^'itten- 
berg fall (as it did, August 23d), to join Wuiisch, who is 
coming Avith a small Party to try and help in those des- 
titute localities. Wunsch, the, King had detached (21st 
August), as w’c heard already. Finck the King find.s, 
farther, that ho can detach (from Waldau Country, Sep- 
tember 7tb) Russians being so languid, and Saxony 
fallen into such a perilous predicament. 

‘Few days after Kuiieisidorf,' says a Note, wliicli sliould be 
inserted here, ‘ there had fallen out a small Naval matter, which 
‘ will be consolatory to Friedrich, and go to the other side of the 
‘ account, when he hears of it : Kunersdorf was Sunday, August 
‘ 12th ; this was Saturday and Sunday following. Besides their 
* Grand Brest Fleet, With new flat bottoms, and world-famous land- 
‘ preparations going on at Vannes, for Invasion of proud Albion, all 
‘ which are at present under Hawke’s strict keeping, the Frencli 
‘ have, ever since Spring last, 'a fine subsidiary Fleet at Toulon, of 
‘ very exultant hopes at one time ; which now come to finis : 

‘ Sea-Fiyht {^^troperly Sea-II'int of 200 miles), in the Cadiz 
‘ WaterSy August 1 The fine Toulon Fleet, which cx- 


" Tcmpelhof, iii. 211, 237. 
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‘ pected at one time, Pitt’s ships being so scattered over the world, 

‘ to be “ mistress of tlie Mediterranean,” has found itself, on the 
‘ contrary (such were Pitt’s resources and promptitudes), cooped in 
‘ harbour all Summer ; Boscawen watching •it in the usual strict 

* way. No egress possible ; till, in the sultry weather (8th July — 

* 4th August), Boscaweu’s need of fresh provisions, fresh water, and 

* of making some repairs, took him to Gibraltar, and gave the Tou- 
‘ Ion Fleet a transient opportunity, which it made use of. 

‘ August 17th, at 8 in the evening, Boscawen, at Gibraltar (some 
' of his ships still in dishabille or under repair), was hastily apprised 
‘ by one of his Frigates, That the Toulon Fleet hjid sailed j^bcen seen 
‘ visibly at Ceuta Point so many hours ago. “ Meaning,” as Boscawen 
‘ guesses, “ to be through the Straits this very night !” By power of 
‘ despatch, the dishabille ships were rapidly buttoned together (in 
‘ about two hours) ; and by 10 p.m. all were under sail. And soon 
‘ were in hot chase ; the game being now in view, — going at its 
‘ utmost through the Straits, as anticipated. At 7 next morning 

* {Saturday August 18fA) Boscaw'en got clutch of the Toulon Fleet ; 
‘ still well east of Cadiz, somewhere in the Trafalgar waters, I should 
‘ guess. Here Boscawen fought and chased the Toulon Fleet, for 2 t 
‘ hours coming ; drove it finally ashore, at Lagos on the coast of 
‘ Portugal, with five of its big ships burnt or taken, its crews and 
‘ other ships flying by land and water, its poor Admiral mortally 
‘ wounded ; and the Toulon Fleet a ruined article. The wind had 

* been capricious, here fresh, there calm ; now favouring the hunters, 

‘ now the hunted ; both Fleets had dropped in two. De la Clue, 
‘ the French Admiral, complained bitterly how his Captains lagged, 
‘ or shore off and forsook him. Boscawen himself, who for his own 
‘ share had gone at it caglc-liko, was heard grumbling, about Avant 
‘ of speed in some people ; and said : “ It is well ; but it miglit 
‘ have been better !”*•'* * 

‘ Be la Clue, — fallen long ago from all notions of “ dominating 
‘ the Mediterranean,” — had modestly intended to get through, on 
‘ any terms, into the Ocean ; might then, if possible, have joined 

* the grand “ Invasion Squadron,” now lying at Brest, till Vannes 
‘ and the furnishings are ready, or have tried to be troublesome in 

•* Bcatson, ii. 313-9 j ib. iii. 237, 8, De la Clue, the French Admiral’s 
Despatch ; — Boscaweu’s Despatch, <fec., in Gtntlemdn's Magazine, xxix. 434. 



51(» FRIEDRICH LIKE TO BE OVERWHELMED. [Book XIX. 

26th Aug.— 4th Sept. 1759. 

* the rear of Hawke, who is blockading all that. A modest out- 

* look in comparison ; — and this is what it also has come to. As 
‘ for the Grand Invasion Squadron, Admiral Conflans, commanding 
‘ it, still holds up his bead in Brest Harbour, and talks big. Makes 
‘ little of Rodney’s havoc on the FJatbottoms at Havre, “ Will soon 
‘ have Flatbottoms again ; and you shall see !” — if only Hawke, and 
‘ wind and weather and Fortune, will permft.^ 

Aust?'{a7i Reichs Ainwj. does its croummg Feat 
(August 20th — Septeinbor 4tli) : Diary of 
IV hat is called the ‘‘‘Siege‘s of Dresden. 

Since tlio first weeks of August tliei*e ha,ve been Aus- 
trian detaclinicnts, Welila’s Corps, Brentano’s Corps, en- 
tering Saxony from the north-east or Daun-ward side, 
and posting themselves in the strong points looking to- 
wards Dresden ; waiting there till the Kcichs Army should 
capture its Lcipzigs, Torgaus, Wittenbergs, and roll for- 
ward from north-west. To all which it is easy to fancy 
what an impetus was given by Kunersdorf and August 
Izlth; the business, after that, going on double-quick, 
;ind pointing to immediate practical industry on Dres- 
den. The lleichs Army hastens to settle its north-western 
Towns, puts duo garrison in each, leaves a 10 or 12,000 
movable for general protection, in those parts; and, Au- 
gust 23d, inarches for Dresden. There arc only some 
15,000 left of it now; almost half the Reichs Array drunk 
up in that manner; were not Daun now speeding forth 
his Maguire with *a fresh 12,000; who is to command 
the Wehlas and Brentauos as well. And, in efiect, to be 
Austrian Chief, and as regards practical matters, Manager 
of this important Enterprise, — all-important to Daun just 
now. Schmettan in Dresden secs clearly what mischief 
is at hand. * 

To Daun this Siege of Dresden is the alpha to what- 
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ever omegas there may be : he and his Soltikof are to 
sit waiting this; and can attempt nothing but eating of 
provender, till this be achieved. As the Siege was really 
important, though not quite the alpha to all omegas, and 
has in it curious points and physiognomic traits, we 
will invite readers to some transient inspection of it, — 
the rather as there exist ample contempoiary Narratives, 
DiariumSi aqd authentic recoi*ds to render that possible 
and easy.^* 

‘ Ever since the rumour of Kunersdorf,’ says one Diarium, com- 
piled out of many, * in the last two weeks of August, Schmettau^s 
‘ need of vigilance and diligence has been on the increase, his out- 

• looks becoming grimmer and grimmer. lie has a poorish Garrisou 

• for number (3,700 in all*®), and not of the best quality ; deserters 

■ a good few of them : willing enough for strokes ; fighting fellows 
all, and of adventurous turn, but uncertain as to loyalty in a 
case of pinch. lie has endless stores in the place ; for one item, 

■ almost a million sterling of ready money. Poor Schmettaxi, if he 
knew it, has suddenly become the Leonidas of this Campaign, 
Dresden its Thermopylaj ; and’ — But readers can conceive the 

iituation. 

‘ August 20^A, 8chmcttau quits the Neustadt, or northern part of 
Dresden, which lies beyond the River : unimportant that, and inde- 
fensible with garrison not adequate ; Schmettau will strengthen the 
River bank, blow up the Stone Bridge if necessary, and restrict 
himself to Dresden Proper. The Court is hero ; Sclimcttau does 
not hope that the Court can avert a Siege from him ; but ho fails 
not to try, in that way too, and may at least gain time. 

‘ August 2oth, He has a Mine put under the main arch of the 
Bridge: “mine ill -made, uncertain of effect,” reports the Officer 
whom he sent to inspect it. But it was. never tried, the mere ru- 
mour of it kept off attacks on that side. Same day, August 2yth, 

” In Tempdhof (iii. 210-216-222), complete and careful Narrative; in 
Sywnymous of Hamburg (iii. 371-377), express * Hug-book’ by some Eyc- 
ritness in Dresden. 

'* Schmettau's lichen (by his Son), p. 408. 
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‘ Schmettau receives that unfortunate Iloyal Missive^*' written in 
‘ the dark days of Reitwein, morrow of Kunersdorf (14th or 13th 
‘ August),’ which wc read above. ‘ That there is another Letter on 
‘ the road for him, indicating “Relief shall be tried,” is unknown to 

* Schmettau, and fatally continues unknown. While Schmettau is 
‘ reading this (August SiTth), General Wun^ch has been on the road 
‘ four days : Wuusch and Wolfersdorf with about 8,000, at their 
‘ quickest pace, ajid in a fine winged frame of mind withal, arc 

* speeding on : will cross Elbe .at Meissen tomorrqw night, — did 
‘ Schmettau only know. People say he did, in the way of rumour, 

‘ understapd tliat Kunersdorf had not been the fatal thing it was 
‘ thought ; and that efforts would be made by a King like his. In 
‘ his place, one might have, at least, shot out a sjjy or two ? But 
‘ he did not, then or .afterwards. 

‘ Already, ever since the arrival of Wehla and Breiitaiio in those 
‘ parts, he has been labomdug under many uncertainties ; too many 
‘ for a Leonidas ! Hanging between Yes and No, even about that of 

* quitting the Ncustadt, for example : carrying over portions of his 
‘ goods, but never heartily the whole ; unable to resolve ; now lifting 
‘ visibly the Bridge pavement, then again visibly restoring it ; — and, 

‘ I think, though the contrary is asserted, he had at last to leave in 
‘ the Neustadt a great deal of stores, horse- provender and other, not 
‘ needful to him at present, or impossible to carry, when dubiety got 
‘ ended. He has put a mine under the Britlge ; but knows it will 
‘ not go off. 

‘ Schmettau has been in many wars, but this is a case that tries 
‘ his soldier qualities as none other has ever done. A case of end- 
‘ less intricacy, — if ho be quite equal to it ; which perhaps he was 
‘ not altogether. Nobody ever doubted Schinottau’s high qualities 
‘ as a man and captain ; but here arc requisite the very highest, and 
‘ these Schmettau has* not. The result was very tragical ; I suppose, 

‘ a pain to Friedrich all his life after ; and certainly to Schmettau 
‘ all his. This is Saturday night 25 th August : before Wednesday 
‘ week (September Itli) there will have sad things arrived, irreme- 
^ diablc to Schmettau. Had Schmettau decided to defend himself, 

* Dresden had not licen taken. What a pity Schmettau had not 
‘ been spared this Missive, calculated to produce mere doubt ! Whe- 

Tciupclhof, iii. 208; Schmettau’s Lchax (p. 421) has ‘August 27th.’ 
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‘ ther ho could not, and should not, after a ten days of inquiry and 
* new discernment, have been able to read the King’s true meaning, 
‘ as ■well as the King’s momentary humour, in this fatal’ Document, 
‘ there is no deciding. Sure enough, he did not read the King’s 
‘ true meaning in it, but only the King’s momentary humour ; did 
‘ not frankly set about defending himself to the death, — or “ seeing” 
‘ in tliat way “ whether lie could not defend himself,” — with a good 
‘ capitulation lying in the rear, after he had. 

‘ Sunilajf Angumt 2 GiA, Trumpet at the gates. Messenger from 
‘ Zweibriick is introduced blindfold ; brings formal Summons to 
‘ Sclimettau. Summons duly tiiiculent : “ llesistance vain 4 the more 
‘ you resist, the worse it will be, — a.nd there is a worst” (that of 
‘ being delivered the Croats, and massacred every man), “of which 
‘ why should T speak ? Especially if in anything you fail of your 
‘ duty to the Kur-Prinz” (Electoral Prince and IIcir-Apparent, poor 
crookbacked young Gentleman, who has an excellent sprightly Wife, 
a friend of Friedrich’s, and daughter of the late Kaiser Karl VII., 
whom we used so beautifully), “ imagine what your fate will be !” — 

' To which Schmettau ansvrers : “ Can Durchlaucht think us ignorant 
of the common rules of behaviour to Persons of that Hank ? For 
the rest, Durchlaucht knows what our duties hero are, and would 
despise us if we did not do them — and, in short, our answer again 
is, in polite forms, “Pooh, pooh ; you may go your W'ay !” Upon 
which the Messenger is blindfolded again ; and Schmettau sets 
himself in hot earnest to clearing out his goods from the Neustadt ; 
building with huge intertwisted cross-beams and stone and cartli- 
masses, a Battery at his own end of the Bridge, batteries on each 
side of it below and above ; — locks the Gates ; and is passionately 
busy all Sunday, — though divine service goes on as usual. 

‘ Hardly were the Prussian guns got away, when Croat people in 
quantity came in, and began building a Battery at their end of 
the Bridge, the main defence-work being old Prussian meal-barrel.®, ' 
handily filled with earth. “ If you fire one cannon-ball across on 
us,” said Schmettau, “ I will bombard the Neustadt into fiame in 
few minutes” (I have only .to aim at our Hay Magazine yonder): 
be warned !” Nor did they once fire from that side ; Electoral 
Highness withal and Royal Palace beiilg quite contiguou.s behind 
;he Prussian Bridge-Battery. Electoral Highness and Household 

VOL. V. LL 
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‘ are politely treated, make polite answer to everythin" ; intend 
‘ going down into the “ Ajiotheke” (Kitchen suite), or vaulted part 

* of the Palace, and will lodge there when the cannonade begins. 

‘ This same Siinflai/, August 26f/i, Maguire arrived ; and set 

* instantly to huikliug his bridge at Pillnite, a little way above 
‘ Dresden : at llebigan, a little below Dresden, the Keichsfolk have 
‘ another, lleichsfolk, Zweibruck in per.son, come all in on Wednes- 
‘ day ; post themselves there, to north and west of the City. What 
‘ is more importailt, the siegerguns, a superb stopk, arc steadily 
‘ floating, through the Pirna regions, hitherward ; get to hand on 
‘ Friday imxt, the fifth day hence.*" Korbitz (halfway out to Kessels- 
‘ dorf) is Durchlaucht’s headquarter : — Chief General is Durchlaucht, 
‘ conspicuously he. at least in theory, and shall haye all the glory ; 
‘ though M.iguire, glancing on these cannon, were it nothing more. 

‘ has probably a good deal to say. Maguire too, I observe, takes 
‘ post on that north or Kesselsdorf side ; contiguous for the Head 
‘ General. Wohla and Broutano post themselves on the south or 

* up-stream side ; it is they that hand- in the siege-guns : batteries 
‘ are already everywhere marked out, IB cannon batteries and 5 

* howitzer. In short, from the morrow of that truculent Summons, 

‘ Monday morning to Thursday, there is hot stir of multifarious 
‘ prejiaration on Hchinettau’s part ; and continual pouring in of the 
‘ hostile force, who arc also preparing at the utmost. Thursday, 
‘ the Siege, if it can be called a Kicge, begins. Gradually, and as 
‘ follows — 

‘ T/turm7aj/ ^foniinp (August BOth), Schmettau, who is, night 
‘ and day, “ j)alisading the Hiver,’* and much else, — discloses (that 
‘ is. Break of Day discloses on his part) to the Dresden public a huge 
‘ Gallows, black, huge, of impressive, aspect ; labelled “ For Pluu- 
‘ <lcrcrs. Mutineers and their Helpers.”** The Austrian heavy guns 
‘ are not yet in batttry ; but multitudes of loose Croat people go 
‘ swarming about everywhere, and there is plentiful firing from such 

* artilleries us they have. This same Thursday morning, two or 
‘ three battalions of them rush into the Pirna Suburb ; attack the 
‘ Prussian Guanl-parties there. Schmettau instantly despatches Cap- 
‘ tain Kolias and a Trumpet : — “ Durchlaucht, have the goodness to 
‘ recal these Croat Parties'} otherwise the Suburb goes into flame ! 

*' Tcmpelhof, p. 210. •• Anonymoug of Hamburg, iii. 373. 
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‘ And directly on arrival of this Messenger, may it please Durcli- 
‘ laucht. For wo have computed the time ; and will not wait beyond 
‘ what is reasonable for his return !” Zweibriick is mere indignation 
‘ and astonishment ; “ will bum Halle,” bum Quedlinburg, Berlin 
‘ itself, and utterly riiiu the King of Pmssia’s Dominion in general : 
‘ — the rejoinder to which is, burning of Pirna Suburb, as predicted ; 
‘ seventy houses of it, this evening, at six o'clock. 

* Onward from which time there is on both sides, especially on 
‘ Schmettau’s, diligent artillery prifcticc ; cannonade kept up wher- 
‘ ever Schmettau can sec the enemy busy ; enemy responding with 
‘ what artillery he has: — not* much damage done, I sliAiUd think, 
‘ though a great deal of noise ; and for one day (Saturday Septemher 
‘ 1st), our Diarist notes, “ Not safe to walk the streets this day.” 

* But, in effect, the Siege, as they call it, — which fell dead on th« 
‘ fifth day, and was never well alive,- — consists mainly of menace and 
‘ counter-menace, in the way of bargain-making and negotiation ;• — 
‘ and, so far as I can gather, that superb Park of Austrian Artillery, 

* though built into batteries, and talked about in a bullying manner, 
‘ was not fired from at all. 

‘ Schmettau affects towards the enemy (and towards himself, I 
‘ dare say) an air of iron firinness ; but internally has no such fcel- 
‘ ing, — “ calls a Council of War,” and the like, (council of AVar, on 
‘ sight of that King’s Missive, confirms him with one voice : “ Surely, 

‘ surely, Exccllenz ; no defence possible I” AVhich is a prophecy and 
‘ a fulfilment, both in one. AVhy Schmettau did not shoot forth a 
‘ spy or two, to ascertain for him What, or whether Nothing what- 
' ever, was passing outside Dresden ? I never understand ! Beyond 
■ his own Walls, the world is a vacancy and blank to Schmettau, 

' and he seems content it should be so. 

‘ Sunday Septemher 2d. Though Schmettau’s cannonade was 
very loud, and had been so all night. Divine Service w’as held as 
usual, streets safe again, — Austrians, I suppose, not firing with 
cannon. About 4 p.m., after a great deal of powder spent, General 
Maguire, stepping out on Elbe Bridge, blows or boats Appeal, three 
times ; “ wishes a moment’s conversation with his Excellency." 
Granted at once ; witnesses attending on both sides. “-Defence is 
impossible ; in the name of humanity, consider !” urges Maguire. 

’ Defence to the last man of us is certain,” answers Schmettau, from 
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‘ tlie teeth outwards ; — but, in the end, engages to put on paper, in 
' case lie, by extremity of ill-luck, have at any time to accept terms, 
‘ what his terms will inflexibly be. Upon which there is “ Armistice 
‘ till Tomorrow and Maguire, I doubt not, reports joyfully on this 
‘ feeling of the enemy’s pulse. Zweibriick and Maguire are very well 
‘ aware of what is passing in these ncighboijrhoods (General Wunsch 
‘ back at Wittenberg by forced marches ; blew it open in .in hour) ; 

‘ and are growing highly anxious that Dresden on any terms were 
‘ theirs. , > 

^ Mouilay September Srtf, The death-day of the Siege; an un- 
‘ commonly busy day, — though Armistice lasted perfect till 3 p.m., 

‘ and soon came back more perfect than ever. A Siege not killed 
‘ by cannon, but by medical industry. Let us note, with brevity the 
‘ successive symptoms and appliances. About seven in the morning, 

‘ Maguire hail his Messenger in Dresden, “ Your Excellency’s Paper 
‘ ready ?” “ Nearly ready,” answers Schmettau ; “ we will send it 

‘ by a Messenger of our own.” And about eleven of the day, 

‘ Maguire does get it ; — the same Captain Kolias (whose name we 

* recollect) handing it in ; and statue-like waiting Answer. “ P.shaw, 

‘ this will never do,” ejaculates Maguire ; “ terms irrationally high !” 

‘ Captain Kolhis “ knows nothing of what is /it the Paper ; and is 
‘ charged only to bring a Written Answer from Excellenz.” Exccl- 
‘ Icnz, before writing, “ will have to consult with Durchlaucht 

‘ can, however, as if confiilcntially and from feelings of friendship, 

“ can assure you. Sir* on my honour, That the Garrison will be 
“ delivcreil to the Croats, and every man of it put to the sword.” 

*■ 'I’he Garrison will expect that (?r/r<7 Das ericarten)” said Kolias, 

‘ statue-like ; and witlidrcw, with the proper bow.*® Something 

* interesting to us in these Military diplomatic passages, with their 
‘ sipiare-elbowed fashions, and politeness stiff as iron ! 

Not till three oPthe afternoon does the Written Answer reach 
‘ Schmettau : “ Such Terms never could be accepted.” — “ Good,” 

‘ answers Schmettau : " To our last breath no others will be offered.” 

‘ And commences cannonading again, not very violently, but with 
‘ the order, “ Go on, then, night and day !” 

‘ About 10 at night. General Guasco, a truculent kind of man, 

‘ whom I have met with up*and down, but not admitted to memory, 

” Tempelhof, iii. 211. 
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‘ beats Appeal on the Bridge : “ Inform the Commandant that there 
“ will now straightway 13 batteries of cannon, and 5 ditto of howit- 
“ zers open on him, unless ho bethinks himself!” Which dreadful 
‘ message is taken to Schmettau. “ Wish the gentleman good even- 
‘ ing,” orders Schmettau ; “and say, we will answer with 100 guns.” 
‘ Upon which Guasco vanishes out returns in not many minutes, 
‘ milder in tone ; requests “ a sight of that Written Taper of Terms 
‘ again.” “ There it still is,” answers Schmetfciu, “ not altered, nor 
‘ ever shall be.” And there is Ai'misticc again : — and the Siege, 
‘ as turns out, has fired its last shot ; and is painfully expiring in 
‘ jjaroxysms of negotiation, w^iich continue a good inftny hours. 
‘ Schmettau strives to understand clearly that his terms (of the 
‘ King’s own suggesting, as Schmettau flatters himself) arc accepted : 
‘ nor docs Durchlaucht take upon him to refuse in any point ; but 
‘ he is strangely slow to sign, still hoping to mend matters. 

‘ Much hithering and thithcring there was, till 4 next morning 
‘ (Durchlaucht has important news from Torgau, at that moment) ; 
‘ till 1 1 next day ; till 4 in the afternoon and later, — Guasco and 
‘ others coming with message after message, hasty and conciliatory : 
“ Durchlaucht at such a distance, his signature not yet come ; but 
‘ be patient ; all is right, upon my honour !” Very great hurry evi- 
‘ dent on the part of Guasco and Company ; but nothing suspected 
‘ by Schmettau. Till, dusk or darkness threatening now to super- 
‘ vene, Maguire and Schmettau with respective suites have a Con- 
‘ ference on the Bridge, — “ rain falling very heavy.” Durchlaucht's 
‘ signature, Jlaguire is astonished to say, has not yet come ; but 
‘ Maguire pledges his honour “ that all shall be kept without chi- 
‘ cane ;” and adds (what to some of us seemed not superfluous after- 
‘ wards), “ I am incapable of acting falsely or with chicane.” In 
‘ fact, till 9 in the evening there was no signature by Durchlaucht ; 

‘ but about 6, on such pledge by Maguire of his hand and his 
‘ honour, the Siege entirely gave up the ghost; and Dresden bc- 
‘ longed to Austria. Tuesday Evening, 4th September 1759 ; Sun 
' just setting, could anybody see him for the rain. 

‘ Schmettau had been over-hasty ; what need had Schmettau of 
* haste 1 The terms had not yet got signature, perfection of scttle- 
‘ ment on every point ; nor were they at all well kept, when they 
' did 1 Considerable flurry, temporary blindness, needless hurry, and 
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‘ neglect of symptoms and precautions, must be imputed to poor 
‘ Schmettau ; whose troubles began from this moment, and went on 
‘ increasing. The Austrians are already besetting Elbe Bridge, root- 
‘ ing up the herringbone balks ; and approaching our Blockhouse, — 
‘ sooner than was expected. But that is nothing. On opening the 
‘ Pirna Gate, to share it with the Austrians; Friedrich's Spy (sooner 
‘ had not been possible to the man) was waiting ; who handed 
‘ Schmettau that Second Letter of Friedrich’s, “ Courage ; there is 
‘ relief on tlic road !” Poor Schmettau I’ • 

WJiafc Cfiptuin KoIIa.s aiftl the Prussian Garrison 
thought of all this, f/ie?/ were perhaps shy of saying, and 
wo at such distance arc not informed, — except, by one 
symptom : that of Colonel Hoffman, Schmettau's Second, 
whoso indignation docs become tragically evident. Hoff- 
man, a rugged Prussian veteran, is indignant at the Capi- 
tulation itself; doubly and trebly indignant to find the 
Austrians on ]51bo Bridge, bus}*^ raising our Balks and 
Battery : “ How is this. Sir incj^uircs ho of Captain 
Sydow, who is on guard at the Prussian end ; “ How dared 
you make this change, without acquainting the Second in 
Command 1 Order out your men, and come along with 
me to clear the Bridge again I” Sydow licsitatos, hag- 
gles; indignant Hoffman, growing loud as thunder, jmlls 
out a pistol, fatal-looking to disobedient Sydow ; who calls 
to his men, or whoso men spring out uncjilled ; and shoot 
Hoffman down, — send two balls through him, so that ho 
died at S that night. With noise enough, then and .after- 
wards. Was drunk, said Schmettau’s people. Friedrich 
answered, on report of it : “1 think as Hoffman did. If 
“ he was ‘ drunk,’ it is pity the Governor and all the Gar- 
“ rison had not been so, to have come to the same judg- 
“ ment as he.”^ Friedrich’s unbearable feelings, of grief 

fl 

P.S. ill Autograph of Letter to Schmettau, ' Waldau, 11th September 
1759’ (Preuss, ii. : Lykimdenhiich^ p. 15). 
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mul indignation, in regard to all this Dresden matter, — ^ 
which are not expressed except coldly in business form, — 
<;an be fancied by all readers. One of the most tragical 
bits of ill-luck that ever bcfr ' him. A very sore stroke, 
in liis present condition; ;i signal loss and aflront. And 
jiiost of all, unbearable to think Iiow' narrowly it has 
missed being a signal triumph; — missed actually by a 
single hair’s-breadth, which irf as good as by a mile, or 
by thousand miles ! ^ , 

80011 after 9 o’clock that evening, Durchlaucht in 
pcison cA,mc rolling through our battery and the herring- 
bone balks, to visit Electoral Highness, — which was not 
<piito the legal time cither. Durchlaucht had no,t been 
half an hour Avith Electoral Highness, when a breathless 
Courier came in: “ Ccncral Wunsch within ten miles” 
(took Torgau in no-time, as Durchlaucht well knows, foi* a 
Avcok f)ast) ; “ cand will be here, before we sleep !” Durch- 
laucht plunged out, over the herringbone balks again 
(which many carpenters are busy lifting) ; and the Elcc- 
toi’al Highnesses, in like manner, liurry off to Tbplit;! that 
same night, about an hour after. What a Tuesday Night! 
Poor Hoffman is dead at 8 o’clock; the 8axon lloy.al- 
tics, since 11, are galloping for Pirna, for Tbplitz ; Durch- 
laucht of Zweibriick avo saAv hurry ofl‘ an hour before 
them, — Capitulation signature not yet dry, and terms of 
it beginning to bo broken; and Wunsch reported to bo 
within ten miles ! 

The Wunsch report is perfectly correct. Wunsch is 
at Grossenhayn, this evening; all in a fiery mood of SAA'ift- 
ncss, his people and he; — ^and indeed it is, by chance, 
one of Wolfersdorf’s impetuosities that has sent the news 
so fast. Wunsch had been as swift Avith Torgau as he 
was with Wittenberg: he blew out the poor Reichs-Gar- 
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1-ison tliero, by instcaiit storm, and packed it off to Leipzig, 
under cliarge of ‘an Officer and Trumpet;’ — be had, 
greatly against his Avill, to rest two days there for a few in- 
disj)cnsable cannon from Magdeburg. Cannon once come, 
Wunsch, burning for deliverance of Dresden, had again 
started at his swiftest, ‘ Monday 3d September’ (death-day 

of the Siege), ‘ very early.’ 

^ • « 

‘ He is under S,000; but be is determined to do' it; — and would 
‘ have dove it, think judges, lialf-thiiiks Zweibriick himself: such a 
‘ fire in that Wunsch and his Corps as is very dangerous indeed. At 
‘ 4 this mornitiff. Zweibriick heard of his bein<; on ma.ch : “ num- 
‘ hers uncertain”- (numbers seemingly not the important point, — 

‘ blows any number of tu* about our business I) — and since that 
‘ moniciit, Zweibriick has driven the capitulation at such a pace ; 

‘ though the flurried Schmettau suspected nothing. 

‘ Afternoon of Tuesday 4?/i, Wunsch, approaching Grossenhayn, 

‘ had detached Wolfci’sdorf with 100 light horse rightwards to 

* Criidel, a boating Village on Elbe shore, To seek news of Dresden ; 

‘ also to see if boats arc procurable for carrying our artillery up 
‘ thither. At Criidel, Wolfersdorf finds no boats that will avail : 

‘ but certain boat-people, new from Dresden, report that no capitula- 
‘ tioii had been published Avhen they left, but that it was understood 
‘ to be going on. New .spur to Wolfersdorf and Wunsch. Wolfers- 
‘ dorf hears farther in this Village, That there are some 30 Aus- 
‘ trial! horse in Grossenhayn : — “ Possible these may escape General 
‘ Wunsch !” thinks Wolfersdorf; and decides to have them. Takes 
‘ 30 men of his own ; orders the other 70 to hold rightward, gather 
‘ wh.at iutelligencc is going, and follow more leisurely ; and breaks 

* oir for the Grossoiiha)^ n-Dresden Highway, to intercept those follows. 

‘ Getting to the highway, Wolfersdorf docs see the fellows ; sees 
‘ also, with Avhat degree of horror I do not know, that there are at 
‘ lpa.st 1 00 of them against his 30 I Horror ivill do nothing for 
‘ Wolfersdorf, nor are his other 70 now within reach. Putting a 
‘ bold face on the matter, he commands, Stentor-like, as if it were 

* all a fact: “ Grenadiers, mctS'ch; Dragoons, to right forwards, trfieel; 

‘ Hussars, ybr?mrrf .* Makch I” — and does terrifically dash forward 
‘ with the 30 Hussars, or last item of the invoice; leaving the others 
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* to follow. The Austrians draw bridle with amazement ; fire off 
‘ their carbines ; take to their heels, and do not stop for more. 
‘ Wolfersdorf captures 68 of them, for behoof of Grossenhayu ; and 
‘ sends the remaining 32 galloping home.^^ Who bring the above 
‘ news to Durchlaucht of Zweibriick : “ 1 2,000 of them, may it 
‘ please your Durchlaucht ; such the accounts we had !” — Fancy poor 
‘ Schmettau’s feelings ! 

‘ On tlic morrow, Dresden was roused from its sleep by loud 
‘ firing and bifttlc, audible on tlie 'north side of the Iliver : “ before 
‘ d<aybreak, and all day.” It is Wunsch impetuously busy in the 
‘ Avoody countries there. Durchlaucht had shot out Generals and 
‘ Divisions, Brentano. Welila, this General and then that, to iiitcr- 
‘ cept Wunsch .» these the fiery Wunsch, — almost as if tliey had 
‘ been combustible material coming to quencli fire, — repels and 
‘ dashes back, in a wonderful manner. General after General of 
‘ tliein. And is lord of the field all day^; — but cannot hearihe least 
‘ Avord from Dresden ; Avhich is a surprising circumstance. 

‘ In the afternoon, Wunsch summons Maguire in the Neustadt : 
“ Will ansAver you in tAvo houre,” said Mjiguire. Wunsch thereupon 

* is for attacking their two I’ontoon Elbc-Bridges ; still resolute for 
‘ Dresden, — and orders Wolfersdorf on one of them, the Uebigau 
‘ Bridge, Avho finds the enemy lifting it at any rate, and makes 
‘ them do it faster. But night is noAV sinking ; from Schmettau 
‘ not a Avord or sign. “ Silence over there, all day ; not a single 
“ cannon to or from,” say Wunsch and Wolfersdorf to one another. 

“ Schmettau must have capitulated I” conclude they, and withdraw 
‘ in the night-time, still thunderous if molested ; bivouack at Gross- 
‘ euhayu, after tAventy-four hours of continual march and battle, not 
‘ time even for a snatch of food.** 

‘ Besting at Grossenhayn, express reaches Wunsch from his Com- 
‘ mandant at Torgau : “ Klecfeld is come on me from Leipzig AA’ith 
“ 1 4,000 ; I cannot long hold out, unless relieved.” Wunsch tiikes 
‘ the road again ; two marches, each of twenty miles. Beaches Torgau 
‘ late ; takes post in the ruins of the North Suburb, finds he must 
‘ fight Klcefeld. Befreshes his men “ Avith a keg of Avine per Com- 

Tcmpclhof, iii. 214. 

“ Bericht von der fiction dea General-Majora von Wunsc/t, hey lieichenberg, 
den 6 fkptemher 1769: in Seyfarth, Beylayen, ii. C06-608. 
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‘ pany,” surely a judicious step ; and sends to Wolfcrsdorf, who has 
‘ the rearguard, “Be here with me tomorrow at 10.” Wolfcrsdorf 
‘ starts at 4, is here at 10 : and Wunsch, having scanned Kleefeld 
‘ and his Position’ (a Position strong ^you are dexterous to man- 
icuvrc irj it ; capable of being ruinous if you are not, — part of the 
Position of a bigger Jinttle of Torffau, which is coming), — ‘ flics at 
‘ Klcefohl and his 14,000, like a cat-o’-mountain ; takes him on the 
‘ left flank : — Kleefeld and such overplus of thousands arc standing, 

‘ a little to west-arfd-south of 'J’orgau, with the KnteptUf]' (a desolate 
big reedy mere, or J*lace of Ducks, still offering the idle Torgjvuer 
a melancholy sport thei’c) ‘ as a protection to their right ; but with 
‘ no evolution-talent, or none in comparison to Wunsch’s ; — and ac- 
‘ cordiugly are cut to pieces by Wunsch, and blown' to the winds, as 
* their fellows have all been.’' * 

Wunsch, ahsoluto Fate Ibrbidding, could not save 
Dresden: but be is here lord of the Northern regions 
again, — nothing but Leipzig now in the enemy's baud ; — 
and can await Finck, who is on march with a stronger 
party to begin business here. It is reckoned, there ai’e 
few more •brilliant little bits of Soldiering than this of 
Wunsch’s. All the more, as his men, for most part, were 
not Prussian, but miscellaneous Foreign spirits of uncer- 
tain fealty: roving fellows, of a fighting turn, attracted 
by Friedrich’s fame, and under a Captain who had the 
art of keeping them in tune. Wunsch has been soldier- 
ing, in a diligent thougii dim miscellaneous way, these 
(ive-and-twenty years ; fought in the old Turk Wars, under 
disastrous Scckendorf, — Wunsch a poor young Wurtem- 
berg ensign, visibly busy there (1737-1739), as w.as this 
same ychmottau, in tlie character of staff- officer, far 
enough ajfhrt from Wunsch,^ at that time! — fought after- 
wards, in the Bavarian sendee!^ in the Dutch, at lloucoux, 
at Lauffcld, again under disastrous people. Could never, 

Ho/bericht von Jer, am 8 iSejttember 1753, bey Tocyau, voryefulletUii 
Aawn : in Seyfarth, lieyluyen, ii. 609, 610. Tempelhof, iii. 219-222. 
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under such, find anything hut subaltern work, all this 
while ; was glad to serve, under the eye of Fiucdrich, as 
Colonel of a Free Corps ; which he has done with much 
diligence and growing distinction: till now, at the long 
last, his chance does come ; ind ho shows himself as a 
real General. Possibly a high career lying ahea«.l; — a inau 
that may be very valuable to Friedrich, who has now 
St) few such left ? Fate had again decided otherwise for 
VV^unsch; in what way will be seen before this Campaign 
cuds : “ an infernal (Campaign,” according to Friedrich, 
“ cette Oampagne inf e male 

Finck, whom Friedrich had just detached from Wal- 
dau (yeptember Gth), with a now 8 or G,000, to command 
in chief in those parts, and, along with Wunsch, jnit Dres- 
den out of risk, as it were,- — Finck docs at least join 
Wunsch, as wo sluill mention in a little. And these Two, 
with such Wolfersdorfs and people under them, did prove 
capable of making front against Pcichsfolk in great over- 
jilus of number. Nor are farther siegeff of those Northern 
Gari’isons, but I'ocapturcs of them, the news one hears 
from Saxony henceforth; — only that Dresden is fatally 
gone. Irrecoverably, as turned out, and in that unbear- 
able manner. Here is the concluding scene : 

Dresden, Saturday September 8t/i ; Exit Sclimettau. ‘A thou- 
‘ sand times over, Sclimettau must have asked himself, “ Why was 
‘ I in such a hurry ? Without cause for it 1, only Maguire having 
‘ cause !” — The Capitulation had been ended in a huddle, without 
‘ signature : an unwise CJapitulation ; and it w'as scandalously ill 
‘ kept. Schmettau was not to have marched till Monday 10th, — 

* six clear days for packing and preparing ; — but, practically, he has 

‘ to make three serve him ; and to go half-packed, or not packed 
‘ at all. Endless chicanes do arise, upon my honour — not oven 
‘ the 800 wagons are ready for us ; ‘t Can’t your baggage* go in 
‘ boats, then ?” “ No, nor shall 1" answers Schmettau, with blazing 

* eyes, and heart ready to burst ; a Schmettau living all this while 
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‘ as in Purgatory, or worse. Such bullying.s from truculent Guasco, 
‘ who is now without muzzle. Capitulation, most imperfect in itself, 
‘ i.s avowedly infringed : King’s artillery, — which we had haggled 

• for, and ended by “ hoping for,” to Maguire that rainy evening : 
‘ why were we in such a hurry, too, and blind to Maguire’s hurry I 
‘ — Kiug’.s Artillery, according to Durchlaucht of Zweibriick, when 
‘ he actually signed within the walls, is “ Nicht accordirt (Not 
‘ granted), except the Field part.” King’s regimental furnishings, 
‘ all and suiidi^, were “ accordWt, and without vi.sitation,”- but on 
‘ second thoughts, the Austrian Officials are of opinion there must 
‘ really be visitation, must be inspection. “ May not some of them 
‘ belong to Polish Majesty In which .sad process of inspection 
‘ there was incredible waste, Schmettau protesting 5 and above half 
‘ of the new uniforms were lost to us. Our 80 pontoons, which were 
‘ expres.sly bargained for, are brazenly denied us : “ 20 of them are 
‘ Isaxon,” cry the Austrians : “ who knows if they arc not almost 
‘ all Saxon,” — upon my honour ! At this rate, only wait a d.ay or 
‘ two, and fewer wagons than 800 will be needed ! thinks Schmettau ; 
‘ and consents to 1 8 river Poats ; Boats in part, then ; and let us 

* march at once. Accordingly, 

‘ Saturddi/ StJi, at i> in the morning, Schmettau, with goods and 
‘ people, docs at last file out : across Elbe Bridge through the Neu- 
‘ stadt ; Prussians five deep ; a double rank of Austrians, ranged 
‘ on each side, in “ espalier” they call it, — e.spalier with gaps in it 
‘ every here and there, to what purpose is soon evident. The march 
‘ Avas so disposed (likewise for a purpose) tliat, all along, there were 
‘ one or two Comjianics of Prussian Foot ; and then in the interval, 

‘ carriage.^, cannon, cavalry and hussars. Schmettau’s carriage is 
‘ with the rearguard, IMadam Schmettau’s w'cll in the van : — in 
‘ two other carriages are two Prussian War-and-Domain Ministers."* 
“ Managers of Saxon Finance,” these Tw'o ; — who will have to man- 
‘ age elsewhere than in Dresden henceforth. Ziunow, Borck, they sit 
‘ veritably there, with their multiform Account Papers : of whom I 
‘ know absolutely nothing, — except (if anybody cared) that Zinuow, 

‘ who “ died of apoplexy in .T une following,” is probably of pursy red- 
‘ nosed type ; and that Borck, for certain, has a very fine face and 
‘ figure ; delicacy, cheerful dignity, perfect gentlemaiihood in short, 


Anonymous of Hamburg^ iii, :i7G. 
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‘ written on every feature of him ; as painted by Pesne, and engraved 
‘ by Schmidt, for my accidental behoof."® Curious to think of that 
‘ elaborate court-coat and flowing periwig, with this specific Borck, 
“ old as the Devil” (whom I have had much trouble to identify), 
‘ forming visible part of this dismal Procession : the bright eye of 
‘ Borck not smiling as usual, hut -.louded, though impassive ! But 
‘ that of Borck or his liimncrs is not the point. 

‘ The Prussians have been divided into small sections, with a 
‘ mass of baggage-wagons and cavajry between every two. And no 
‘ .sooner is the mass got in movement, than there rises from the Aus- 
‘ trian part, and continues all the way, loud invitation, “ JVhosocver 
“ is a brave Saxon, a brave Au.strian, lleichsman, come to us ! Gaps 
“ in the espalier, don’t you see !” And Schmettau, in the rear, with 
‘baggage and cavalry intervening, — nobody can reach Schmettau. 
‘ Here is a Avay of kccj)ing your bargain ! 'Fhc Prussian Oflicers 
‘ struggle stoutly ; but are bellowed at, struck at, menaced by bayo- 
‘ net and bullet, — none of them shot, T think, but a good several of 
‘ them cut and Avounded ; — the Austrian Officers themselves in pas- 
‘ sionate points behaving shamefully, “ Yes, shoot them down, the 
‘ (were it nothing else) heretic dogs and being throughout evi- 
i dently in a hot .shivery frame of mind, forgetful of the laws. Sel- 
‘ dom Avas such a Procession ; spite, rage and lawless revenge bhusiug 
‘ out more and more. On the Avhole, there deserted, through those 
‘ gaps of the espalier, about half of the Avhole Garrison. On Madam 
‘ Schmettau’s hammercloth, there sat, in the Schmettau livery, a 
‘ hard-featured man, recognisable by keen eyes a-s lately a Nailer, of 
‘ the Nailer Guild here ; Avho had been a spy for Schmettau, and 
‘ brought many persons into trouble : him they tear down, and tram- 
‘ pie hither and thither, — at last, into some Guardhouse near by.’*® 

Schmettau’s Protest against all this is vehement, 
solemnly circumstantial : but, except in regard to the 
trampled Nailer (Zweibriick on that point, “ heartily 
sorry for the insult to your Excellency’s livery; and 

“ Fredericks Wilkehnus Borck {Pesne pinxUf 1732; Schmidt, sculptor 
Itegis, scvlpsit, Berolini, 1764): an excellent Print and Portrait. 

®* The Schmettau Diarium in Anonyrsous of Hamburg, iii. 364-376 
(corrected chiefly from Tempdhof) ; Protest, and Correspondence in conse- 
quence, is in Seyfarth, Beylagen, ii. 611-621 ; in Jldden-Geschielde^ btc. &c. 
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here the man is, with a thousand apologies”), Schmettau 
got no redress. Nor Iiad Friedrich any, now or hence- 
forth. Friedrich did at once, more to testify his disgust 
than for any benefit, order Schmettau : “ Halt at Witten- 
berg, not at Magdeburg as was pretended to bo bargained. 
Dismiss your Escort of Austrians there ; bid them homo 
at once, and out of your sight.” Schmettau himself he 
ordered to licrliu, to idle w/iiting. Never ag^iin employed 
Schincttaa; for sixteen years that they lived together, 
never saw his face more. * 

Schmettau’s ill-fortune was much pitied, as surely it 
deserved to be, by all men. About Friedrich's severity 
there was, and still occasionally is, controversy held. Into 
which Ave shall not enter for Yes or for No. “ You are 
like the I'ost of them !” writes Friedrich to him ; “ when 
“ the moment comes for showing firmness, you fail in it.”^‘ 
Friedrich expects of others what all Soldiers profos.s, — 
and Avhat is in fact the soul of all nobleness in their trade, 
— but what only Friedrich himself, and a select few, arc 
in the habit of actually performing. Tried by the stand- 
ard of common practice, Schmettau is clearly absolvable ; 
a broken veteran, deserving almost tears. But that is 
not the standard which it will be safe for a King of men 
to go by. Friedrich, I should say, would bo ordered by 
his Office, if Nature herself did not order him, to pitch 
his ideal very high ; and to bo rather Bhadamanthinc in 
judging about it. , Friedrich was noA’^er accused of over- 
generosity to the unfortunate among his Captains. 

After the War, Schmettau, his conduct still a theme 
of argument, Avas reduced to the Invalid List : age now 
sixty-scA'en, but health and heart still very fresh, as he 
pleaded ; complaining that he could not live on his retir- 
ing Pensidn of 300/. a year. “ Be thankful you have not 

*' ‘ Waldau^ 10th September 1759 ;* in Preuss, ii., Urhandffn^ p. 44. 
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“ Iiad your head struck off by sentence of Court-Martial/’ 

» • 

answered Friedrich. Schmettau, after some farther trou- 
bles from Court quarters, retired to lirandenburg, and 
there lived silent, poor but honourable, for his remain- 
ing fifteen years. Madam Schmettau came out very 
beautiful in those bftd circuiiistances ; cheery, thrifty, full 
of loyal patience ; a constant sunshine to her poor man, 
Avhom she had preceded out of Dresden in the way wo saw. 
Schmettau was very quiet, still studious of War matters/*^ 
‘sent the King’ once, — in*1772, while Polish Prussia, and 
How it could be fortified, were the interesting subject, — 

‘ a Journal’ vdiicli he had elaborated for himself, ‘ of the 
Marches of Karl Twelfth in West-Preusseu which w’as 
Avell received : “ Apparently the King not angry with me 
farther V’ thought Schmettau. A completely retil*cd old 
man ; studious, social, — the best men of the Army still his 
friends and familiars : — nor, in his own mind, any mutiny 
against his Chief; this also has its beauty in a human life, 
m^” friend. So long as Madam Schmettau lived, i^ was 
well; after her death, not well, dark rather, find grow- 
ing darker : and in about thieo years Schmettau followed 
(27th October 1775), w'hither that good soul had gone. 
The elder Brother, — who was a distinguished Academi- 
cian, as well as Feldmarschall and Negotiator, — had 
died at Berlin, in Voltaire’s time, 1751. Each of those 
Schme^taxis had a Sou, in the Prussian Arm^^ who wrote 
Books, or each a short Book, still worth reading.-® But 
we must return. 

On the very morrow, September 5th, Daun heard of 
the glorious success at Dresden ; liad not expected it till 

Sec Lcleii (by his Son, * Captain Schmettau a modest intelligent 
Book), pp. 440-47. » 

^ bavarian ^YaT of 1778, by the Feldmarschairs Son ; and this Ltht^i 
vre have just been citing, by the Lieutenant-Qenerars. 
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about the* 10th at soonest. From Triebel^ he jsends the 
news at ^gallop to Licberose and Soltikof; “ llejoico with 
us, Excellenz : did not I predict it 1 Silesia and Saxony 
both are ours ; fruits chiefly of your noble successes. Oh, 
continue them a very little !” “ Umph !” answers Solti- 
kof, not with much enthusiasm : “ Send us meal steadily ; 
and gain you, Excellenz’s self, some noble success!” Fried- 
rich did not hear of it for almost a week later; not till 

r * 

Mo’iday 10th, — as a certain small Anecdote would of 
itself indicate. 

Sunday Evening, Oth September, General Unck, with 
his new 6,000, hastening on to join Wunsoh for relief of 
Dresden, had got to Grossenhayn; and was putting up 
his tents, Avhen the Outposts brought him in an Austrian 
Officer; who had come with a Trumpeter inquiring for the 
General. The Austrian Officer “is in quest of proper 
lodgings for General Schmettau and Garrison” (fancy 
Finck’s sudden stare !) ; — “ last night they lodged at 
Gros^-Dobritz, tolerably to their mind: but the question 
for the Escort is. Where to lodge this night, if your Ex- 
cellency could advise me 1” “ Herr, I will advise you to 

go back to Gross-Dobritz on the instant,” answers Finck, 
grimly ; “ I shall be obliged to make you and your Trum- 
pet prisoners, otherwise !” Exit Austrian Officer. That 
same evening, too. Captain Kolias, carrying Schmettau’s 
sad news to the King, calls on Finck in passing; gives 
dismal details of the Capitulation and the Austrian way 
of keeping it ; filling Finck’s mind with sorrowful indig- 
nation.®° 

h’inck, — let us add here, though in date it belongs o, 
little elsewhere, — pushes on, not the less, to join Wunsch 
at Torgau; joins Wunsch, straightway recaptures Leipzig, 
garrison prisoners (September 13th); recaptures all those 

Tempelhof, iii. 237. 


30 



Chap. V.] SOHMBTTAU SURRENDERS DRESDEN. 829 

8th Sept. 1789. 

north-western garrisons, — multitudinous Reichsfolk try- 
ing, once, to fight him, in an amazingly loud, but other- 
wise helpless way {^Action of KorbitzJ they call it) ; 
cannonading far and wide all day, and manoouvering 
about, here bitten in upon, there trying to bite, over 
many leagues of Country; principally under Iladdick’s 
leading who saw good to draw off Dresden-ward next 
day, and leave Finck master in those regions. To Daun’s 
sad astonishment, — in a moment of crisis, — as we shall 
hear farther on ! So that Saxony is not yet Conquered 
to Daun; Saxony, no, nor indeed will be: — but Dresden 
is. Friedrich* never could recover Dresden ; though he 
hoped, and at intervals tried haid, for a long while to 
come. 

ITofhericlit von dev cihi 21 Scpteniher hey KorhUz (iu Meissen Country, 
south of Kibe; Kroi^is too is a Village in this wide-spread ‘Action^) vorge- 
fallemn Action (Seyfarth, Uegfagen^ ii. 021-030). Tcmpelhof, iii. 248, 258. 
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CHAPTER VL 

PRINCE HENRI MAKES A MARCH OP FIFTY HOURS; THE 

RUSSIANS CANNOT FIND LODOINO IN SILESIA. 

« 

The ejcs of all had been bent on Dresden latterly; and 
there had occurred a great deal of detaching thitherward, 
and of marching there and thence, as we have partly 
seen. And the end is, Dresden, and to appearance Saxony 
along with it, is Daun’s. Has not Daun good reason now 
to be proud of the cunctatory method 1 Never did his 
game stand better; and all has boon gained .it other 
people’s expense. J)aun has not played one trump card ; 
it is those obliging Russians that have played all the 
trumps, and reduced the Enemy to nothing. Only con- 
tinue that wise course ; — and cart meal, with your whole 
strength, for the Russians ! — 

Safe behind the pools of Lieberose, Friedrich between 
them and Berlin, lie those dear Russians ; extending, Daun 
and they, like an impassable military dike, with spurs of 
Outposts and cunningly -devised Detachments, far and 
wide, — ^from beyon,d Bober or utmost Crossen on the east, 
to Hoyerswerda in Elbe Country on the west; — dike of 
eighty miles long, and, in some eastern parts, of almost 
eighty broad ; so elaborate is Daun’s detaching quality, in 
cases of moment. “ The King’s broken Army on one side 
of us,” calculates Daun ; “ Prince Henri’s on the other ; 
incommunicative they; reduced to isolation, powerless 
either or both of them against such odds. They shall 
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wait there, please Heaven, till Saxony be quite finished. 
Zweibrilck, and our Detachments and Maguires, let them 
finish Saxony, while Soltikof keeps the King busy. Saxony 
finished, how will either Prince or King attempt to re* 
cover it ! After which, Silesia for us ; — and we shall then 
be near our Magazihes withal, and this severe stress of 
carting will abate or cease.” In fact, these seem sound 
calculations Friedrich is 24,000 ; Henri, 38,000 ; the 
military dike is, of Austrians 75,000, of Russians and 
Austrians together 120,000. Daun may fairly .calculate 
on succeeding beautifully, this Year : Saxony his alto- 
gether ; and nil Silesia some Glogau or strong Town 
taken, and Russians and Austrians wintering together in 
that Country. 

If only Daun do not too much spare his trump 'cards ! 
Ilut there is such a thing as excess on that side too: 
and perhaps it is oven the more ruinous kind, — and is 
certainly the more despised by good^udges, though the 
multitude of bad may notice it less. Daun is unwearied 
in his vigilances, in his infinite cartings of provision for 
self and Soltikof, — long chains of Magazines, big and little, 
at Guben, at Gbrlitz, at Bautzen, Zittau, Friedland ; — 
and does, aided by French Montalcmbert, all that man 
can to keep those dear stupid Russians in tunc. 

Daun’s problem of carting provisions, and guarding 
his multifarious posts, and sources of meal and defence, 
is not without its difficulties. Especially with a Prince 
Henri opposite ; v^ho has a superlative maneuvering talent 
of his own, and an industry not inferior to Daun’s in that 
way. Accordingly, ever since August tlth-13th, when 
Daun moved northward to Triobel, and Henri shot out 
detachments parallel to him, “ to Secure the Bober and our 
right flank, and try to regain communication with the 
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King,” — still more, ever since August 22d, when Daun 
undertook that onerous cartfigo of meal for Soltikof as 
well as self, the maneuvering and mutual fencing and 
parrying, between Henri and him, has been getting livelier 
and livelier. Pain would Daun secure his numerous Roads 
and Magazines; assiduously does Ilehri threaten him in 
these points, and try all means to regain communication 
with liis Brotlier. Daun Magazines and interests 
everywliere; Henri is everywhere diligent to act on them. 

Daun* in person, ever since Kunersdorf time, has been 
at Triebel ; Henri moved to Sagan after him, bui, has left a 
lieutenant at Schmbttseifen, as Daun has at Mark-Lissa : — 
here are still new planets, and secondary ditto, with I’e- 
volving moons. In short, it is two interpenetrating solar- 
system^i, gyrating, osculating and colliding, over a space of 
several thousand square miles, — with an intricacy, with an 
embroiled abstruseiiess Ptolemean or more ! Which indeed 
the soldier who woi^ know his business, — (and not know- 
ing it, is not he of all solecisms in this world the most 
flagranti), — ought to study, out of Tempelhof and the 
Books ; but which, except in its results, no other reader 
could endure. The result wc will make a point of gather- 
ing ; carefully riddled down, there arc withal in the details 
five or six little passages which have some shadow of in- 
terest to us ; these let us note, and carefully omit the rest : 

Of Foiiquet at Landshut. ‘ Fouquet was twice attacked at 
‘ Landsliut ; but made a lucky figure both times. Attack first was 
‘ by Deville ; attack second by Ilarsch. Early in July, not long 
‘ after Friedrich had left for Schmbttseifen, rash Dcvillo (a rash 

* creature, and then again a laggard, swift where he should be slow, 

‘ and vice versa) again made trial on Landshut and Fouquet ; but 
‘ w’as beautifully dealt with ; taken in rear, in flank, or I forget how 
‘ taken, but sent galloping 'through the Passes again, with a loss 

* of many Prisoners, most of his furnitures, and all his presence of 
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‘ mind : whom Daun therewon summoned out of those parts, “ Hi- 
‘ therward to Mark-Lissa ^h your Corps ; leave Pouquet alone 1”^ 

‘ After which, Pouquet^ things being altogether quiet round him, 
‘ was summoned, with most part l his force, to Schmdttseifen ; left 
‘ General Goltz (a man we have met before) to guard Landshut j 
‘ and was in fair hopes of proving helpful to Prince Henri, — when 
‘ Harsch' (Harsch by himself this time, not Harsch and Deville as 
usual) ‘ thought heije was his opportunity ; and came with a great 

* apparatus, as if to swallow Landshut whole. So that Pouquet had 
‘ to hurry oIF reinforcements thither ; and at length to go liim- 
‘ self, leaving Stutterhoim in his stead at Schmdttseifen, Goltz, 
‘ however, with his small handful, stood well to his work. And 
‘ there fell out isharp fencings at Landshut : — especially one violent 
‘ attack on our outposts ; the Austrians quite triumphant ; till “ a 
‘ couple of cannon open on them from the next Hill," — till some 
‘ violent Werner gr other cliarge in upon them with Prussian Hus- 
‘ sars ; — a desperate tussle, that special one of Werner's ; not only 
‘ sabres flashing furiously on both sides, but butts of pistols and 
‘ blows on the face till, in short, Harsch finds he can make no- 
‘ thing of it, and has taken himself away„ before Pouquet come.' 
This Goltz, here playing Anti-Harsch, is the Goltz who, with Win- 
terfcld, Schraettau and others, was in that melancholy Zittau march, 
of the Prince of Prussia’s, in 1 757 : it was Goltz by whom the King 
sent his finishing compliment, “ You deserve, all of you, to be 
“ tried by Court-Martial, and to lose your heads !” Goltz is mainly 
concerned with Pouquet and Silesia, in late times ; and we shall 
hear of him once again. Pouquet did not return to Schmdttseifen ; 
nor was molested again in Landshut this year, though he soon had 
to detach, for the King’s use, part of his Landshut force, and had 
other Silesian business which fell to him. 

Fortress of Peits. ‘ The poor Portress of !^eitz was taken again ; — 

‘ do readers remember it, “ on the day of Zorndorf," last year ? Tliis 
‘ year, a fortnight after Kunersdorf, the same old Half-pay Gentle- 

* man with his Pive-and-forty Invalids have again been set adrift, 

“ with the honours of war," poor old creatures ; lest by possibility 

* llofbericht von den Vnternehmungen ties Fouqrjutachen Corps, im Jvlius 
1759: in Seyfarth, Beylagen, ii. 582-586. 

Tempelhof, iii. 238 : August 31st. 
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* they afflict the dear Russians and our meal-carts up yonder.^ I will 
‘•forget who took Peitz; perhaps Haddift, of whom we have lately 
‘ heard so much ? He was captor of Berlin in 1757, did the Inroad 
‘ on Berlin that year, — and produced Rossbach shortly after. Peitz, 

* if he did Peitz, was Haddick's last success in the world. Haddick 

* has been most industrious “guarding the Russian flank,” — standing 
‘ between the King and it, during that Soltikof march to Mullrose, 

‘ to Lieberose; — ^but that once done, and the King settled at Waldau, 

* Haddick was ordered to Saxony,- against Wunsch and Finck ; — and 
‘ readers know already what he made of these Two in the “ Action 
‘ at Korbitz; September 21st,” — and sliall hear soon what befel Had- 
‘ dick himself in consequence.* 

Colonel Ilordt is captured. ‘ It was in that final vaarching of Sol- 
‘ tikof to Lieberose that a distinguished £x-Swcde, Colonel Ilordt, of 
‘ the Free Corps Jlordt, was taken prisoner. At Trebatsch ; hanging 

* on SoltikoFs right flank, on that occasion. It. was not Haddick, 

* it was a swarm of Cossacks who laid Hordt fast ; his liorse having 
‘ gone to the girths in a bog.* Hordt, an Ex-Swede of distinction, — 

‘ a Royalist Exile, on whose head the Swedes have set a price (had 
‘ gone into “ Brahe’s Plot,” years since, l^lot on behalf of the poor 
‘ Swedish King, which cost Brahe his life), — Hordt now might have 
‘ fared ill, had not Friedrich been emphatic, “ Touch a hair of him, 

‘ retaliation follows on the instant !” He was carried to Peters- 
‘ burg ; “ lay twenty-six months and three days” in solitary durance 

‘ there ; and we may hear a word from Ixim again. 

Ziethen almost captured. ‘ Prince Henri, in the last days of 

* August, marched to Sagan in person Ziethen along with him ; 

* multifariously manoeuvering “ to regain communication with the 

* King.” Of course, with no want of countcr-manoeuvering, of vigil- 

* ant outposts, cunningly devised detachments, and assiduous small 

* measures, on the part’of Haun. Who, one day, had determined on 

* a more considerable thing ; that of cutting-out Ziethen from the 

* Sagan neighbourhood. And would have done it, they say, — 

* not he been too cunctatoiy. September 2d, Ziethen, who is posted 

* Tempelhof, iii. 231 : 27th August. 

♦ Jdhnoires du Comte dc Jlortit ^ Berlin, 1789), ii. 53-5S (not dated or 

intelligible there); in Tempelhof (iii. 236, 6) clear account, ‘Trebatsch, 
September 4th.’ * Tempelhof, iii. 231 : 29th August. 
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‘ in the little town of Sorau, had very nearly been cut off. In 

* Sorau, westward, Dauu-ward, of Sagan a short day’s march : there 

* sat Ziethcn, conscious of nothing particular, — with Baun secretly 

* marching on him ; Daun in person, from the west, and two others 

* from the north and from the south, who are to be simultaneous on 
‘ Sorau and the Zietheners. A well-laid scheme ; likely to have 
‘ finished Ziethen satisfactorily, who sat there aware of nothing. 

* But it all miswent : Daun, on the road, noticed some trifling phe- 

* nomenon (Fwssian party of horse, or the like), which convinced 

* his cautious mind that all was found out ; that probably a whole 

* Prussian Army, instead of d Ziethen only, was waiting at Sorau ; 
‘ upon which Daun turned homo again, sorry that he could not turn 
‘ the other two ps well. The other two were stronger than Ziethen, 

* could they have come upon him by surprise ; or have caught him 
‘ before he got through a certain Pass, or bit of bad gronnd, with his 
‘ baggage. But Ziethen, by some accident, or by his own patrols, 

* got notice ; loaded his baggage instantly ; and was through the 

* Pass, or half through it, and in a condition to give stroke for stroke 
' with interest, when his enemies came up. Nothing could be done 

* upon Ziethen ; who marched on, he and all his properties, safe to 
‘ Sagan that night, — owing to Daun’s over-caution, and to Ziethen’s 

* own activity and luck.'® 

All this was prior to the loss of Dresden. During 
the crisis of that, when everybody was bestirring himself. 
Prince Henri made extraordinary exertions : “ Much de- 
pends on me ; all on mo !” sighed Henri. A cautious 
little man ; but not incapable of risking, in the crisis of a 
game for life and death. Friedrich and he are wedged 
asunder by that dike of Russians and Austrians, which 
goes from Bober river eastward, post after post, to Tloy- 
erswerda westward, eighty miles along the Lausitz-Bran- 
denburg Frontier, rooting itself through the Lausitz into 
Bohemia, and the sources of its meal. Friedrich and he 
cannot communicate except by spies (‘ the first J tiger , or 
regular express * from the King, hrrived September 13th’^) : 

* Tempelhof^ iii. 233. ' Ibid. iii. 207. 
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but both are of one mind; both are on one problem, 
“ What is to bo done with that impassable dike 1” — and 
cooperate sympatlictically without communicating. What 
follows bears date aftei' the loss of Dresden, but while 
Henri still knew only of the siege, — that Jciger of the 
13th first brought him nows of the loss. 

‘ A day or two 'after Zietlien^s adventure, Henri quits Sagan, to 
‘ move southward for a stroke at the Bohemian- Lausitz magazines ; 
‘ a stroke, and series of strokes. Seiitemher Ziethen and (in 
* FouquetV absence at Landshut) Stutterheim are pushed forward 
‘ into the Zittau Country; first of all upon Fricdland, — the Zittau 
‘ Friedland, for there arc Friedlands many ! September i)th, Stut- 
‘ terheim sunAuons Friedland, gets it ; gets the bit of magazine 
‘ there ; and next day, hastens on to Zittau. Is refused surrender 
‘ of Zittau ; learns, however, that the magazine has been mostly set 
‘ on wheels again, and is a stage forward on the road to Bohemia; 
‘ whitherward Stutterheim, quitting Zittau as too tedious, hastens 
‘ after it, and next day catches it, or the ««burnt remains of 
‘ it. A successful Stutterheim. Nor is Ziethen idle in the mean 
‘ while ; Ziethen and others ; whom no Dcville or Austrian Party 
‘ thinks itself strong enough to meddle with. Prince ITcnri being 
‘ so near. 

‘ Here is a pretty tempest in the heart of our Bohemian mcal- 
‘ conduit ! Continue that, and what becomes of Soltikof and me ? 
‘ Daun is off from Triebel Coimtiy to this dangerous scene ; indig- 
‘ nautly cashiers Deville, “ Why did not you attack these Ziethen 
“ people ? Had not you 1 0,000, Sir T Cashiers poor Deville for 
‘ not attacking ; — does not himself attack : but carts away the 
‘ important Giirlitz magazine, to Bautzen, which is the still more 
‘ important one ; sits down on the lid of that (according to wont); 
‘ shoots out O’Donnell (an Irish gentleman, Dcville’s successor), and 
‘ takes every precaution. Prince Henri, in presence of O’Donnell, 
‘ coalesces again ; walks into Gdrlitz ; encamps there, on the Lands- 
‘ kron and other Heights (Moys HiU one of them, poor Winter- 
‘ fold’s Hill I),< — and watches, a little how matters will turn, and 
‘ whether Daun, severely vigilant from Bautzen, seated on the lid 
*■ of his magazine, will not perhaps rise.’ 
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First and last, Daun in this business has tried several 
things ; but there was pretty much always, and emphati- 
cally there now is, only one thing that could be elicctual : 
To attack Prince Ilciiri, and abolish him from those coun- 
tries; — as surely might have oeen possible, with twice his 
strength at your disposal 1 — This, though sometimes he 
seemed to be thinking of such a thing, Daun never would 
try : for which the subsequent and all good judges, 
were and are inexorably severe on Daun. Certain it is, 
no rashness could have beiTter spilt Daun’s game Lilian did 
this extreme caution. 

Daun, Sollikof and Companif again have a Colloquy 

(Bautzen, September 15tli); after which Kvery- 

hody starts on his special Course of Jiction. 

Soltikof^s disgust at this new movement of Daun’s was 
great and indignant. “ Instead of going at the King, and 
getting some victory for himself, he has gone to Bautzen, 
and sat down on his meal-bags ! Meal \ Is it to be a 
mere fighting for meal 1 I will march tomorrow for Po- 
land, for Preusson, and find plenty of meal !” And would 
have gone, they say, had not Mercury, in the shape of 
3Iontalombcrt with his most zealous rhetoric, interv'ened; 
and prevailed with difficulty. “ One hour of personal 
interview with Excellency Daun,” urges Montalembort ; 
“ one more !” “No,” answers Soltikof.— -“Alas, then, send 
your messenger !” To which last expedient Soltikof does 
assent, and despatches Romanzof on the errand. 

September Ytith, at Bautzen, at an early hour, there 
is meeting accordingly; not Romanzof, Soltikof’s mes- 
senger, alone, but Zweibriick in pprson, Daun in person ; 
and most earnest counsel is held. “A noble Russian 
gentleman sees how my hands are bound,” pleads Daun. 
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Will not Excellency Soltikof, who disdains idleness, go 
himself upon Silesia, upon Glogau for instance, and grant 
mo a few days T “ No,” answers ilomanzof ; “ Excellency 
Soltikof by himself will not. Lot Austria furnish Siege- 
Artillery; daily meal I need not speak of; 10,000 fresh 
Auxiliaries beyond those we have : on these terms Excel- 
lency Soltikof will perhaps try it; on lower terms, posi- 
tively not.” “ Well then, yes I” answers D^iun, not with- 
out qualms of mind. Daun has a horror at weakening, 
himself to that extent ; but what can he do 1 “ General 

Campitelli, with the 10,000, let him march this night, 
then; join with General Loudon where * you please to 
order: Excellency Soltikof shall see that in every point 
I conform.”® — An important meeting to us, this at Bau- 
tzen ; ' and breaks up the dead-lock into three or more 
divergent courses of activity ; which it will now behove 
us to follow, with the best brevity attainable. ‘ Bautzen, 
Saturday 15th September, early in the morning,’ that is 
the date of the important Colloquy. And precisely cight- 
and-forty hours before, ‘on Thursday 13th, about 10 a.m.,’ 
in the wcstei ii Environs of Quebec, there has fallen out an 
Event, quite otherwise important in the Histoiy of Man- 
kind ! Of which readers shall have some notice, at a 
time more convenient. — 

lloraanzof returning with such answer, Soltikof straight- 
way gathers himself, September 15th-16th, and gets on 
march. To Erie^lich s joy ; who hopes it may be home- 
ward ; waits two days at Waldau, for the Yes or No. 
On the second day, jilas, it is No: “ Going for Silesia, I 
perceive ; thither, by a wide sweep northward, which they 
think will be safer !” Upon which Friedrich also rises ; 
follows, with another kind of speed than Soltikof’s ; and, 
by one of his swift clutch ings, lays hold of Sagan, which 


• -Tempelhof, iii. 247-249. 
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he, if Soltikof has not, sees to be a key -point in this ope- 
ration. Easy for Soltikof to have seized this key-point, 
key of the real road to Glogau ; easy for Loudon and the 
new 10,000 to have rendezvoused there: but nobody has 
thought of doing it. A few Croats were in the place, who 
could make no debate. 

From Sagan Friedrich and Henri arc at length in 
free communication; Sagan tc the Laiidskron at Gorlitz 
is some fifty miles of country, now fallen vacant. From 
Henri, from Fouquet (the dangers of Landshut beiflg over), 
Friedrich is getting what reinforcement they can spare 
(September 20l;h-24th) ; will then push forward again, in- 
dustriously sticking to the fiauks of Soltikof, thrusting out 
stumbling-blocks, making his march very uncomfortable. 

Strange to say, from Sag.an, while waiting two days for 
these reinforcements, there starts suddenly to view, sud- 
denly for Friedrich and us, an incipient Negotiation about 
Peace ! Actual Proposal that way (or as good as actual, 
so Voltaire thinks it), on the part of Choiscul and Franco; 
but as yet in Voltaire’s name only, b^’^ a sure though a 
backstairs channel, of his discovering. Of which, and of the 
much farther corresponding that did actually follow on it, 
we purpose to say something elsewhere, at a better time. 
Meanwhile Voltaire’s announcement of it to the King has 
just come in, through a fair and high Hand: how Fried- 
rich receives it, w'hat Friedrich’s inner feeling is, and has 
been for a fortnight past — Here are some private utter- 
ances of his, throwing a straggle of light on those points : 

Four Letters of Friedrich^ s (10th- 2 4th September). 

No. 1. ‘ 7’o Prince Ferdinand (at Berlin).’ Poor little Ferdi- 
nand, the King’s Brother, fallen into- bad health, has retired from 
the Wars, and gone to Berlin ; much hu object of anxiety to the 
King, who diligently corresponds with the dear little man, — giving 
earnest medical advices, and getting Berlin news in return. 



540 FRIEDRICH LIKE TO BE OVERWHELMED. [Book XIX. 

15th-25th Sept. 1769. 

‘ Waldati, 10th September 1759. 

“ Since my Last Letter, Dresden has capitulated, — the very day 
“ while Wunsch was beating Maguire at The Barns” (north side of 
Dresden, September 5th, day after the capitulation). “Wunsch went 
“ back to Toigau, which St. Andrt?, with 14,000 Ileiclis-peoplc under 
“ him, was for retaking ; him too Wunsch* beat, took all his tents, 
“ kettles, haversacks and utensils, 300 prisoners, six cannon, and 
“ some .st.and<ards. * Finck is uniting with Wunsch ; they will march 
“ on the Prince of Zwcibriick, and retake Dresden^ (hopes always, 
for a year and more, to have Dresden back very soon). “ I trust 
“ before 16ng to get all these people gathered round Dresden, and 
“ our own Country rid of them : that, I take it, will be the end of 
“ the Campaign. * 

“ Many compliments to the Prince of Wiirtemberg” (wounded at 
Kunersdorf), “ and to all our w'ounded Generals : I hope Seidlitz is 
“ now out of danger : that bleeding fit (ebullition de sang) will cure 
“ him of the cramp in his jaw, and of his colics; and as he is in bed, 
“ he won’t take cold. I hope the viper-broth will do you infinite 
“ good ; be as.siduous in patching your constitution, while there is 
“ yet some fine w'cathcr left : I dread the winter for you ; take a 
“ great deal of care against cold. I have still a couple of cruel 
“ months ahead of me before ending this Campaign. Within that 
“ time, there will be, God knows what upshot.”® — This is ‘ September 
10th:’ the day of Captain Kollas’s arrival with his bad Dresden 
iscws ; Daun and Soltikof profoundly quiet for three days more. 

No. 2. ‘ To the Duchess of Sachsen-Gotha? (at Gotha). Voltaire 
has enclosed his Peace-Proposal to that Serene Lady, always a friend 
of Friedrich’s and his ; to whom Friedrich, directly on receipt of it, 
makes answer : , 

“ Sagan, 22d September 1709. 

“ Madame, — I receive on all occasions proofs of your goodness, 
“ to which I am as sensible as a chivalrous man can be. Certainly it 
“ is not through your bauds, Madame, that my Correspondence with 
“ V.” (with Voltaire, if one durst v rite it in full) “ ought to be made 
“ to pass ! 'Nevertheless, injoresent circumstances, I will presume to 
“ bog that you would forward to him the Answer here enclosed, on 


• (EiCcres de Frederic, xxvi. 544. 
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“ which I put no Address. The difficulty of transmitting Letters has 
“ made me choose my Brother,” Ferdinand, at Berlin, “ to have this 
“ convoyed to your hand. 

“ If I gave bridle to my feelings, now would he the moment for 
“ developing them; but in these ci jeal times, I judge it better not ; 
“ and will restrict myself to simple assurances of — ” F. 

No. 3. ‘ To Voltaire^ at the Delices’ (so her Serene Highness 
will address it). Hero is part of the Enclosure to “V.” Friedrich 
is all for Peace ; but keeps on his guard with such an Ambas-sador, 
and writes in a proud, light, only half-believing style : • 

* Sagan, 22d Septcrabci* 1 759. 

‘ The DuchesS of Sach.sen-Gotha sends me your Letter. I never 
‘received your “packet of the 29th:” communications all inter- 
‘ rupted here ; “ with much trouble I get this passed on to you, if 
“ it is happy enough to pass. * 

“ Sly position is not so desperate as my enemies give out. I c.\- 
“ pect to finish my Campaign tolerably ; my courage is not sunk : — 
“ it appears, however, there is talk of Peace. All I can say of posi- 
“ tive on this article is. That I have honour for ten ; and that, what- 
“■ ever misfortune befal me, I feel myself incapable of doing anything 
“ to wound, the least in the world, this principle, — which is so sen- 
“ sitivc and delicate for one who thinks like a gentleman {pense en 
“ preux c/iecalier') ; and so little regarded by rascally politicians, 
'• who think like tradesmen. 

“ I know nothing of what you have been tolling me about” (your 
backstairs channels, yotir Due do Choiscul and his humours) : “ but 
“ for making Peace there are two conditions which I never will depart 
“ from : 1°. To make it conjointly with my faithful Allies” (Hessen 
and England ; I have no other) ; “ 2°. to make it honourable and 
“ glorious. Observe you, I have still honour remaining ; I will pre- 
“ serve that, at the price of my blood. 

“ If your people want Peace, let them propose nothing to me 
“ wliich contradicts the delicacy of my sentiments. I am in the 
“ convulsions of military operations ; J do as the gamblers who are 
“ in ill-luck, and obstinately set themseVes against Fortune. 1 have 
“ forced her to return to me, more than once, like a fickle mistress, 
“ when she had run away. My opponents are such foolish people, 
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“ in the end I bid fair to catch some advanta^ over them : but, 
“ happen whatsoever his Sacred Majesty Chance may please, I don’t 
“ disturb myself about it. Up to this point, I have a clear con- 
“ science in reeurd to the misfortunes that have come to me. As 

C* 

“ to you, the Battle of Minden, that of Cadiz” (Boscawen versus De 
la Clue ; Toulon Fleet running out, and caught by the English, as 
we saw), these tilings perhaps, “ and the loss of Canada, are atgu- 
** ments capable o£ restoring reason to the French, who had got con* 
“ fused by the Austrian hellebore. , 

“ This is my way of thinking. You do not find me made of rosc- 
“ water : but Henri Quatre, Louis Quatorze, — my present enemies 
“ even, whom I could cite” (Maria Theresa, twenty yeai 3 ago, when 
your Bcllcisle set out to cut her in Pour), — were ,of no softer tem- 
“ per cither. Had I been born a private man, I would yield eveiy- 
“ thing for the love of Peace ; but one has to take the tone of one's 
“ position. This is all l-can tell you at present. In three or four 
“ weeks the ways of correspondence will be freer. — F.”*® 

No. 4. ‘ To Prince .Verdiuand' Two days later : has got on 
foot again, — end of his first march upon Soltikof again : 

' Baunau, 24 th September 1789. 

“ Thank you for the news you send of the wounded Ofiicers,” 
Wiirtemberg, Seidlitz and the others. “ You may well suppose that 
“ in the pass things are at, I am not without cares, inquietudes, 

“ anxieties ; it is the frightfullest crisis I have had in my life. This 
“ is the moment for dying unless one conquer. Daun and my 
“ Brother Henri are marching side by side" (not exactly !). “ It is 

“ possible enough all these Armies may assemble hereabouts, and 
“ that a general Battle may decide our fortune and the Peace. 

“ Take care of your health, dear Brother. — F.”“ 

Baunau is on Silesian ground, as Indeed Sagan itself is ; at 
Baunau, Friedrich already, just on arriving, has done a fine move 
on Soltikof, and surprisingly flung the toll-gate in Soltikof’s face. 
As we shall see by and by ; — and likewise that Prince Henri, who 
cmeiges tomorrow morning (September 25th), has not been “ march- 
ing side by, side with Daun,” but at a pretty distance from that 
gentleman ! — * 

*• (Euvres de FrStlSric, xxiii. 60, 61. " Ibid. xxvi. 545. 
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Soltikof is a man of his word ; otherwise one suspects 
ho already saw his Siege of Glogau to be impossible. 
Kussians are not very skilful at the War-minuet : fancy 
what it will be dancing to such a partner ! Friedrich, 
finding they are for Glogau, whisks across the Oder, gets 
there before them : No Glogau for you !” They stand 
agape for some time ; then think, “ Well then, Bres- 
lau !” Friedrjch again whisks across from them, farther 
up, and is again ahead of them when they cross : “ No 
Breslau either !” In eflfecl it is hopeless ; and •we may 
leave the two manoeuvering in those waste parts, astride 
of Oder, or oif the eastern bank of it, till a fitter op- 
portunity; and attend to Henri, who is now the article 
in risk. 

Zweibruck’s report of himself, on that day of the ge- 
neral Colloquy, was not in the way of complaint, like 
that of the Russians, though there did remain difficulties. 
“ Dresden gloriously ours ; Maguire Governor there, and 
everything secure; upon ray honour. But in the north- 
west part, those Fincks and Wunsches, Excellenz — And 
the actual truth is, Wunsch has taken Leipzig, day before 
yesterday (September 13th), as Daun sorrowfully knows, 
by news come in overnight. And six days hence (Sep- 
tember 21st), Finck and Wunsch together will do their 
^Action of Korbitz,’ and bo sending Haddick a bad road ! 
These things Zweibriick knows only in part ; but past 
experience gives him ominous presentiment, as it may 
well do ; and he thinks decidedly : “ Excellenz, more 
Austrian troops are indispensable there ; in fact, your 
Excellenz’s self, were that possible; which one feels it is 
not, in the presence of these Russians !” 

Russians and Reichsfolk, these are a pair of thumb- 
screws on both thumbs of Daun ; screwing the cunctation 
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out of him ; painfully intimating : “ Got rid of this Prince 
Henri ; you must, you must I” And, in the course of the 
next eight days, Daun has actually girt himself to this 
great enterprise. Goaded on, I could guess, by the ‘Ac- 
tion of Korbitz’ (done on Friday, thirty hours ago) ; the 
news of which, and that Haddick, instead of extinguish- 
ing Finck, is retreating from him upon Dresden, — what 
a piece of news! thinks Daun: “You Zweibriiclc, llad- 
dick, Maguire and Company, you are 3G,000 in Saxony ; 
Finck h?is not 12,000 in the field: How is this?” — and 
indignantly dismisses Haddick : “ Go, Sir, and attend to 
your health 1”*^ News poignantly astonishing to Daun, 
as would seem; — like an oxgoad in the lazy roar of 
Daun. Certain it is, Daun had marched out to Gorlitz 
in collected form; and, on Saturday afternoon, Septem- 
ber 22f/, is personally on the Heights (not Mo 3 's Hill, 
I should judge, but other points of vision), taking ear- 
nest survey of Prince Henri’s position on the Landskron 
there. “ Tomorrow morning we attack that Camp,” thinks 
Daun ; “ storm Prince Henri and it : be rid of him, at any^ 
price 

“ Tomorrow morning,” yes : — but this afternoon, and 
earlier. Prince Henri has formed a great resolution, his 
plans all laid, everything in readiness ; and it is not here 
you will find Prince Henri tomorrow. This is his famous 
March of Fifty Hours, this that we are now come to ; which 
deserves all our attention, — ^and all Daun’s much more ! 
Prince Henri was hfibitually' a man cautious in War; not 
aggressive, like his Brother, but defensive, frugal of risks, 
and avoi*se to the lion-springs usual with some people; 
though capable of them, too, in the hour of need. Mill- 

** Tcmpelhof, iii. 270, 258-t!01. 

“ Ibid. iii. 253-256 (for the March now ensuing) : iii. 228-234, 241-247 
(for IXeuri’s anterior movements). 
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tary men arc full of wonder, at the bold scheme he now 
fell upon ; and at his style of executing it. Hardly was 
Daun gone home to his meditations on the storm of the 
Landskron tomorrow, and tattoo beaten in Prince Henri’s 
Camp there, wdicn, at 8 that Saturdfiy evening, issuing 
softly, with a minimum of noise, in the proper marching 
columns, btaggago columns, Henri altogether quitted this 
Camp; and A'anished like a dream. Into the Night ; men 
and goods, every item : — who shall say whitherward 1 
Leaving only a few light 'people to keep up the watch- 
fires and sentry-cries, for behoof of Daun ! Let readers 
here, who are hi the secret, w'atch him a little from afar. 

Straight northward goes Prince Henri, down Ncissc 
Valley, 20 miles or so, to llothenburg in columns several- 
fold, with much delicate .arranging, which was punctually 
followed : and in tlie course of tomorrow Prince Henri 
is bivouacked, for a shoi’t rest of three hours, — hidden in 
unknown ‘ space, 20 miles from Daun, when Daun comes 
marching up to storm him on the Landskron ! Gone 
veritably; but whitherward, Daun cannot form the least 
guess. Daun c.an only keep his men under arms there, 
.all day; W’hile his scouts gallop far and wide, — bringing 
in this false guess and the other; and at length returning 
with the eminently false one, misled by some of Henri’s 
baggage-columns, which have to go many routes. That 
the Prince is on mai'cli for Glogau : — “ Gone north-east ; 
that way went his wagons ; these we si^w with our eyes.” 
“North-east? Yes, to Glogau possibly enough,” thinks 
D.aun : “ Or may not he, cunning as he is and full of 
feints, intend a stroke on Bautzen, in my absence ?” — and 
irastens thither again, and sits down on the magazine-lid, 
;lad to find nothing w'rong there. 

This is all that Daun hears of tionri for the next four 

• Map, at end of Volume. 
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(lays. Plenty of bad news from Saxony in these four 
days: the Finck-IIaddick Action of Korbitz, a dismal 
certainty before one started, — and Haddick on his road 
to some Watering Place, by this time ! But no trace of 
Henri' farther ; since that of the wagons wending north- 
east. “ Gone to Glogau, to his Brother : no use in push- 
ing him, oi* trying to molest him there thinks Daun ; 
and waits, in stagnant humour, cliewing the cud of bitter 
enough thoughts, till confirmation of that guess arrive : — 
as it never will in this world ! ‘Bead an important Note : 

‘ To northward of Bautzen forty miles, and to westward forty 
‘ miles, the country is all Daun’s ; only towards Glogau, with the 
‘ Russians and Friedrich thereabouts, does it become disputable, or 
‘ offer Prince Ileiiri any chance. Nevertheless it is not to Glogau, 

* it is far the reverse, that the nimble Henri has gone. Resting 
‘ himself at Rothenburg ‘‘three hours’^ (speed is of all things the 
‘ vitallcst). Prince Henri starts again, Sunday afternoon, straight 
‘ westward this time. Marches, with his best swiftness, with his best 
‘ arrangements, through many sleeping Villages, to Klitten, not a 
‘ wakeful one : a march of 18 miles from Rothenburg ; — direct for 
‘ the Saxon side of things, instead of the Silesian, as Daun had 
‘ made sure. 

‘ At Klitten, Monday morning, bivouack again, for a few hours, — 
“ has no Camp, only waits three hours,” is Archenholtz's phrase : but 
‘ I suppose the nieaniiig is. Waits till the several Columns, by their 
‘ calculated routes, have all got together ; and till the latest in ar- 
‘ riving has had “ three liours” of rest, — the earliest having perhaps 
‘ gone oil march again, in the interim ? There are 20 miles farther, 

‘ still straight west, to Hoyerswerda, where the outmost Austrian 
^ Division is : Forward tc)wards that ; let us astonish General Wehla 
‘ and his 3,000, and our March is over !” All this too Prince Henri 
‘ manages ; never anything more consummate, more astonishing to 
‘ Wehla and his Master. 

‘ Wehla and Brentaiio, readers perhaps remember them busy, 

* from the Pirna side, at the late Siege of Dresden. Siege gloriously 
‘ done, Wehla was ordered to Hoyerswerda, on the north-west fron- 
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‘ tier ; Brentano to a different point in that neighbourhood ; where 
‘ Brentano escaped ruin, and shall not he mentioned ; hnt Wehla 
‘ suddenly found it, and will require a word. Wehla, of all people 
‘ on the War-theatre, had been the least expecting disturbance. He 
‘ is on the remotest western dank to westward of him nothing but 
‘ Torgau and the Finck^-Wunsch people, from whom is small likeli- 
‘ hood of danger : from the eastern what danger can there be 1 A 
‘ Letter of Daun’s, some days ago, had expressly informed him that, 
‘ to all appearance, there was none 

‘ And now suddenly, on the Tuesday morning, What is this ? 
‘ Prussians reported to be vijiblc in the Woods ! “ Impossible !” 

‘ answered Wehla ; — did get ready, however, what he could ; Croat 
‘ Regiments, pieces of Artillery behind the Elster River and on good 
‘ points; labouring more and more diligently, as the news proved 
‘ true. But all his efforts were to no purpose. General Lcntulus 
‘ with his Prussians (the mute Swiss Lcntulus, whom we sometimes 
‘ meet), who has the Vanguard this day, comes streaming out of the 
‘ woods, across the obstacles ; cannonades Wehla both on front and 
‘ rear ; entirely swallows Wehla and Corps : 600 killed ; the Gene- 
‘ ral liimsclf, with 28 Field-Officers, and of subalterns and privates 
‘ 1 , 780 , falling prisoners to us ; and the remainder scattered on the 
‘ winds, galloping each his own road towards covert and a new form 

* of life. Wehla is eaten, in this manner, Tuesday September 25th : 

* — metaphorically speaking, the March of Fifty Hours ends in a 
‘ comfortable ^tcofold meal (military-cannibal, as well as of common 
‘ culinary meat), and in well-deserved rest.’*^ 

The turning-point of tlic Campaign is reckoned to bo 
this March of Henri’s ; one of the most extraordinary on 
record. Prince Henri had a very fast March into these 
^iilcsian-Lausitz Countries, early in July,^® and another 
very fast, from Bautzen, to intersect with Schmottseifen, 
in the end of July: but these were as nothing compared 
with the present. Tempelhof, the excellent solid man, — 
but who puts all things, big and little, on the same level 
of detail, and has unparalleled methods of arranging 

Tempelhof, iii* 255, 256 ; Seyfarth, Beylagen ; ibc. 

“ Seyfartb, ii. 5*15. 
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(wliat ho reckons to bo “ arranging’^), and no vostige of 
index, — is distressingly obscure on this grand Incident; 
but at length, on compulsion, does yield clear account.’® 
In Archenholtz it is not dated at all ; who merely says 
JUS follows : “ Most extraordinary march ovei’ made ; went 
“ through 50 miles of Country wholly in the Enemy^s 
“ possession; lasted 56 hours, in which long period there 
“ was no camp pitched, and only twice a rest of three 
hours allowed the troops. During the other 50 hours 
“ the marfcli, day and night, continually proceeded. Ended 
“ {no date) in surpiise of General Welila at Iloyerswcrda, 
“ cutting up GOO of his soldiers, and taking 1,800 pri- 
“ souors. Kalkreuth, since so famous,” in the Anti-Na- 
poleon Wars, “was the Prince’s Adjutant.”’" 

This is probably Prince Henri’s cleverest feat, — though 
he did a great many of clever ; and his Brother used to 
.say, glancing towards him, “ There is but one of us that 
uever committed a mistake.” A highly ingenious dextrous 
little man in affairs of AVar, sharp as needles, vehement 
but cautious; though of abstniso temper, thin -.skinned, 
capricious, and giving his Brother a great deal of trouble 
with his jealousies and shrewish whims. By this last 
consummate little operation ho has astonished Dauii as 
much as anybody over did ; shorn his elaborate tissue of 
cunctations into ruin and collapse at one stroke; and in 
effect, as turns out, wrecked his campaign for this Year. 

Daun finds thorp is now no hope of Saxony, unless ho 
himself at once proceed thither. At once thither ; — and 
leave Glogau and the Russians to their luck, — which in 
such ease, w'hat is it like to be 1 Probably, to Daun’s own 
view, ominous enough ; but he has no alternative. To this 
pass has the March of Fifty Hours brought us. There is 
such a thing as being too cunctatory, is not thei’e, j’our 

Tcmpelliof^ iii. 253-258. Archenholtz, i. 42(;. 
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Excellency? Every mortal, and more especially every 
Feldmarschall ought to strike the iron while it is hot. 
The remainder of this Campaign, we will hope, can bo 
made intelligible in a more f'lmmary manner. 

• 

Friedrich manages (Septemlicr 24tli — October 
24tb) to get the Russians sent home; and 
TIimseff falls lamed with Gout. 

Friedrich's manoeuvres against Soltikof, — every reader 
is prepared to hear that Soltikof was rendered futile by 
them ; and none but military readers could take delight 
in the details. Two beautiful short cuts he made upon 
Soltikof; pulled him up both times in mid career,. as u'ith 
hard check-bit. The first time was at Zbbelwitz : Sep- 
tember 24 111, Friedrich cut across from Sagan, which is 
string to bow of the llussian march; posted himself on 
the Heights of Zbbelwitz, of Baunau, Milkau (at Baunau 
Friedrich will write a Letter this night, if readers bethink 
tliemselves; Milkau is a place he may rcnicmbcr for rain- 
tlelugcs, in the First Silesian War^'^) ; “ Let the Itussians, 
if they now dare, try the Pass of Noustadtel hero !" A 
fortunate hour, when he got upon this ground. Quarter- 
master-General StolTel, our old Ciistrin acquaintance, is 
found marking out a Camp with a view to that Pass of 
Neustadtel;*’’ is greatly astonished to find the Prussian 
Army emerge on him there ; and at •once vanishes, with 
his Ilussar-Cossack retinues. ‘ September 24th,’ it is while 
Prince Henri w’as on the last moiety of his March of Fifty 
Hours. This severe twitch flung Soltikof quite out from 
Glogau, — was like to fling him home altogether, had it 
not been for Montalembcrt’s eloquence ; — did fling him 
across the Oder. Where, again thanks to Montalembert, 


“ JStiprdf vol. iii. p. 192, 


Tempelhof, iii. £93 ; llctzow, ii. 1G3. 
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lie was circling on with an eye to Breslau, when Fried- 
rich, by the diameter, suddenly laid bridges, crossed at 
Kbben, and again brought Soltikof to halt, as by turn- 
pike suddenly shut : “ Must pay first ; must beat us first !” 

These things had raised Friedrich’s spirits not a little. 
Getting on the Heights of Zobclwitz, he was heard to 
exclaim, “ This, is a lucky day ; worth more to me than 
a battle with victory.”"® Astonishing how ho blazed out 
• again, quite into his old pride .and eiTulgcnco, after this, 
says Retzow. Had been so meek, so humbled, and even 
condescended to ask advice or opinion from some about 
him. Especially “from two Captains,” says the Oppo- 
sition Retzow, whose heads were nearly turned by this 
sunburst from on high. Captain Marquai-t and another, 
— I believe, he did employ them about Routes and mark- 
ing of Camps, which Retzow calls consulting : a King 
fallen tragically scarce of persons to consult ; all his 
Winterfehls, Schwerins, Keiths, and Council of Peci's now 
vanislicd, and nothing but some intelligent-looking Cap- 
tain Marquart, or the like, to consult : — of which Retzow, 
in his splenetic Opposition humour, does not see the tra- 
gedy, but rather the comedy : how the poor Captains 
found their favour to be temporary, conditional, and had 
to collapse again. One of them wrote an * Essay on 
the Coup-cTccil Militaire’ over which Retzow pretends to 
weep. This was Friedrich’s marginal Note upon the Ms., 
when submitted tor his gracious perusal : “You (Er) will 
“ do better to acquire the Art of marking Camps than 
“ to write upon the Military Stroke of Eye.” Beautifully 
written too, says Retzow; but what, in the eyes of this 
King, is beautiful writing, tc knowing your business well? 
No friend he to writing, unless you have got something 
really special, and urgent to be written. 

Retzow, ii, 1G3. 
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Friedrich crossed the Oder twice. Took Soltikof on 
both sides of the Oder, cut him out of this fond expec- 
tation, then of that; led him, we perceive, a bad life. 
Latterly the scene was on the right bank : Sophienthal, 
Koben, Herrnstadt and otner poor places, — on that big 
eastern elbow, where Oder takes his final bend, or fare- 
well of Poland. Ground, naturally, of some interest to 
Friedrich : ground to us unknown ; but known to Fried- 
rich as the ground where Karl XII. gave Schulenburg 
his beating,"^ which produced the ‘beautiful retreat’ of 
Schulenburg. The old Feldmarschall Schulenburg whom 
we used to liear of onee, — ^whose Nephew, a pipeclayed 
little gentleman, was well known to Friedrich and us. 

For the rest, I do not think he feels this outman- 
muvering of the Russians very hard work. Already, from 
Zbbelwitz Country, 25th September, day of Henri at 
Iloyerswerda, Friedrich had written to Fouquet: “With 
“ 21,000, your beaten and maltreated Servant has hiu- 
“ dered an Army of 50,000 from attacking him, and com- 
“ pellcd them to retire on Neusatz !” Evidently much risen 
in hope ; and Henri’s fine news not yet come to hand. By 
degrees, Soltikof, rendered futile, got very angry ; espe- 
cially when Daun had to go for Saxony. “ Meal was 
becoming impossible, at any rate,” whimpers Daun : “ Oh 
Excellency, do but consider, with the nobleness natural 
to you ! Our Court will cheerfully furnish money, in- 
stead of meal.” — “ Money 1 My people cannot eat money !” 
growled Soltikof, getting more and more angry ; threat- 
ening daily to march for Posen and his own meal-stores. 
What a time of it has Montalembert, has the melancholy 
Loudon, with temper so hot ! 

‘Near Guhrau’ (while chasing Au^st the Strong and him out of 
Poland), ‘ 12th October 1%4 vague account of it, dateless, and as good 
as placeless, in Yoltairo (Charles Douze^ liv. iii.), (EuvreSy xzx. 142*5. 
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At Sophientlia), October 10th, Friedrich falls ill of 
jjout ; — absolutely lamed ; for three weeks, cannot stir 
from his room. Happily the outer problem is becoming 
easier and easier; almost bringing its own solution. At 
Sophicnthal the lame Friedrich takes to writing about 
Charles XII. and his Military Character, — not a very 
illuminative Piece, on the first perusal, but I intend to 
read it again — which at least helps him. to pass the 
time. Soltikofj more and more straitened, meal itself run- 
ning low; gets angrier and angrier. Ilis treatment of the 
Country, Montalembert rather encouraging, is described 
as ‘horrible.’ One day he takes the Avhim,'whim or little 
more, of seizing Herrustadt ; a small Town, between the 
Two Armies, wdiere the Prussians have a Free -Batta- 
lion. The Piaissiaii Battalion resists ; drives Soltikof’s 
people back. “ Never mind,” think they : “ a place 
of no importance to us ; and Excellency Soltikof has 
ridden elsewhither.” By ill-luck, in the afternoon. Ex- 
cellency Soltikof happened to mention the place again. 
Hearing that the Prussians still have it, Soltikof mounts 
into a rage ; summons the place, with answer still No ; 
thereupon orders instant bombardment of it, fiery storms 
of grenadoes for it; and has the satisfaction of utterly 
burning poor Herrnstadt; the Prussian Free-Corps still 
continuing obstinate. It was Soltikof’s last act in those 
parts, and betokens a sulphurous state of humour. 

Next morning (October 24th), ho took the road for 
Posen, and marched bodily home.^^ Home verily, in spite 
of Montalembert and all men. “ And for me, what orders 
has Excellency 1” Loudon had anxiously inejuired, on the 
eve of that event. “ None whatever !” answ'ered Excel- 

Reflexions sur les talem m'Uitaires et sur Ic caractere de Charles XII 
{Oeuvres de Frederic^ vii. 69-88). ♦ 

Teinjjelhof, iii. 299, -291-300 (general account, abundantly minute). 
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lency : Do your own pleasure , go whithersoever seems 

good to you.’’ And Loudon .ad to take a wide sweep 
round, by Kalish, through the w'cstorii parts of Poland; 
and get homo to the Troppau-Teschen Country, as ho 
best could. 

By Kalish, by Czenstochow, Cracow, poor Loudon had 
to go : .1 dismal march of 300 miles or more, — w'aitcd on 
latterly by bouquet, with Werner, Goltz and others, ou 
the Silesian Border; whom Friedrich had ordered thither 
for such end. Whom Loudon skilfully avoided to fight; 
having already, by dcsoi’tion and by hardships, lost half 
his men ou the road. Chad enough to got home and 
under roof, with his 20,000 gone to 1 0,000 ; and to make 
bargain with Fouquet: “Truce, then, through Winter; 
neither of us to meddle with the other, unless after a 
fortnight’s warning given November Isf, a month 
before this, the King, carried on a litter by his soldiers, 
had (juitted Sophienthal ; and, crossing the Hirer by 
Koben, got to Glogau.-® The greater part of his force, 
13,000 under Hiilsen, ho had immediately sent on for 
Saxony ; he himself intending to wait recovery in Glogau, 
with this Silesian wing of the business happily brought to 
finis for the present. 

On the Saxon side, too, affairs are in such a course 
that the King can be patient at Glogau till he get well. 
Everything is prosperous in Saxony since that March on 
Iloycrswerda ; Henri, with his Fincks and Wunsches, beau- 
tifully posted in the Meissen-Torgau region ; no dislodging 
of him, let Daun, with his big mass of forces, try as he 
may. Daun, through the month of Octolicr, is in various 
Camps, in Schilda last of all : Henri successively in two ; in 
Strchla for some ten da 3 's ; then in Torgau for about three 

Tcmpelhof, iii. 328-331. llddeiibcck, i. 39G. 
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weeks, carefully entrenched,^® — where traces of him will 
turn up (not too opportunely) next year. Daun, from 
whatever Camp, goes labouring on this side and on that ; 
on every side the deft Henri is as sharp as needles; no- 
thing to be made of him by the cunning movements and 
contrivances of Diiun. Very fine manmuveriiig it was, espe- 
cially on Henri’s part ; a charm to the soldier mind ; — given 
minutely in Tempelhof, and capable of being followed (if 
you have Maps and Patience) into the last details. Instruc- 
tive really to the soldier; — but must be, almost all, omitted 
here. One beautiful slap to Duke d’Ahremberg (a poor 
old friend of Haun’s and ours) we will remember : “ Action 
of Prctsch” they call it; .defeat, almost capture of poor 
H’Ahremberg ; who had been sent to dislodge the Prince, 
by threatening his supplies, and had wheeled, accordingly, 
eastward, wide away; but, to his astonishment, found, 
after a march or two. Throe select Prussian Corps emerg- 
ing on liim, by front, by rear, by flank, with Ilorse-artil- 
Icry (quasi-rairaculous) bursting out on hilltops, too, — and, 
in short, nothing for it but to retreat, or indeed to run, in a 
considerably ruinous style : poor D’Ahremberg On the 
whole, Daun is reduced to a panting condition ; and knows 
not what to do. His plans were intrinsically bad, says Tem- 
pelhof; without beating Henri in battle, which he cannot 
bring himself to attempt, he, in all probability, will, were it 
only for difficulties of the commissariat kind, have to fall 
back Dresden-ward, and altogether take himself away.®® 
After this sad slap at Pretsch, Daun paused for con- 
sideration ; took to palisading himself to an extraordinary 

Tempelhof^ iii. 27(>, 281, 284 (Henri in Strehla, October 4th-17th; 
thence to Torgau : 2td October, Daun ‘ quits his Camp of Belgern,* for that 
of Schilda, which was liis last in those parts). 

Sejfarth {Be^layen^ ii. 654-637), * JJofbericht von der am 29 October 
1759 hey Memo' (chiefly hey Pretsch) * vorgefallenen Action;^ ib. ii. 543 n. 

“ Tempelhof, iii. 287-289. 
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degree, slashing the Schilda Forests almost into ruin for this 
end ; and otherwise sat absolutely quiet. Little to bo done 
but take care of oneself. Daun knows withal of Ilulson’s 
impending advent with the Silesian 13,000; — November 
2d, Hiilsen is actually at Muskau, and his 13,000 magni- 
fied by rumour to 20,000. Hearing of which, Daun takes 
the road (November 4th) ; quits his gloriously palisaded 
Camp of Schilda; feels that retreat Dresden, or even 

home to Bohemia altogether, is the one course left. 

• 

And now, the important Bautzen Colloquy of Saturday 
September 15^A, having hero brought its three or more 
Courts of Activity to a pause, — we w'ill glance at the 
far more important Thursday 13^4, other side the Ocean: 

Above Quebec, Night of September 12-13^4, In profound silence, 
on the stream of the St. Lawrence far away, a notable adventure is 
going on. Wolfe, from two points well above Quebec (“ As a last 
shift, we will try that way”), with about 5,000 men, is silently de- 
scending in rafts ; with purpose to climb the Heights somewhere on 
this side the City, and be in upon it, if Fate will. An enterprise 
of almost sublime nature ; very great, if it can succeed. The cliffs 
all beset to his left hand, Montcalm in person guarding Quebec 
with his main strength. 

Wolfe silently descends ; mind made up ; thoughts hushed quiet 
into one great thought ; in the ripple of the perpetual waters, under 
the grim cliffs and the eternal stars. Conversing with his people, he 
was heard to recite some passages of Gray’s Elegy, lately come out 
to those parts ; of which, says an ear-witness, he expressed his ad- 
miration to an enthusiastic degree ; “ Ah, these are tones of the 
Eternal Melodies, are not they? A man might thank Heaven had 
he such a gift ; almost as we might for succeeding here, Gentle- 
men Next morning (Thursday 13th September 1759), Wolfe, 

" Professor Robison, then a Navy-lieutenant, in the raft along with 
Wolfe, afterwards a well-known Professor of Natural Philosophy at Edin- 
burgh, was often heard, by persons whom I*have heard again, to repeat this 
Anecdote. See Playfair, Biographical Account of Professor Robison, — in 
Transactions of Roysd Society of Edinburgh, viL 495 et seq. 
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with hi.s 5,000, is found to have scrambled up by some woody Neck 
in the heights, which ^vas not quite precipitous ; has trailed one 
cannon with him, the seamen busy bringing up another; and by 10 
of the clock, stands ranked (really somewhat in the Friedrich way, 
though on a small scale) ; ready at all points for Montcalm, but re- 
fusing to bo over-ready. . 

Montcalm, on first hearing of him, had made haste : “ Oui, je les 
vols oil Us ne doivent pas dtre ; je vais les ecraser (to smash them) !” 
said he, by way of keeping his people in heart. ^ nd marchc.s up, 
beautifully skilful, neglecting none of his advantages, lias nu- 
merous Canadian sharpshooters, prdiiminary Indians in the bushes, 
with a provoking fire : “ Steady !” orders Wolfe ; “ from you, not one 
“ shot till they are within thirty yards.” And Montcalm, volleying 
and advancing, can get no response, more than from Druidic^tones ; 
till at thirty yards, the stones became vocal, — and continue so at a 
dreadful rate ; and, in a space of seventeen mimitcs, have blown 
Montcalm's regulars, and the gallant Montcalm himself, and their 
.second in' command, and their third, into ruin and destruction. In 
about seven minutes more, the agony was done ; ‘ English falling on 
with the bayonet. Highlanders with the claymore fierce pursuit, 
route total : — and Quebec and Canada as good as finished. The 
thing is yet well known to every Englishman and how Wolfe 
himself died in it, his beautiful death. 

Truly a bit of right soldierhood, this Wolfe. Manages his small 
resources in a consummate manner ; invents, contrives, attempts 
and reattempts, irrepressible by dilliculty or discouragement. How 
could a Friedrich himself have managed this Quebec in a more 
artistic way? The small Battle itself, 5,000 to a side, and such 
odds of Savagery and Canadians, reminds you of one of Friedrich's : 
wise arrangements ; exact foresight, preparation corresponding ; cau- 
tion with audacity ; inflexible discipline, silent till its time come. 

The military details of it seem to be very ill known (witness Colonel 
Beatson’s otherwise rather careful Pamphlet, The Plains of Abraham, writ- 
ten quite lately, which we arc soon to cite farther); and they would well 
deserve describing, in the ISe^arth-Seylagen, or even in the TempMof way, 
—could an .English Officer, on the spot as this Colonel was, be found to do 
it ! — ^Dctails are in Beatsou (qifite another ‘ Beatson’), Nawd and Military 
History, ii. 300-308 ; in OenUeman's Magazine for 1759, the Despatches and 
particulars : see also Walpole, George the iiieconil, iii. 217-222. 
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and then blazing out as we see. The prettiest soldiering I have 
heard of among the English for several generations. Amherst, 
Commander-in-chief, is diligently noosing, and tying up, the French 
military settlements, Niagarii, Ticonderago ; Canada all round : but 
this is the heart or windpipe of it • keep this firm, and, in the cir- 
cumstances, Canada is yours. 

Colonel Beatson, in his recent Pamphlet, The Plaiue of Abra- 
ham, — which, especially on the military side, is distressingly igno- 
rant and shallow, though not intentionally incorrect anywhere, — 
gives Extracts from a JiCtter of*Mont<jalm’s (‘ Quebec, 24th August 
1 759’), which is highly worth reading, had we room. It predicts to 
a hairsbreadth, ngt only the way ‘ M. Wolfe, if he understands his 
‘ trade, will take to beat and ruin me if we meet in fight but also, 
— with a sagacity singular to look at, in the years 1775-7, and per- 
haps still more in the years 1 SGO-3, — what will be the consequences 
to those unruly English, Colonial and other. “ If he beat me here. 
“ France has lost America utterly,” thinks Montcalm : “ Yes ; — and 
“ one’s only consolation is. In ten j'cars farther, America will be 
“ in revolt against England !’’ Montcalm’s style of writing is not 
exemplary ; but his power of faithful observation, his sagacity, and 
talent of prophecy are so considerable, we are tcmptetl to give the 
ipsissima verba of his long Letter in regard to those two points, — 
the rather as it seems to have fallen much out of sight in our day : 

Montcalm to a Cousin in France. 

“ Oamp before Quebec, 24th August 1759. 

“ Monsieur et cher Cousin, — Here I am, for more than three 
“ months past, at handgrips with M. Wolfe ; who ceases not day or 
“ night to bombard Quebec, with a fury which 'is almost unexampled 
“ in the Siege of a Place one intends to retain after taking it.” . . . 

‘ Will never take it in that way, however, by attacking from the 
‘ River of south shore ; only ruins us, but does not enrich himself. 

' Not an inch nearer his object than he was three months ago ; and 
‘ in one month mo^ the equinoctial storms will blow his Fleet and 
‘ him away. — Quebec, and the preservation of the Colony, you 

‘ think, must be ns good'as safe ? “ Alas, the fact is far otherwise. 
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“ The capture of Quebec depends on what we call a stroke-of-hand” 
— (But let us take to the Original now, for Prediction First) : — 

“ La prise de Quebec depend d’un coup de main. Les Anglais 
“ sent maitres de la riviere : Us riont qu'd effeetmr une descents sur 
“ la rive o« cette ViUe, sans fortifications et sans defense, est situee. 
“ Les voild en etat d-e me presenter la hataUle ; que je ne pourrais 
“ plus ref user, et queje ne devrais pas gagner. M. Wolfe, en effet, 
“ sil entend sqp metier, n'a qtdd essuyer le premier feu, venir 
“ ensuite d grands pas sur mon armee, fairs d Imut portant sa 
“ decharge ; mes Canadiens, sans discipline, sourds d la voix du 
“ tamhouti et des instrumens militaives, deranges par cette escarre, 
“ ne sauront plus reprendre leurs rangs. Ils sont Vailleurs sans 
“ haionettes pour repondre d celles tie Vennemi :• il ne leur rests 
“ qvCd fair, — et me voild hattu sans resourced (This is a curiously 
exact Prediction !) ‘I won’t survive, however; defeat here,*n this 
‘ stage of our affairs, means loss of America altogether : “ il est des 
“ situations oil il ne rests plus d tm General que de pirir avec 
“ Iionneur.” — "Mes sentimens sont fran^ais, et ils le seront Jusque 
" dans le tombeau, si dans le tombeau on est encore quelque chose. 

"Je me consoler ai du moins de ma defaite, et de la perte de 
“ la Colon ie, par V intime persuasion oil je suis” (Prediction Se- 
cond, which is still more curious), “que cette defaite vaudra, un 
“ jour, d ma Patrie plus qu'une victoire ; et que le vainquenr, en 
“ s’agrandissant, trouverait (sic) »» tombeau dans son agrandisse- 
" ment meme. 

" Ce que j’avance id, mon cher Cousin, vous paraitra un para- 
" doxe : mais un moment de reflexion politique, un coup d'ofil sur la 
“ situation des choses en Amerique, et la verite de mon opinion bril- 
" leva duns tout son jour." ‘ Nobody will obey, unless necessity compel 
‘ him : voild les hommes; gene of any kind a nuisance to them ; and 

* of all men in the world les Anglais are the most impatient of obey- 

* ing anybody. "Mais si ce sont-ld les Anglais de V Europe, e'est 
“ encore plus les Anglais d' Amerique. Une grande partie de ces 
" Colons sont les enfans de ces hommes qui s'expatriirent dans ces 
" temps de trouble ou Vancienne Angleterre, en proie aux divisions, 
“ dtait attaqu^e dans ses privileges et droits ; et aUirent ehercher 
“ en Am6rique une terre ils pussent vivre et mourir libres et 
“ presque ind^pendants : — et ces enfans n’ont pas digdndri des sen- 
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“ timem rSpuhlicaim de teurs p%res. D'autres sont des hommes 
“ ennemis de tout frein, de tout assujitissement, que le gonverne- 
ment y a tramportds pour leurs crimes. D’autres, enfin, sont un 
“ ramas de differentes nations de VEurope, qui tiennent tr^s-peu d 
“ I'ancienne Angleterre par le coeur et le sentiment ; tom, en gene~ 
“ rod, ne se soucient gu^res du Ro, ni du Parlement d' Angleterre. 

“ Je les connais bien, — non sur des rapports etrangers, mats 
'' sur des correspondances et des informations secretes, que f ai moi-‘ 
‘‘ meme menagies; et dont, un jour, si Dieu me preCe vie,je pourrai 
faire visage d Vavantage de ma Patrie. Pour surcroit de bon- 
“ heur pour eux, tons ces Colons sont parvenues, dans un etat tr^s- 
‘\ilorissani ; Us sont nombreux et riches: — ils recueillent dans le 
“ sein de leur patrie toutes les necessites de la vie. L'ancienne 
“ Angleterre a ede assez sotte, et assez dupe, pour leur laisser etablir 
“ chez eux les arts, les metiers, les manufactures : — c'est d, dire, 
“ qu’elle leur a laisse briser la chaine de besoins qui les liait, qui 
“ les attachait d elle, et qui les fait dependants. Amsi toutes 
“ ces Colonies Anglaises auraient-elles depuis long-temps secoue le 
“ joug, chaque province aurait forme une petite republique inde- 
“ pendante, si la crainte de voir les Pran^ais d leur porte n’avait 
“ ete nn frein qui les avail retenu. Maitres pour maitres, ils out 
'' prefere leurs compatriotes aux etrangers ; prenant cependant 
pour maxime de nobeir que le moins qu’ils pourraient. Mais 
“ que le Canada vint d etre conquis, et que les Canadiens et ces 
“ Colons ne f assent plus qu-une seal peuple, — et la premiere occa- 
sion oil l'ancienne Angleterre semblerait toucher d leurs interets, 
“ croyez-vous, mon cher Cousin, que ces Colons oh&iront ?■ Et qu'au- 
“ raient-ils d craindre en se revoltant ?” * * *'Pe suis si sur 

“ de ce que fecris, que je ne donnerais pas dix ans apres la con- 
“ quete du Canada pour en voir Vaccomplissement. 

“ Yoild ce que, comme Francais, me console aujourd'hui du 
“ danger imminent, que court ma Patrie, de voir cette Colonie 
“ perdue pour eUe”^' 

** In Beatson, Lieutenaat>Colonel B.E., Thi Plains of Abraham ; Ji^otes 
origincd and selected (Gibraltar, Garrison Library Press, 1855), pp. 38 et 
scq. : Extract from ‘ Lettres de M. le Marquis de Montcalm d MM. De Berrger 
* et De la Mdl%: 1757-1759 (Londres, 1777)^'— which is not in the British* 
Museum Library, on applying ; and seems to be a forgotten Book. 
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Montcalm had been in the Belleislc Retreat from Prarj 
(December 1742); in the terrible Exilles Business (Julj^ 
1747), where the Chevalier de Belleislc and 4 or 5,000 
lost their lives in about an hour. Captain Cook was at 
Quebec, blaster in the Iloyal Navy ; ‘ sounding the River, 
and putting down buoys.^ Bougainville, another famous 
Navigator, was Aide-de-Camp of Montcalm. There have 
been far-sounding Epics built together on less basis than 
lies ready here, in this Capture of Quebec ; — ^which itself, 
as the Decision that America is to be English and not 
French, is surely an Epoch in World-History ! Mont- 
calm was forty-eight when ho perished; Wolfe, thirty- 
three. Montcalm’s skull is in the Ursulincs Convent at 
Quebec, — shown to the idly curious to this day.'*^^ 

It was on October I7th, — while Friedrich lay at So- 
phicnthal, lamed of gout, and Soltikof had privately fixed 
for home (w'ent that day Aveek), — that this glorious bit 
of ncAVs reached England. It was only three days after 
that other, bad and almost hopeless news, from the same 
quarter; news of poor Wolfe’s Repulse, on the other or 
eastern side of Quebec, July 31st, known to us already, 
not known in England till October 14th. Heightened 
by such contrast, the nows filled all men with a strange 
mixture of emotions. ‘ The incidents of Dramatic Fiction,’ 
says one who was sharer in it, ‘ could not have been con- 
‘ ducted with more Jiddress to lead an audience from 
‘ despondency to sudden exultation, than Accident had 
‘ here prepared to excite the passions of a whole People. 

‘ They despaired ; they triumphed ; and they wept, — for 

* Wolfe had fallen in the hour of victory! Joy, grief, curi- 

* osity, astonishment, were painted in every countenance : 

* the more they inquired, the higher their admiration 

C 

Lieutenant-Colonel Beatson, pp. 28, 15. 
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‘ rose. Not an incident but was heroic and affecting.’^® 

America ours; but the noble Wolfe now not ! 

Wliat Pitt himself said of these things, wo do not 
much hear. On the meeting of his Parliament, about a 
month hence, his Speech, scinebody having risen to con- 
gratulate and eulogise him, is still rccognisably of royal 
quality, if we evoke it from the Wajpole Notes. Very 
modest, very noble, true ; and, with fiiw pieties and mag- 
nanimities delicately audible in it : “Not a week all 
“ Summer but has been a crisis, in which I have not 
“ known whether I should not be torn . to pieces, instead 
“ of being connnended, as now by the Honourable Mem- 
“ ber. The hand of Divine Providence ; the more a man 
“ is versed in business, the more ho everj’^where traces 
“ that !” . . . “ Success has given us unanimity, not una- 
“ nimity success. For my own poor share, I could not 
“ have dared as I have done, except in these times. 
“ Other Ministers have hoped as w’ell, but have not been 
“ so circumstanced to dare so much.” . . . “ I think the 
“ stone almost rolled to the top of the hill; but let us 
“ have a care; it may rebound, and hideously drag us 
“ down with it again.”^^ 

The essential truth, moreover, is, Pitt has become 
King of England ; so lucky has poor England, in its hour 
of crisis, again been. And the difference between an 
England guided by some kind of Friedrich (tcrapoi‘ai*y 
Friedrich, absolute, though of insecure .tenure), and by a 
.Newcastle and the Clack of Tongues, is very great 1 But 
for Pitt, there had been no Wolfe, no Amherst ; Duke Fer- 
dinand had been the Royal Highness of Cumberland, — 
and all things going round him in St. Vitus, at their old 
rate. This man is a King, for the time being, — King 
really of the Friedrich typo ; — ani rules, Friedrich him- 

»> Walpole, ill. 219 . " Ibid. iU. 225 ; Thackeray, i. 446. 

VOL. V. 00 
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self not more despotically, where need is. Pitt’s War- 
Offices, Admiralties, were not of themselves quick-going 
entities ; but. Pitt made them go. Slow-paced Lords in 
Office have remonstrated, on more than one occasion: 
“ Impossible, Sir ; these things cannot be got ready at the 
time you order!” “My Lord, they indispensably must,” 
Pitt would answer^ man alwav^s reverent of coming facts, 
knowing how ine*rablc t]iey are) ; and if the Negative 
continued obstinate in argument, he has been known to 
add : “ My Lord, to the .King’s service, it is a fixed ne- 
cessity of time. Unless the time is kept, I will impeach 
your Lordship I” Your Lordship’s head wilt come to lie at 
your Lordship’s feet ! Figure a poor Duke of Newcastle, 
listening to such a thing ; — and knowing that Pitt will do 
it; and that he can, such is his favour with universal 
England; — and trembling and obeying. War -requisites 
for land and for sea are got ready wuth a Prussian punc- 
tuality, — at what multiple of the Prussian expense, is a 
smaller question fi)r Pitt. 

It is about eighteen months ago that Pownal, Governor 
of New England, a kind of half-military person, not with- 
out sound sense, though sadly intricate of utterance, — of 
w'liom Pitt, just entering on Office, has, I suppose, asked 
an opinion on Americta, as men do of Learned Counsel on 
an impending Lawsuit of magnitude, — had answered, in 
liis long-winded, intertwisted, nearly inextricable way, to 
tlio effect, “ Sir, J incline to fear, on the whole, that the 
Action will not lie, — that, on the whole, the French will, 
cat America from us in spite of our teeth.”^® Januarj’ 
l.Oth, 17.58, that is the Pownal Opinion-of-Counsel ; — ^and 
on September 1.3th, 1759, tliis is what we have practically 

;« jij Thackeray^ ii. 421-45S]^ Powiml’s intricate Report (his Discourse,'^ 
or whatever he calls it, on the Ref ence of the Inland Frontiers^^^ his ttc. 
&c.), of date, ^ 15th January 1758.’ . 
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come to. And on September 7tli, 1760, within twelve 
months more, — Amherst, descending the Rapids from 
Ticonderago side, and two other little Armies, ascending 
from Quebec and Louisburg, to meet him at Montreal, 
have proved punctual ahnosi. to an hour; and arc in con- 
dition to extinguish,* by triple pressure (or what we called 
noosing), the French Governor -General in Montreal, a 
Monsieur dc,Vaudrcuil, and his Montreal and his Canada 
altogether ; and send the French bodily home out of those 
Continents.^® Which may dispense us from spedking far- 
ther on the subject. 

From the Madras region, too, from India and outrage- 
ous Lally, the news are good. Early in Spring last, poor 
Lally, — a man of endless talent and courage, but of dread- 
fully emphatic loose tongue, in fact of a blazing ungo- 
verned Irish turn of mind, — had instantly, on sight of 
some small Succours from Pitt, to raise his siege of Mad- 
ras, retire to Pondichery; and, in fact, go plunging and 
tumbling downhill, he and his India with him, at an 
over-faster rate, till they also had got to the Abyss. 
“ My policy is in these five words. No Englishman in this 
Feninsula” wrote he, a yetu* ago, on landing in India; 
and now it is to bo No Frenchman^ and there is one word 
in the five to be altered ! — Of poor Lally, zealous and 
furious over-much, and nearly the most unfoi'tunato and 
worst-used “man of genius” I ever read of, whoso lion- 
like struggles against French Ofiicial people, and against 
Pitt’s Captains and their sea-fights and siegings, would 
deserve a volume to themselves, wo have said, and can 
here say, as good as nothing, — except that they all 
ended, for Lally and French India, in total surrender, 
16 th January 1761; and that Lally, some years after- 

** Capitulation between Amherst and Yaudreuil (‘ Montreal, 8th Sep- 
tember 1760’), in 66 Articles : in Becetton^ iii. 274-283. 
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wards, for toils undergone and for services done, got, 
when accounts came to be liquidated, death on the scaf- 
fold. Dates I give bolow.*^ “ Gained Fontenoy for us,” 
said many persons; — undoubtedly gained various things 
for us, fought for us Berserkir-like on all occasions; hoped, 
in the end, to bo Marechal de France, and undertook a 
Cliarapionship of India, which issues in this way ! America 
and InJia, it is written, are, both to be Pitt’s., Let both, if 
possible, remain silent to us henceforth. 

As t6 the Invasion-ofoEuglaiid Scheme, Pitt says he 
does not expect the French will invade us ; but if they 
do, he is ready * 


” 28th April 1758, Lands at Pondiohery ; instantly proceeds upon Fort 
St. Davidt 2d Juno 1758, Takes it : meant to have gone now on Madras ; 
but finds he has no money ; — goes extorting money from Black Potentates 
about, Rajah of Travancore, <kc., in a violent and extraordinary style; and 
can get little. Nevertheless, 14th December 1758, Lays Siege to Madras. 

16th February 1759, Is obliged to quit trenches at Sladras, and retire 
dismally upon Pondichcry, — to mere indigence, mutiny (‘ ten mutinies’). 
Official conspiracy, and cliaos come again. 

22d January 1760, Makes outrush on Wandewash, and the English 
posted there; is beaten, driven back into Pondicheiy. April 1760, Is 
besieged in Pondichery. IGth January 1761, Is taken, Pondichery, French 
India, and he ; — to Madras he, lest the French Official party kill him, as 
they attempt to do. 

23d September 1761, Arrives, prisoner, in England; thence, on parole, 
to Frsvnce and Paris, 21st October. November 1762, To Bastille ; waits trial 
nineteen months ; trial lasts two years. 6th May 1766, To be beheaded , — 
Oth May, icm. See BetUson, ii. 369-4172, 96-110, <fcc. ; Voltaire {FragtmUa 
Stir riiide), in (Euvres, xxix. 183-253 ; Biogruphie UniverseUe, § Lally. 

C 

•’ Speech, 4th November, supnl. 
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.CHAPTER VII. 

FRIEDRICH REAPPEARS OE THE FIELD, AND IN SEVEN DAYS 
AFTEJl COMES THE CATA^STROPHE OF MAXEN. 

November 6th-8tli, Daun'had gone to Meissen Country: 
fairly ebbing liomewai*d ; Henri folloyring, with Hulseii 
joined, — not whemoutly attacking the rhinoceros, but ju- 
diciously pricking him forward. Daun goes at his slowest 
step : in many divisions, covering a wide circuit ; sticking 
to all the strong posts, till his own time for Ijuitting 
them : slow, sullenly cautious ; like a man descending 
dangerous precipices back foremost, and will not bo rliur- 
I’iod. So it had lasted about a week ; Daun for the last 
four days sitting restive, obstinate, but Ilonri pricking 
into him more and more, till the rhinoceros seemed ac- 
tually about lifting himself, — when Friedrich in person 
arrived in his Brother’s Camp.^ 

At the Schloss of Herschstein, if mile or two behind 
Lommatsch, which is Henri’s headquarter (still to west- 
ward of Meissen ; Baun hanging on, seven or eight miles 
to south-eastward ahead ; loth to go, but actually obliged), 
— it was there, Tuesday November 13th, that the King 
met his Brother again. A King free of his gout; in joyful 
spirits ; and high of humour, — like a man risen indignant, 
once more got to his feet, after three-months oppressions 
and miseries from the unworthy. “ Too high,” mourns 
Retzow, in a gloomy tone, as others do in perhaps a more 
indulgent one. Beyond doubt, ’Friedrich’s farther pro- 

. * Tempelhof, iu. 301-305. 
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cedures in this grave and weighty Daun business were 
more or less imprudent ; of a too rapid and rash nature ; 
and turned out bitterly unlucky to liim. “ Had he left 
the management to Henri 1” sighed everybody, after the 
unlucky event. 

Friedrich had not arrived above four-and-twenty hours, 
when news came in : “ The Austrians in movement again ; 
actually rolling off Dresden-ward again.” “ Ifaha, do they 
smell me already !” laughed he : “ Well, I will send Daun 
to the Devil,” — not addings “ if t can.” And instantly or- 
dered sharp pursuit, — and sheer stabbing with the oxgoad, 
not soft and delicate pricking, as Henri’s Idtely.® Fried- 
rich, in fact, was in a fiery condition against Daun: “You 
trampled on me, you heavy buffalo, these three months; 
but that is over now !” — and took personally the van- 
guard in this pursuit. And had a bit of hot fighting in 
the Village of Korbitz (scene of that Finck-Haddick ‘ Ac- 
tion,’ 21st September last, and of poor Haddick’s ruin, 
and retirement to the AVaters) ; — where the Austrians now 
prove very fierce and obstinate ; and will not go, till well 
slashed into, and torn out by sheer beating : — which was 
visibly a kind of comfort to the King’s humour. “ Our 
Pi’ussians do still figlit, then, much as formerly ! And it 
was all a hideous Nightmare, all that, and Daylight and 
Fact arc come, and Friedrich is himself again !” 

They say Prince Hcmi took the liberty of counselling 
him, even of entrcaAing him : “ Leave well alone ; why run 
I'isks 1” said Henri. Daun, it was pretty apparent, had no 
outlook at the present but that of sauntering home to 
Bohmen ; leaving Dresden to bo an easy prey again, and 
his whole Campaign to fall futile, as the last had. Under 
Henri’s gentle driving he would have gone slower; but 
how salutary, if ho only went ! These were Henri’s views : 

2 Retzow, ii. 168 ; Tcmpelhof, iii. 306. 
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but Friedrich was not in the slow humour; impatient 
to be in Dresden ; “ will be quartered there in a week,” 
writes he, “ and more at leisure than now.”^ He is think- 
ing of Lcuthen, of Rossbach, of Campaign 1757, so glo- 
riously restored after ruin ; and, in the fire of his soul, is 
hoping to do sometfiing similar a second time. That is 
Retzow’s notion : who knows btit there may bo truth in it % 
A proud Frie,drich, got on his feet again after such usage ; 
— nay, who knows whether it was quite so unwise to be 
impressive on the slow rhinoceros, and try to*fix some 
thorn in his snout, or say (figurativejy), to hobble his 
hind feet; which, I am told, would have been beautifully 
ruinous ; and, though riskish, was not impossible 111 it 
indisputably turned out ; and we have, with brevity, to 
say how, and leave readers to their judgment of il. 

It was in the Village of Ifrbgis, about six miles forward, on 
the Mcissen-Freyberg road, a mile or two on from Korbitss, and 
directly after the fierce little tussle in that Village, — that Friedrich, 
his blood still up, gave the Order for Maxen, which proved so un- 
lucky to him. Wunsch had been shot off in pursuit of the beaten 
Austrians ; but they ran too fast ; and Wunsch came back without 
farther result, still early in the day. Back as far as Kriigis, where 
the next Head-quarter is to be ; — and finds the King still in a ful- 
minant condition ; none the milder, it is likely, by Wunsch’s re- 
turning without result. “ Go straight to General Finck ; bid him 
march at once !” orders the King ; and rapidly gives Wunsch the 
Instructions Finck is to follow. Finck and his Corps are near 
!Nossen, some ten miles ahead of Krbgis, some twenty west from 
Dresden. There, since yesterday, stands Finck, infesting the left or 
western flank of the Austrians, — what was their left, and will be 
again, when they call halt .and face round on us : — Let Finck now 
march at once, quite round that western flank ; by Freyberg, Dip- 

* * Wilsdruf, I7th November 1759,’ and still more ‘ 19th November,’ 
Friedrich to Voltaire, in high spirits that way {(Emres <le Frid^ric, xxiii. 66). 

* Tempelhof, iii. 317, &c. 
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poldiswalde, thence east to Maxen ; plant himself at Max^n (a dozen 
miles south of Dresden, among the rocky Hills), and stick diligently 
in the rear of those Austrians, cutting off, or threatening to cut ofi', 
their communications with Bohemia, and block the Pirna Country 
for them. 

Friedrich calculates that, if Daun is for retreating by Pirna 
Country, this will, at lowest, be a method to quicken him in that 
movement ; or perhaps it may ^rove a method to cut off such rc> 
treat altogether, and force Daun, to go circling by the Lausitz Hills 
and Wildernesses, exposed to tribulations which may go nigh to ruin 
him. ThaJ' is Friedrich’s proud thdiight ; “ an unfortunate Cam- 
paign ; winding up, nevertheless, as 17o7 did, in blazes of success !” 
And truly, if Friedricli could have made himself ,jnto Two ; and, 
while flashing and charging in Daun’s froiit, have been in command 
at Maxen in Daun’s rear*, — Friedrich could have made a pretty thing 
of this Maxen Enterprise ; and might in good part have realised his 
proud program. But there is no getting two Friedrichs. Finck, a 
General of approved quality, he is the nearest approach we can make 
to a second Friedrich; — and he, ill-luck too superadding itself, proves 
tragically inadequate. And sets all the world, and Opposition Ret- 
zow, exclaiming, “ See : Pride goes before a fall !” — 

At 3 in the afternoon, Friedrich, intensely surveying from the 
heights of Krbgis the new Austrian movements and positions, is 
astonished, not agreeably (“ What, still only here, Herr General !”), 
by a personal visit from Finck. Finck finds the Maxen business 
intricate, precarious ; wishes farther instructions, brings forward this 
objection and that. Friedrich at last answers, impatiently : “ You 
“ know I can’t stand making of difiicultics (AV weiss das^ ich die 
Difficidtiiten nicht leiden kann ; mache dass Er fwt Jeommt ') ; 
“ contrive to get it done !” With which poor comfort Finck has to 
ride back to Nossen ; ahd scheme out his dispositions overnight. 

Next morning, Thursday Idth, Finck gets on march ; drives the 
Rciclisfolk out of Freyberg ; reaches Dippoldiswalde : — “ Freybeig is 
to be my Magazine,” considers Finck ; “ Dippoldiswalde my half- 
way house ; Four Battalions of my poor Eighteen shall stand there, 
and secure the meal-carts.” 'Friday 16th, Finck has his Vanguard, 
Wunsch leading it, in possession of Maxen and the Heights ; and 
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on Saturday gets there himself, with all his people .and equip- 
ments. I should think about 1 2,000 men : in a most intersected, 
intertwisted Hill Country ; full of gullets, dells and winding brooks ; 
— it is fore-court of the Pirna rocks, our celebrated Camp of Gahmig 
lies visible to north, Dohna ai 1 the Bothwasscr bounding us to 
east ;* — in grim November weather, some snow falling, or snow- 
powder, alternating with sleet and glazing frosts : by no means a 
beautiful enterprise to Finck. Nor one of his ’own choosing, had one 
a choice in suc^ cases. 

To Baun nothing could be more unwelcome than this news of 
Finck, embattled there at Mdken iij the inextrieable Hill-country, 
direct on the road of Daun’s me.al-carts and Bohemian communi- 
cations. And trjiily withal, — what Baun does not yet hear, but can 
guess, — there is gone, in supplement or as auxiliary to Finck, a fierce 
Hussar party, under Grane Klcist, their fiercest Hussar since Mayer 
died ; who tliis very day, at Aussig, burns Baun’s first considerable 
Magazine ; and has others in view for the same fate.® An evident 
thing to Baun, that Finck being there, meal has ceased. 

On the instant, Baun falls back on Bresden ; Saturday 17th, 
takes post in the Bell of Plauen (PlauenscJie Gruud)\ an impassable 
Clnasm, with sheer steeps on both sides, stretching southward from 
Bresden in front of the Hill Country : thither Baun marches, there 
to consider what is to be done with Finck. Amply s.afe this posi- 
tion is ; none better in the world ; a Village, Plauen, and a Brook, 
Weistritz, in the bottom of this exquisite Chasm ; sheer rock-walls 
on each side, — high especially on the Baun, or south side ; — head- 
quarters can be in Bresden itself ; room for your cavalry on the 
plain ground between Bresden and the Chasm. A post both safe 
and comfortable ; only you must not loiter in making up your mind 
as to Finck ; for Friedrich has followed on the instant. Friedrich’s 
head-quarter is already Wilsdruf, which an liour or two ago was 
Baun's : at Kessclsdorf vigilant Ziethen is vanguard. So that Fried- 
rich looks over on you from the northern brow of your Chasm ; 
delays are not good near such a neighbour. 

Baun, — urged on by Lacy, they say, — is not long in deciding 
that, in this strait, the short way out will be to attack Finck in the 

• Map at p. 674. 

‘ Friedrich’s second Letter .to Voltaire, Wilsdruf, ‘19th November 1769.’ 
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Hills. Daun is in the Hills, as well as Finck (this Plauen Chasm is 
the boundaiy-ditch of the Hills) : Daun with 27,000 horse and foot, 
moving on from this western part ; 3,000 light people (one Sincere 
the leader of them), moving simultaneously from Dresden itself, that 
is, from northward or north-westward ; 12,000 Reichsfolk, horse and 
foot, part of them already to south-eastward of Finck, other part 
stealing on by tlje Elbe bank thitherward : here, from three different 
points of the compass, are 42,000. These simultaneously .dashing 
in, from west, north, south, upon. Finck, may .surely give account of 
his 12,000 and him ! If only we can keep Friedrich dark upon it ; 
which surety our Pandours will, contrive to do. 

Finck, directly on arriving at Maxen, had reported himself to 
the King ; and got answer before next morning ; “ Very well ; but 
draw in those Four Battalions you have left in Dippoldiswalde ; hit 
with the whole of your strength, when a chance offers.” Which order 
Finck, literally and not too willingly, obeys ; leaves only some light 
remnant in Dippoldiswalde, and reinforcement to linger within reach, 
till a certain Bread-convoy come to him, which will be due next morn- 
ing (Monday 19th); and which docs then safely get home, though 
under annoyances from cannonading in the distance. 

Sunday 18<4, Finck fails not to reconnoitre from the highest 
Hill-top ; to inquire by every method : he finds, for certain, that 
the enemy are coming in upon him. With his own eyes he secs 
Bcichsfolk marching, in quantity, south-eastward by the Elbe shore : 

Intending towards Dohna, as is like — and despatched Wunsch, 
who, accordingly, drove them out of Dohna. Of all this Finck, at 
once, sent word to Friedrich Who probably enough received the 
message ; but who would get no new knowledge from it, — ^vigilant 
Ziethen having, by Austrian deserters and otherwise, discovered this 
of the Bcichsfolk ; and furthermore that Sincere with 3,000 was in 
motion, from the north, upon Finck. Sunday evening, Friedrich de- 
spatches Zicthen’s Report ; which punctually came to Finck’s hand ; 
but was the last thing 'he received from* Friedrich, or Friedrich from 
him. The intervening Pandours picked up all tMe rest. The Zie- 
then Meporty of two or three lines, most succinct but sufficient, like 
a cutting of hard iron, is &> be read in many Books : we may as 
well give the Letter and it : , ■ 
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Friedrich’s Letter ( Wilsdruf, 1 8 . November 1769). “ My deax 
“ GencitR-Lieutenant von Finck ! I end you the enclosed Report 
“ from General Ziethen, showing what is the lie of matters as seen 
“ from this side ; and leave the whole to your disposition and ne- 
“ cessary measures. I am your well-aflfectioned King, — F.” The 
Enclosure is as follows : . 

General Ziethen’s Report {Kesselsdorfy \%th November 1759). 
‘ To your Boyal Majesty, send’ (no pronoun “ I” allowed) ‘ herewith 
‘ a Corporal, whp has deserted from^the Austrians. He says. Sincere 
‘ with the Reserve did march with the Rcichs Army ; but a league 
‘ behind it, and turned towardS Dipppldiswalde. General* Brentano’ 
(Wehla’s old comrade, luckier than Wehla), * as this Deserter heard 
‘ last night in Dayn’s headquarter, — which is in the southern Suburb 
‘ of Dresden, in the Countess Moschinska’s Garden, — was yesterday 
‘ to have been in Ddhlen’ (looking into our outposts from the hither 
side of their Plauen Dell), ‘ but was not there any longer/ as our 
Deserter passed, 'and it was said that he had gone for Maxen at 
‘ three in the afternoon.’® 

Thus curtly is Finck authorised to judge for himself in the new 
circumstances. Marginally is added, in Friedrich’s own hand : “AV 
“ wird enUceder mit den Reichern oder mit Sinceren einen Gang 
“ hahen, — Either with the Reichers or with Sincere you will have a 
“ bout, I suppose." 

Finck, from his own Ilill-top, on Sunday and Monday, secs all 
this of Ziethen, and much more. Sees the vanguard of Daun him- 
self approaching Dippoldiswaldc, cannonading his meal-carts as they 
issue there ; on all sides his enemies encompassing him like bees ; — 
and has a sphinx-riddle on his mind, such as soldier seldom had. 
Shall he manoeuvre himself out, and march away, bread-carts, bag- 
gages and all entire ? There is still time, and perfect possibility, by 
Dippoldiswaldc there, or by other routes and methods. But again, 
did not his Majesty expect, do not these words “ a bout” still seem 
to expect, a bit of fighting v6th somebody or other ? Finck was an 
able soldier, and his skill and courage well known ; but probably 
another kind of courage was wanted this day, of which Finck had 
not enough. Finck was not king of this matter ; Finck was under 


* Tempelhof, iii. 309. 
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a King who perhaps misjudged the matter. If Finck saw no method 
of doing other than hurt and bad 8er\’ice to his King bji* staying 
here, Finck should have had the courage to come away, and front 
the King’s unreasonable anger, expecting redress one day, or never 
any redress. That was Finck’s duty : but everybody sees how hard 
it was for flesh and blood. 

Finck, truer to the letter than to the spirit, determined to re- 
main. Did, all that Monday, his beat to prepare himself ; called in 
his outposts (“Was not I ordered.?” thinks Finck, too literally); and 
secs his multitudes of enemies settle round him ; — ^Daun alone has 
27,000 men, who take camp at Dippoldiswalde ; and in sum-total, 
they are as 4 to 1 of Finck : — a Finck still resolute of face, though 
internally his thoughts may be haggard enouglj, Doubtless he 
hopes, too, that Friedrich will do something : — unaware that none 
of his messages reach Friedrich. As for Daun, having seen his 
people safely encamped here, he returns to Dresden for the night, 
to see that Friedrich is quiet. Friedrich is quiet enoiigh ; Daun, at 
seven next morning (Tuesday 20<A), appeared on the ground again ; 
and from all sides Finck is assaulted, — from Daun’s side nearest 
and soonest, with Daun’s best vigour. 

Dippodiswalde is some seven miles from Maxen. Difficult hill- 
road all the way : but tbe steepest, straitest and worst place is at 
B,einhartsgrimma, the very first Hamlet after you are out of Dip- 
poldiswalde. There is a narrow gullet there, overhung with heights 
all round. Tlie roads are slippeiy, glazed with sleet and frost ; 
Cavaliy, unroughened, make sad sliding and sprawling ; hardly the 
Infantry arc secure on their feet : a terrible business, getting masses 
of artillery-wagons, horse and man, through such a Pass ! It is 
thought, had Finck garnished this Pass of Reinhartsgrimma with 
the proper batteries, the proper musketries, Daun never would have 
got through. Finck hhd not a gun or a man in it : “ Had not I 
order ?” said he, — again too literally. As it was, Daun, sliding and 
sprawling in the narrow steeps, had difficulties almost too great ; 
and, they say, would have given it up, !nad it not been that a cer- 
tain Major mrged, “ Can be done, Excellenz, and shall I” and that the 
temper of his soldiers was everywhere excellent. Unfortunate Finck 
had no artillery to bear on DHun’s transit through the Pass. Nothing 
but some weak body of hussars and infantry stood looking into it. 
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from the Hill of Hausdorf : oven these might have given him some 
slight hftidrance ; but these were played upon by endless Pandours, 
* issuing from a wood near by,’ with musketries, and at length with 
caimon batteries, one and another ; — and had to fall back, or to be 
called back, to Maxen Hill, where the main force is. 

In the course of yesterday, by continual reconnoitering, by Aus- 
trian deserters, and intense comparison of symptoms, Finck had com- 
pletely iiscertained where the Enemy’s Three Attacks were to be, — 
“ on Maxen, from Dippoldiswalde, Trohnitz, Dohna, simultaneously 
three attacks,” it appears ; — and had with all his .skill arranged 
himself on the Maxen summiW to meet these. He stands now ela- 
borately divided into Three groups against those Three simultanei- 
ties ; forming (s^ly wide apart, one would sffy, for such a force as 
Finck’s) a very obtuse-angled triangle : — ^the obtuse vertex of which 
(if readers care to look on their Map) is Trohnitz, the road Brentano 
and Sincere are coming.* On the base-angle.s, Maxen and Dohna, 
Finck expects Daun and the Beich. From Trohnitz to ^axen is 
near two miles ; from Maxen to Dohna above foTir. At Dohna 
stands Wunsch against the Reich ; Finck himself at Maxen, expect- 
ing Daun, as the pith of the whole affair. In this triangular way 
stands Finck at the topmost heights of the country, — ‘ Maxen high- 
est, but Hausdorf only a little lower,’ — and has not thought of dis- 
puting the climb upwards. Too literal an eye to his orders : alas, 
he was not himself king, but only king's deputy ! 

The result is, about 11 A.H., as I obscurely gather, Daun has 
conquered the climb ; Daun’s musketries begin to glitter on the 
top of Hausdorf ; and 26 or 32 heavy cannon open their throats 
there ; and the Three Attacks break loose. Finck’s Maxen batteries 
(scarcely higher than Daun’s, and far inferior in weight) respond 
with all diligence, the poor regimental field-pieces helping what they 
can. Mutual cannonade, very loud for an hour and half ; terrific, 
but doing little mischief ; after which Daun’s musketries (the ground 
now sufficiently clear to Daun), which are the practical thing, begin 
opening, first firom one point, then from another : and there ensues, 
for five hours coming, at Maxen and at the other two points of 
Finck’s triangle, such a series of explosive chargings, wheelings, 
worryings and intricate death-wrestlingS, as it would provoke every 


, * Sketch of Flan at p. 574. 
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reader to attempt describing to him. Except indeed he were a sol- 
dier, bound to know the defence of posts ; in which casik I could 
fairly promise him that there are means of understanding the affair, 
and that he might find benefit in it.^ 

Eaun's Grenadiers, and Infantry generally, are in triumphant 
spirits ; confident of victory, as they may reasonably bo. Finck’s 
people, too, behave well, some of them conspicuously well, though in 
gloomier mood,; and make stubborn fight, successful here and there, 
but, as a whole, not capable of succeeding. By 3 in the afternoon, 
the Austrians have forced the Maxen Post ; they ‘ enter Maxen with 
great shoT|tings extrude the obstinate Prussian remnants ; and, 
before long, have the poor Vill^e ‘ on fire in every part.’ Finck re- 
treating northward to* Schmursdorf, towards the obtuse angle of his 
triangle, if haply there may be help in that quarter for him. Daun 
does not push him much ; has Maxen safely burning in every part. 

From ^hmbrsdorf, Finck pushes out a Cavalry charge on Bren- 
tano. “ 'Could we but repulse Brentano yonder,” thinks he, “ I 
might have those Four Battalions to hand, and try again !” But 
Brentano makes such cannonading, the Cavalry swerve to a Hollow 
on their right ; then find they have not ground, and retire quite 
fruitless. Finck’s Cavalry, and the Cavalry generally, with their 
horses all sliding on the frosty inountain-gnarls, appear to be good 
for little this day. Brentano, victorious over the Cavalry, comes on 
with such storm, he sweeps through the obtuse angle, home upon 
Finck ; and sweeps him out of Schmursdorf Village to Schmursdorf 
Hill, there to take refuge, as the night sinks, — and to see himself, 
if his wild heart will permit him to be candid, a ruined man. Of 
the Three Attacks, Two have completely succeeded on him ; only 
Wunsch, at Dohna, stands victorious ; he has held back the Beicli 
all day, and even chased it home to its posts on the Bothwasser 
{B.ed Water'), multitudinous as it was. 

Finck’s mood, as the November shadows gathered on him, — ^the 
equal heart may, at least, pity poor Finqk ! His resolution is fixed : 

“ Cut ourselves through, this night : Dohna is ours ; other side that 
Red Water there are roads; — perish or get through I” And the 

• Tempelhof, iii. 307-317. d'>umal und Kachricht von der Qefangen- 
Tieftmung des Finek^aclien Corps beg Maxen^ im Jahre 17i}9 (Seyfiirth, Bey- 
lagen, ii. 637-664). 
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Generals (who are rallied now * on the Heights of Falkenhain and 
Bloschwitz,’ midway between Maxcn and Dohna) get that Order from 
him. And proceed to arrange for executing it, — ^though with out- 
look more and more desperate, as their scouts report that every 
pass and post, on the Red Water, i beset by Reichsfolk. “ Wunsch, 
with the Cavaliy, he at least may thread his way out. under cloud 
of night, by the opposite or Daun side,” calculates Finck. And 
Wunsch sets out accordingly : a very questionable, winding, subter- 
ranean march ; difficult in the extreme, — the wearied slipshod horses 
going at a snail’s pace ; and, in tlie difficult passes, needing to be 
dragged through with bridle, «,nd even to be left altogether : — in 
which, withal, it will prove of no* use for Wunsch to succeed ! 
Finck’s Generals^ endeavouring to rank and tcarrange through the 
night, find that their very cartridges are nearly spent, and that of 
men, such wounding, such deserting has there been, they have, at this 
time, by "precise count, 2,836 rank and file. Evidently desperate. 

At daylight, Daun’s cannon beginning again from tlie Maxen 
side, Finck sends to capitulate. “Absolute surrender,” answers 
Daun : “ prisoners of war, and you shall keep your private baggage. 
General Wunsch with the Cavalry, he too must turn back and sur- 
render !” Finck pleaded hard, on this last score : “ General Wunsch, 
as head of the Cavalry, is not under me ; is himself chief in that 
department.” But it was of no use ; Wunsch had to return (not 
quite got through Daun’s Lines, after such a night), and to surrender, 
like everybody else. Like Eight other Generals ; like Wolfersdorf 
of Torgau, and many a brave Officer and man. Wednesday morn- 
ing, 21 st November 1759 : it is Finck’s fourth day on Maxcn ; his 
last in the Prussian Ser\dco. 

That same Wednesday Afternoon, there were ranked in the 
Grosse Garten at Dresden, of dejected Prussian Prisoners from 
Maxen, what exact number was never known : the Austrians said 
16,000; but nobody well believed them; their last certain instal- 
ment being only, in correct numbers, 2,836. Besides the killed, 
wounded, and already captured, many had deserted, many had 
glided clear off. It is judged that Friedrich lost, by all these causes, 
about 12,000 men. Gone whoUy, — ^with their equipments and ap- 
purtenances wholly, which are not werth counting in comparison. 
Finck and the other Generals, 8 of them, and 629 Officers, — ^Finck, 
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Wunscli, Wolfersdorf, Mosel (of the Olmiitz Convoy), not to mention 
others of Jcnown worth, this is itself a sore loss to Fiiedricb, and in 
present circumstances an irreparable.^ 

The outburst and paroxysm of Gazetteer rumour, 
which arose in Europe over this, must be left to the 
imagination; still more the whirlwind of astonishment, 
grief, roiuorse and indignation that raged in the heart of 
Fnedrich on first hearing of it. “ The Caudine Forks 
“ iSceno of Pirna over again, in reverse form “ Is not 
your King at last over with it 1” said and sang multi- 
fariously the Gazetteers. As counter-chorus to which, in 
a certain Royal Heart : “ That miserable purblind Ffnck, 
unequal to liis task; — that over-hasty I, who drove him 
upon it ! This disgrace, loss nigh ruinous ; in fine, this in- 
fernal Campaign (cefte Campagne infernal^ !” The Anec- 
dote-Books abound in details of Friedrich’s behaviour at 
Wilsdruf, that day; mythical all, or in good part, but 
symbolising a case that is conceivable to everybody. Or 
would readers care to glance into the very fact with their 
own eyes % As happens to be possible : 

1° Before Maxen : Friedrich to D’ Argens and others. 

‘ To D'Argens (Krdgis, 15th November,’ order for Maxen just 
given). “ Yesterday I joined the Army” (day before yesterday, but 
took the field yesterday), “and Paun decamped. I have followed 
“ him thus far, and will continue it to the frontiers of Bohemia. 

“ Our measures are so taken” (Finck, to wit) “ that he will not get 
“ out of Saxony without considerable losses. Yesterday cost him 
“ .500 men taken at Kreigis here. Every movement he makes will 
“ cost him as many.”^ 

‘ To Voltaire (Wilsdruf, I7th November).’ “ We are verging on 
“ the end of our Campaign : and I will write to you in eight days 
“ from Dresden, with more compesure and coherency than now.”*" 

• Seyfartb, ii. 676; in Hehleh-GetchicMe (v. 1116), the Vienna Account. 

• QSiivrea de FrSdSric, xix. 101. •» Ibid, xxiii. 66. 
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‘ To the same (Wilsdruf, 19th November).’ “ The Austrians 
“ are packing off to Bohemia, — where, in reprisal for the incendiary 
“ operations they have done in my countries, I have burnt them two 
“ big magazines, I render the b atificd Hero’s retreat as difficult 
“ as possible ; and I hope he will come upon some bad adventures 
‘ within a few days.”^‘ 

'Same day and place, to D'Aryetis' A volley of most rough- 
paced olT-hand Rhyming, direct from the heart ; “ Ode' (as he after- 
wards terms it, ’or irrepressible cxtdhiporc Lilt) "to Fortmw 

“ Marquis, quel changemet\t, what a change ! I, a poor heretic 
“ creature, never blessed by the ITbly Father ; indeed, little frc- 
“ quenting Church, nor serving either Baal or the (Jod of Israel ; 
“ hel^ down the!?5e many months, and reported by more than one 
" shaven scoundrel” (priest-pamphleteer at Vienna) “ to be quite ex- 
“ tinct, and gone vagabond oVer the world, — sec how capricious For- 
tune, after all her hundred preferences of my rivals, lifts' me with 
" helpful hand from the deep, and packs this Hero of the Hat and 
“ Sword, — whom Popes have blessed what they could, and who has 
“ walked in Pilgrimage before now” (to Marieuzell once, I believe, 
publicly at Vienna), — “out of Saxony; panting, harassed goes he, 

“ like a stranger dog from some kitchen where the cook had flogged 
“ him out (A very exultant liilt, and with a good deal 

more of the chanticleer in it than we are used to in this King !) 

* 2°. After Maxen. 

‘ To D'Argens (Wilsdruf, 22d Nov.).’ “ Bo with that” (some 

small piece of business) “ whatever you like, my dear Marquis. I 
“ am so stupefied (ftourdi) with the misfortune which has befallen 
General Finck, that I cannot recover from my astonishment. It 
“ deranges all my measures ; it cuts me to “the quick. Ill-luck, 
which persecutes ray old age, has followed me from the Mark” 
(Kunersdorf, in the Mark of Brandenburg) “ to Saxony. I will still 
“ strive what I can. The liiftle Ode I sent you, addressed 2'o For- 
“ tune, had been written too soon ! One should not sing victory 
“ till the battle is over. I am so crushed down by these incessant 
*' reverses and disasters, that I wish a thousand times I were dead; 

" (Euvrea de Frederic, xxiii. 60. 
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“ Ibid. xix. 103-100. 
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“ and from day to day I grow wearier of dwelling in a body worn- 
“ out and condemned to suffer. I am writing to you in the first 
“ mom'ent of my grief. Astonishment, sorrow, indignation, scorn, all 
“ blended together, lacerate my soul. Let us get to the end, then, 
“ of this execrable Campaign ; I will then write to you what is to 
“ become of me ; and we will arrange the rest. Pity me ; — and 
“ mate no noise about me ; bad news go fast enough of themselves. 
“ Adieu, dear Marquis.”^-^ 

All this, of course, undef such pressing ctdJ of actuali- 
tic.s, had^Tcrj soon to transform itself into silence; into 
new resolution, and determinate despatch of business. But 
the King retained a bitter memory of it all^liis days^* To 
Finck he was inexorable : — ordered him, the first thing 
on his return from Austrian Captivity, Trial by Court- 
Martial j which (Ziothcii presiding, June 176*3) censured 
Finck in various points, and gave him, in supplement 
to the Austrian detention, a Year’s Imprisonment in Span- 
dau. Ko i*ay of pity visible for him, then or afterwards, 
in the Royal mind. So that the poor man had to beg 
his dismissal ; get it, and go to Denmark for new pro- 
motion and appreciation. — “Far too severe!” grumbled 
the Opposition voices, with secret counter-severity. And 
truly it would have been more beautiful to everybody, for 
the moment, to have made matters soft to poor Finck, — 
had hh’iedrich ever gone on that score with his Generals 
and Delegates ; Avhich, though the reverse of a cruel man, 
he never did. And truly, as wo often observe, the Laws 
of Fact ai-e still severer than Fi’iedrich was : — so that, in 
the long-run, perhaps it is beautifullest of all, for a King, 
who is just, to be rhadamanthine^in important cases. 

ISxulting Daun, instead of Bohemia for winter-quarters, 
pushes out now for the prize of Saxony itself. Daun orders 

(Euvr€8 de Fred^ric^ xix. 107. 
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Beck to attack suddenly another Outpost of Friedrich^s, 
which stands rearward of him at Meissen, under a Gene- 
ral Dierecke, — the same whor , as Colonel Dierccke, we 
saw march out of flamy Zittau, summer gone two years. 
Beck goes in accordingly, 3d December ; attacks Dierccke, 
not by surprise, but* with overwhelming superiority ; no 
reinforcement possible : Dierecke is on the wrong side of 
the Elbe, no retreat or reinforcement for him; has to 
fight fiercely *all day, Meissen* Bridge being in a broken 
state ; then, at night, to Ship his people across* in Elbe 
boats, which are much delayed by the floating ice, so 
that daylight ibimd 1,.500 of them on that northern side; 
all of whom, with General Dierecke himself, were made 
prisoners by Bcck.^^ A comfortable supplement to Maxen, 
thougli not of the same magnificence. 

After which, Daun himself issued minatory from the 
Plancn Chasm ; expecting, as all the world did, that Fried- 
rich, who is 36,000 of Unfortunate against, say, 72,000 of 
Triumphant, will, under penalty, take himself away. But 
it proved otherwise. “ If you beat us. Excellency Fcld- 
luarschall, yes; but till then — 1” Friedrich draws out in 
battalia; Leo, in wild ragged state and temper, versus Bos 
in th^ reverse : “ Come on, then Rhinoceros Bos, though 
in a high frame of mind, dare not, on cool survey; but 
retires behind the Plauen Chasm again. Will at least 
protect Dresden from recapture; and wait here, in the 
interim ; carting his provision out of Bohemia, — which is 
a rough business, with Elbe frozen, and the passes in such 
a choked wintry state. Upon whom Friedrich, too, has 
to wait under arms, in grim neighbourhood, for six weeks 
to come : such a time as poor young Archenholtz never 
had before or after.^“ It was well beyond Newyears- 

»* Tempelhof, iii. 321 : *3d-4th December 1759.’ 

” Archenholtz, ii. 11-13. 
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day, before Friedrich could report of himself, and then 
only in a sense, as will be seen : “*We retired to this poor 
“ cottage” (cottage still standing, in the little Town of 
Frcyberg) ; “ Daun did the like ; and this unfortunate 
“ Campaign, as all things do, came actually to an end.” 

D.aun holds Dresden and the Dell of Plaucn ; but 
Saxony, to the world’s amazement, ho is as far as ever 
from holding. ‘ Daun’s front is a small arc of a circle, 
‘ bending round from Dresden to Dippoldiswalde ; Fried- 
‘ rich is* at Freybcrg in bigger concave arc, concentric 
‘ to Daun, well overlapping Daun on that southward or 
‘ landward side, and ready for him, should ho stir out; 
‘ Kesselsdorf is his nearest post to Daun ; and the Plauen 
‘ Chasm for boundary, which was not overpassed by eitlicr.’ 
In Drcisden, and the patch of hill country to the south- 
eastward of it by Elbe side, which is instep or glacis of 
the Pirna rock country,. 70 square miles or so, there rules 
Daun ; and this, — with its heights of Gahmig, valuable as 
n defence for Dresden against Austria, but not otherwise 
of considerable value, — w'as all that Daun this year, or 
pretty much in any coming year, could realise of con- 
quest in Saxony. 

Ftabius Cunctator has not succeeded, as the public 
expected. In fact, ever since that of Ilochkirch and the 
Papal Hat, ho has been a waning man, more and more 
questionable to the undiscerning public. Maxen was his 
last gleam upwards; a round of applause rose again on 
Maxen, feeble in comparison with Hochkircli, but still 
arguing hope, — ^whicli, after this, more and more died out ; 
so that, in two years more, poor Madam Daun, going to 
Imperial Levee, ‘had her stcite- carriage half-filled with 
‘ nightcaps, thrown into it by the Vienna people, in token 
‘ of her husband’s great talent for sleep.’'® 

■<’ Archenholtz (Anno 17C2, * last Siege of ^chweidnitz'). 
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CJIAPTER VIII. 

MISCP:LLANEA in WINTEH-QU^AKTEBS, 1759-go. 

Ebiedrich was very loth to quit the field this Winter. In 
spite of Maxell and ill-luci: aiu^ the unfavourablest wea- 
ther, it still was, for about two months,, his fixed purpose 
to recapture Dnesden first, and drive Dauii homo. “ Had I 
but ta 12,000 of Auxiliaries to guard my right flank, w'hile 
trying it !’' said he. Ferdinand magnanimously sent him 
the Hereditary Prince with 12,000, w'ho staid aboVo two 
months and Friedrich did march about, attempting that 
way,^ — pushed forward to Maguire and Hippoldiswaldo, 
looked passionately into Maguire on all sides ; but found 
him, in those frozen chasms, and rock-labyrinths choked 
with snow, plainly unattackable ; him and everybody, in 
such frost-element ; — and renounced the passionate hope. 

It was not till the middle of January that Friedrich 
2)ut his troops into partial cantonments, Hoad -quarter 
Freybcrg; troops still mainly in the Villages from Wils- 
druf and southward, close by their old Camp there. Camp 
still left standing, guarded by Six Battalions; six after 
six, altcrnsCting week about : one of thq grimmest Camps 
in Nature; the canvas roofs grown mere ice-plates, the 
tents mere sanctuaries of frost: — never did poor young 
Archenholtz see such industry in dragging wood-fuel, 
such boiling of biscuits in broken ice, such crowding round 

' ‘ Till February 15th;* List of the Regiments (German all), in Sey- 
farthy ii. 578 n. 

* (Euvres de Frederic^ v. 32. Old Newspaper rumours ; in GentlemarCs 
Magazine^ xxix. G05^ * 29th December,’ Ac. 
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the emhoi’s to roast one side of ypu, while the other was 
freezing.^ But ])aun’s people; on the opposite side of 
Plauen Dell, did the like ; their tents also were left stand- 
ing in the frozen state, guarded by alternating battalions, 
no bettor oil* than their Prussian neighbours. This of the 
Tents, and Six frost-bitten Battalions guarding them, 
lasted till April. An extraordinary obstinacy on the 
part both of Daun and ef Friedrich; alike jealous of 
even seeming to yield one incli,moro of ground. 

The Hereditary Prined, with his 12,000, marched home 
again in February ; indeed, ever after the j^oing into can- 
tonments, all use of the Prince and his Foi ce here visibly 
ceased; and, on the whole, no result whatever followed 
those strenuous antagonisms, and frozen tents left stand- 
ing for three months; and things remained practically 
what they were. So that, as the grand “Peace Nego- 
tiations” also came to nothing, we might omit this of 
Winter-quarters altogether; and go forward to the open- 
ing of Campaign Fifth; — were it not that characteristic 
features do otherwise occur in it, curious little unveilings 
of the secret hopes and industries of Friedrich : — besides 
which, there have minor private events fallen out, not with- 
out interest to human readers. For whoso behoof mainly a 
loose intercalary Chapter may be thrown together here. 

Serene Highness of Wurteniherg^ at i^wZc/a .(Novem- 
ber Both, 17*59), is just about '■^firing Victoria f 
and giving a Ball to Beauty and Bashion, in 
Honour of a certain Event; — hut is unpleasantly 
interrupted. 

November 21st, thp very day while Finck was capi- 
tulating in the Hills of Maxen, Duke Ferdinand, busy 

* Archeuholtz (at suprd), ii. 11-lb. 
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ever since his Victory at Minden, did, after a difficult 
Siege of Munster, Siege by Inihof, with Ferdinand pro- 
tecting him, get Munster into hand again, which was 
reckoned a fine success to h’ ii. Very busy has the Duke 
been; industriously, reaping the fruits of his Victory at 
Minden ; and this, the conclusive rooting-out of the French 
from that Westphalian region, is a very joyful thing; and 
puts Ferdinand in hopes of driving them over the Mayn 
altogether. Which some, think lie would have done ; had 
not he, with magnanimous oblivion of self and wishes, 
agreed to send the Hereditary Prince and those 12,000 
to assist in l^riedrich’s affairs, looking upon that as the 
vital point in these Allied Interests, l^riedrich’s attempts, 
we have said, turned out impossible ; nor w'ould the Here- 
ditary Prince and his 12,000, though a good deal’ talked 
about in England and elsewhere,^ require more than men- 
tion; wore it not that on the road thither, at Fulda 
(“ Fulda is half-w^ay house to Saxony,” thinks Ferdinand, 
“ should Pitt and Britannic Majesty bo pleased to consent, 
as I dare presume they will”), the Hereditary Prince had, 
in his swift way, done a thing useful for Ferdinand him- 
self, and which caused a great emotion, chiefly of laughter, 
over the wmrld, in those weeks. 

* No Enemy of Friedrich’s,’ says my Note, ‘ is of feller humour 
* than the Serenity of Wiirtemberg, Earl Eugen, Reigning Duke of 
‘ that unfortunate Country ; for whom, in past days, Friedrich had 
‘ been so fatherly, and really took such pains. “ Fatherly ? Step- 
‘ fatherly, you mean ; and for his own vile uses !” growled the 
‘ Serenity of Wiirtemberg : — always an ominous streak of gloom in 
' that poor man ; streak which is spread now to whole skies of boil- 
‘ ing darkness, owing to deliriums there have been ! Enough, Earl 
‘ Eugcu, after divorcing his poor Wife, had distinguished himself by 
‘ a zeal without knowledge, beyond almost all the enemies of Fried- 


* Walpole, Oeorje Second, iii. 248 (in a sour Opposition tone) ; &o. &c. 
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‘ rich ; — and still continues in that bad line of industry. His poor 
‘ J^Vife ho has made miserable in some measure ; also himself ; and, 
‘ in a degree, his poor soldiers and subjects, who are with him by 
‘ compulsion in this Enterprise. Tlic Wurtcinbergers are Protestants 
^ of old type ; and want no fighting against the Protestant Hero,” 
but mucli the reverse ! Serene Karl had to shoot a good few of 
‘ these poor people, before they would march at all ; and his pro- 
‘ cedures were iuclced, and continued to be, of a very crying nature, 
‘ thougli his poor Populations topk them silently. .Always, some- 
‘ thing of perverse in this Serene Highness ; has it, I think, by kind. 

‘ Besides his quota to the l|eicli, ifarl Eugen has 1 2,000 more 
^ on foot,- -and it is of them we are treating at present. In 1757, 

‘ he had lent these troops to the Empress Queen, for rfi consideration ; 

^ it w'as they that stood on the Austrian left, at Leuthcii ; and were 
^ the first that got beaten, and had to cease standing, — as the Aus- 
^ trians Avere abundantly loud in proclaiming. To the disgust of 
‘ Serene Highness : “ Which of you did stand, then ? Was it their 
‘ blame, led as they were !” argued he. And next year, 17o8, after 
‘ Crefeld, he took his 12,000 to the French (“ subsidy,'' or considcr- 
^ ation, to be paid in salty* it appears'") ; with whom they marched 
‘ about, and did nothing considerable. The Serenity had pleaded, 

I must command tlicm myself T’ “ You?” said Belleisle, and would 
‘ not hear of it. Next year again, however, that is 17o9, the Duke 
‘ was positive, I must Belleisle not less so, “ You cannot — till 
‘ IMindcn fell out ; and then, in the wreck of Contades, Belleisle had 
‘ to consent. Serenity of Wiirtemberg, at that late season, took the 
^ field accordingly ; and Broglio now has him at Fulda, “ To cut off 
berdinand from Cassel to tlireateii Ferdinand’s left flank and his 
‘ provision -carts in that quarter. May really become unpleasant 
‘ there to Ferdinand; — and ought to be cut out by the Hereditary 
‘ Prince. “ To Fuhla, tlien, and cut him out !” 

^ Fidday Tuesday^ 30^4 Nonemher 1739, Serene Highness is 
‘ lying here for a week past ; abundantly strong for the task on 
‘ hand, — has his own 12,000, supplemented by 1,000 French Light 

* Horse; — but is widely scattered withal, posted in a kind of triangu- 

* lar form ; his main posts being Fulda itself, and a couple of others, 

* each thirty miles from Fuldji, and five miles from one another,— 

* (Euvres de Frederic^ v. 10. 
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‘ with “ patrols to connect them,” better or worse. Abundantly strong 
‘ for the task, and in perfect security; and indeed intends this day 
‘ to “ fire victoria” for the Catastrophe at Maxen, and in the evening 
‘ will give a Ball in farther honour of so salutary an event : — when, 
‘ about 9 A. M., news arrives at the gallop, “ Prussians in full march ; 
‘ are within an hour of the Town Bridge I” Figure to what flurry of 
‘ Serene Highness ; of the victoria-shooting apparatus ; of busy man- 
‘ milliner people, and the Beauty and Fashion of Fulda in general ! 

‘ The night, before, a rumour of the French Post being driven in 
‘ by somebody had reached Serene Highness ; who gave some vague 
‘ order, not thinking it of conscquei^e. Here, however, is the Fact 
‘ come to hand, in a most urgent and undenip,blc manner I Serene 
‘ Highness gets on horseback ; but what can that help ? One can- 
‘ non (has nothing but light cannon) he does plant on the Bridge ; 
‘ but see, here conic premonitory bombshells one and another, terri- 
‘ fying to the mind ; — and a single Hessian dragoon, plunging for- 
‘ ward on the one unready cannon, and in the air making horrid 
‘ circles, — the gunners leave said cannon to him, take to their heels ; 
* and the Bridge is open. The rest of the afiair can bo imagined. 
‘ Retreat at our swiftest, " running fight,” we would fain call it, by 
‘ various roads ; lost two flags, two cannon ; prisoners were above 
‘ 'J,200, many of them Officers. “A merciful Providence saved the 
‘ Duke’s Serene Person from hurt,” say the Stuttgard Gazetteers : 

‘ which was true, — Serene Highness having been inspired to gallop 
‘ instantly to rearward and landward, leaving an order to somebody, 
“ Do the best you can !” 

‘ So that the Ball is up ; dress-pumps and millineries getting 
‘ all locked into then: drawers again, — with abundance of teehee-ing 
‘ (I hope, mostly in a light vein) from the fair creatures disap- 
‘ pointed of their daice for this time. Next day. Serene Highness 
‘ drew farther back, and next day again farther, — towards Franken- 
‘ land and home, as tht surest place ; — and was no more heard of in 
‘ those localities.’® 

t 

Making liis first cxiti not yet quite liis final, from the 
War-Theatre, amid su(^ tempests of haha-ing and teehec- 

• Buchholz, ii. 332 ; Mauvi^n, ii. 80; Jlelden-GeschichU^ v. 1184-1193; 
Old Newspapers, in Venlieman's^agazine, xxix. 663. 
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ing. With what thoughts in his own lofty opaque mind ; 
— like a crowned mule, of such pace and carriage, who 
had unexpectedly stepped upon galvanic wires ! — 

As to those poor Wurtembergers, and their notion of 
the “Protestant Hero,” 1 remai*k farther, that there is a 
something of real truth in it. Friedrich^s Creed, or Theory 
of the Universe, differed extremely, in many important 
points, from that of Ur. Maj*tin Luther : but in the vital 
all-essential point, what we may call the hcart’s-core of 
all Creeds which are human, human and net simious or 
diabolic, the King* and the Doctor were with tlieir whole 
heart at one : That it is not allowable, that it is dangerous 
and abominable, to attempt believing what is not true. 
In that .sense, Friedrich, by nature and position, was a 
Protestant, and even the chief Protestant in the world. 
What kind of “ Hero,” in this big War of his, we arc 
gradually learning ; — in which too, if you investigate, thci'C 
is not wanting something of “ Protestant Heroism,” even 
in the narrow sense. For it docs appear, — Jffaria Theiesa 
having a real fear of God, and poor Louis a real fear 
of the Devil, whom he may well feel to be getting dan- 
gerous purchase over him, — some hopc-glcams of acting 
upon Schism, and so meriting Heaven, did mingle with 
their high terrestrial combinations, on tlis unique oppor- 
tunity, more than arc now supposed in careless History 
Books. 

What is Perpetual President Matpertuis doing, all 
this While ? Is he still in Berlin ; or where in 
the Universe is he f Alas, p)or Maupertuis ! 

In the heat of this Cjimpaign, ^July 27th,* — some four 
days after the Battle of Ziillicluu, just wliile Friedrich 
was hurrying off' 'for that Intersection ^at Sagan, and 
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breathless Hunt of Loudon and Haddick, — poor Maupcr- 
tuis had quitted this world. July 27th, 175.9; at Basel, on 
the Swiss Borders, in his friend Bernouilli’s house, after 
long months of sickness f infully spent there. And our 
poor Perpetual Prosident, at rest now from all his Akakia 
burns, and pains and labours in flattening the Earth and 
otherwise, is gone. 

Many beautifuller men have gone within the Year, of 
whom wo can say nothiqg. But this is one whose grandly 
.silent, and then occasionally ftilminant procedures, Akakia 
controversies, Olympian solemnities,* and flamy pirouet- 
tings under the contradiction of sinners, we once saw; 
iind think with a kind of human pathos that wo shall see 
no more. From his goose of an adorer, La Be/iumellc, I 
have 1 ‘iddlod out the following particulars, chiefly chrono- 
logical, — and offer them to susceptible readers. La Befiu- 
mello is, in ca sort, to be considered the speaker; or La 
Beaumolle and this Editor in concert : 

l^''inal PUgrimings oftlie Perpettial President. ‘ Maiipertuis had 

* quitted Berlin soon after Voltaire. That threat of visiting Voltaire 
‘ with pistols, — to he met by “ my syringe and vessel of dishonour” 

‘ on Voltaire's part, — ^\vas his last memorability in Berlin. His last 
‘ at that time ; or indeed altogether, for he saw little of Berlin 
‘ farther. 

*End of April 1753, he got leave of absence; set out home- 
‘ wards, for recovery of health. Was at Paris through summer and 
‘ autumn : very taciturn in society; “preferred pretty women to any 

* man of science ;” would sentcutiously say a strong thing now and 
‘ then, “ bitter but not without bonhomie," shaking slightly his yellow 
‘ wig. Disdainful, to how high a degree, of Akakia brabbles, and 

* Voltaire gossip for or agHinst i In winter, went to St. Malo ; found 
‘ his good Father gone ; but a loving Sister still there. 

‘ June 1754, the King wrote to him, “ Venez rite, Come quickly:” 

‘ July 1754, he came accordingly,’’ saw Berlin again ; did nothing 

, * (Eitvrea de Fr%d^ric, x:?. 49. 
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‘ noticeable there, except get worse in health ; and after eleven 
‘ months, June 175G, withdrew again on leave, — never to return 
‘ this time, thougli he well intended otherwise. But at St. Malo, 

‘ when, after a month or two of Paris, he got thither (Autumn 
’* l7o6), and still more, next summer, ]7o7, when he thought of 
‘ leaving St. Malo, — what wars, and rumours of war, all over the 
‘ world • 

‘Juno l7o7, he went to Boi’deaux, intending to take ship for 
‘ Hamburg, and return ; but the ,sea was full of lilnglish cruisers’ 
(Pitt's Descents lying in store for St. Malo itself). ‘ No getting 
‘ to Berlin by the Hamburg or ,sea route ! “ Never mind, then,” 

‘ wrote the King : “ I^mprove your health ; go to Italy, if you 
‘ can.” • 

‘Summer 17o7, Maupertuis made for Italy; got as far as Tou- 

* louse ; — staid there till May following ; sad, tragically stoical ; say- 
‘ ing, sparingly, and rather to women than men, strong things, ad- 
‘ mired by the worthier sort. Renounced thoughts of Italy : “ Europe 
‘ bleeding, and especially Prance and Prussia, how go idly tour- 
‘ ing r 

‘ May 17/)8, Maupertuis left Toulouse ; turned towards Berlin ; 

‘ slow, sad, circuitous ; — never to arrive. Saw Narbonne, Montpel- 

* lier, Nimes ; with what meditations. At Lyons, under honours 
‘ sky-high, health getting worse, stays two months ; vomits clots 
‘ of blood there. Thence, July 24^1, to Ncufchatel and the Ijord 
‘ Marischal ; happy there for three months. Hears there of Pro- 
‘ fessor Kbnig’s death [Akakia Kbnig) : “ One scoundrel less in the 
‘ world,” ejaculated he; “but what is one!” — October 16th, to the 
‘ roiid again, to Basel; stays perforce, in Bemouilli’s house there, all 
‘ Winter; health falling lower and lower. 

‘April 1759, one day he has carriage at the door (“Homeward, 

‘ at all rates !”) ; but takes violent spasms in the carriage ; can't ; — ■ 

‘ can no farther in this world. Lingers here, under kind care, for 
‘ above three months more : dying slowly, most painfully. With 
‘ much real stoicism; not without a stif^- jointed algebraic kind of 
‘ piety, almost pathetic in its sor.^ “ Two Capuchins from a ncigh- 
‘ bouring Convent daily gave him consolations,” not entirely satis- 
‘ factory ; for daily withal, " unknown to the Capuchins, he made his 

* Yalet, who was a Protestant, read to him from the Geneva Bible 
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< and finds many things hard to the human mind. July 27th, 

‘ l7o9, he died.’* 

Poor Maupertuis; a man of rugged stalwart type; 
lionest ; of an ardqur, an intelligence, — not to bo forgot- 
ten for La Beaumolle’s pulings over them. A man of 
good and even of* high talent; unlucky in mistaking it 
for the highest ! Ilis poor Wife, a born Borck, — hasten- 
ing from Berlin, but again and again delayed by industry 
of kind friends, and at last* driving on in spite of every- 
thing, — met, in the last milps, his Hearse aitd Funeral 
Compjiny'. Adieu, a pitying adieu to liim forever, — and 
even to his adoring La Bcaumcllo, who is rather less a 
blockhead than he generally seems. 

This of the Two Capuchins, the last consummation of 
collapse in man, is what Voltaire cannot forget, but crows 
over with his shrillest mockery ; and seldom mentions 
Maupertuis without that last touch to his life-drama. 


Grand French Invasion-Scheme comes entirely to 
Wreck (Quiberon Bay, 20tli November 1759) : 
of Controller-General Silhouette ^ and the Out- 
looks of France^ financial and other. 

On the very day of Maxen, Tuesday November 20th, 
the grand French Invasion found its terminus, — not on 
the shores of Britain, but of Brittany, to its surprise. Wo 
saw Rodney burn the Flatbottom manufactory at Havre; 
Boscawen chase the Toulon Squadron, till it ended on the 
rocks of Lagos. From January onwards, as was then 
mentioned, Hawke had been keeping watch, off Brest 
Harbour, on Admiral Conflans, who presides there over 
multifarious preparations, witK the last Fleet France 


• La Boaumelle, Vie de Maupertuis, pp. 196-216. 
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now has. At Vannes, whore Hawke likewise has ships 
watching, are multifarious preparations ; now Flatbottoms, 
18,000 troops, — could Conflans and they only get to sea. 
At the long last, tlicy did get ; — in manner following : 

‘ November 9tli, a wild gale of wind had blown Hawke out of 

* sight ; away home to Torbay, for the moment. “ Now is the time !” 

‘ thoTight Conllaiisj and put to sea (November 14tb) ; mot by Hawke, 

‘ who had weighed from Torbay to his duty ; and who, of course, 

* crowded every sail, after hearing that Conflans was out. At break 
‘ of day, Nor/einber 20th’ (in the very* hours when poor Finck was 
embattling himself round Maxen, and Daun sprawling up upon him 
through the Passes), ‘ liawke had had signal, “ A IJIeet in sight 

‘ and soon after, “ Conflans in sight,” — and the day of trial come. 

‘ Conflans is about the strength of Ilawkc, and France expects 
‘ much of him; but he is not expecting Hawke. Conflans is busy, at 
‘ this moment, in the mouth of Quiberon Bay, opening the road for 
‘ Vannes and the 1 8,000 ; — in hot chase, at the moment, of a Com- 
‘ modore Dull and his small Squadron, who have been keeping watch 
‘ there, and arc now running all they can. On a sudden, to the asto- 

* nishment of Conflans, this little Squadron whirls round, every ship 
‘ of it (with a sky-rending cheer, could he hear it), and commences 

* chasing ! Conflans, taking survey, secs that it "is Hawke ; he, sure 
‘ enough, coming doAvn from windward yonder, at his highest speed ; 

‘ and that chasing will not now be one’s business ! — 

‘ Abo\it 1 1 A.M., Hawke is here ; eight of his vanward ships are 
‘ sweeping on for action. Conflans, at first, had determined to fight 
‘ Hawke ; and drew up accordingly, and did trj* a little : but gradu- 
‘ ally thought better of it ; and decided to take shelter in the shoaly 
‘ coasts and nooks there.abouts, which were unknown to Hawke, and 
‘ might ruin him if he Should pursue, the day being short, and the 
‘ weather extremely bad. Weather itself almost to be called a storm. 

“ Shoreward, then ; eastward, every ship !” became, ultimately, Cou- 

* flans’s plan. On the whole, it was 2 in the afternoon before Hawke, 

‘ with those vanward Eight, could get clutch of Conflans. And truly 

* be did then strike his claws into him, in a thunderously fervid 

* manner, he and all hands, in'spite of the roaring weather : — a man 

* of falcon, or dccipitral, , nature as well as name. 
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‘ Conflans himself fought well ; as did certain of the others, — all, 
‘ more or less, so long as their plan continued steady: — thunderous 
‘ miscellany of cannon and tempest ; Conflans with his plan steady, 
‘ or Conflans with his plan wavering, versus those vanward Eight, 
‘ for two hours or more. But th' scene was too dreadful; this ship 
‘ sinking, that obliged to strike ; things all going awiy for Conflans. 
‘ Hawke, in his own Flagship, boro down specially on Conflans in 
‘ his, — who did wait, and exchange a couple of broadsides ; but then 
‘ sheered oflF, finding it so heavy. French Vice-Admiral next likewise 
‘ gave Hawke a? broadside ; one only, and sheered off, satisfied with the 
‘ return. Some Four others, iij succession, did the like ; “ One blast, 
‘ as we hurry by” (making for the shore, mostly) ! So that Hawke 
‘ seemed swallowed in volcanoes (though, indeed, their firing was 
‘ very bad, such* a flurry among them), and his Blue Flag was in- 
‘ visible for some time, and various ships were hastening to help 
‘ him, — till a Fifth French ship coming up with her broadside, 
‘ Hawke answered her in particular {La Superbe, a SeVenty-four) 
‘ with all his guns together ; which sent the poor ship to the bot- 

* tom, ill a hideously sudden manner. One other (the Thesee) had 
‘ already sunk in fighting ; two (the Soleil and the JLeros) were 
‘ already running for it, — the Ilt'ros, in a very ?/»heroic manner ! 
‘ But on this terrible plunge-home of the Superbe, the rest all made 
‘ for the shore ; — and escaped into the rocky intricacies and the 

* darkness. -Four of Conflans’s ships were already gone, — struck, 

‘ sunk, or otherwise extinct, — when darkness fell, and veiled Con- 
‘ flans and his distresses. “ Country people, to the number of 

* 1 0,000,” crowded on the shore, had been seen watching the Battle ; 

‘ and, “ as sad witnesses of the White Flag's disgrace,” disappeared 
‘ into the interior.’® 

It was such a night as men never witnessed before. Walpole 
says : ‘ The roaring of the elements was redoubled by the thunder 
‘ from our ships ; and both concurred in that scene of horror, to put 
‘ a period to the Navy and hopes of France. Seven ships of the line 
‘ got into the River Vilainei (lay there fourteen months, under strict 
watching, till their backs were broken, ‘ thumping against the shal- 
low bottom, every tide,’ and only ‘ three, with three frigate,?,’ ever got 

• Beatsou, ii. 327-345 ; and Ib. iii. 244-250. In Genileman's Magazine 
(xxix. 557), * A Chaplain’s Letter,’ d;c. 
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out again) ; ‘ eight more escaped to different ports/ into the Ilivcr 
Charente, ultimately. ‘ Conflans’s own ship and another wore run on 
* shore, and burnt. One we took.’ Two, with their crews, had gone 
to the bottom ; one under Hawke’s cannon ; one partly by its own 
mismanagement. ‘ Two of ours ivere lost in the storm ’"(chasing that 
and Ileros), ‘ but the crews saved. Lord Howe, who attacked 
‘ La Forrntilable, bore down on her with sucti violence, that her prow 
‘ forced-in his ’lower tier of guns. Captain Digby, in the Dunkirk, 

‘ received tlie fire of twelve of the enemy’s ships, and lost not a man. 

‘ Keppel’s wa.s full of water, and* he thought it sinking : a sudden 
‘ squall enjptied his ship ; but he was informed all liis powder was 
‘ wet ; “ Then,” said he, “ I anf sorry I am safe.” They came and 
‘ told him a small quantity was undamaged ; “ Very well,” said he ; 
“ then attack again.” Not above eight of our ships were engaged 
‘ in obtaining that decisive victory. The Invasion was heard of no 
more.'^® 

Invasion had been fully intended, and even, in these final days, 
considerably expected. In the old London Newspapers we read this 
notice: Monday Notemher 19tA; “Today there came Three Ex- 
presses,” — Three Expresses, with what haste in their eyes, testifying 
successively of Conflans’s whereabout. But it was believed that 
Hawke would still manage. And, at any rate, Pitt wore such a 
look, — and had, in fact, made such preparation on the coasts, even 
in failure of Hawke, — there was no alarm anywhere. Indignation 
rather ; — and naturally, when the news did come, what an outburst 
of Illumination in the windows and the hearts of men ! 

‘ Hawke continued watching the mouths of the Vilainc and 
‘ Charente llivers, for a good ivhile after, and without interruption 
‘ henceforth, — till the storms of Winter had plainly closed them for 
‘ one season. Supplies of fresh provisions had come to him from 
‘ England, all Summer ^ but were stopped latterly by the wild weather. 

Walpole, (jfeorffe tSecoiuI, iii. 232. — Here is the List, accurately riddled 
out: 1. FormidahU^ struck (about 4 p.m.) 2. Thesee^ sunk (by a tumble 

it made, while in action, under an unskilful Oaptain) : 3. ^uyerle^ sunk : 

4. JleroSy struck ; could not be boarded, such weather ; and recommenced 
next day, 'but had to run and strand itself, and be burnt by the English; — 
as did (5.) The ihleil Jioyal (Cotidaus's Flagship), Conflans and crew (like 
those of the J/eros) getting out in time. 
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‘ Upon which, in the Fleet, arose this gravely pathetic Stave of Sea- 
‘ Poetry, with a wrinkle of briny humour grinning in it : 

‘ Till Hawke did bang '‘^onsieur Conflans’ {Cow)fl.an()), 

* You sent ua beef a-id beer ; 

* Now Monsieur’s beat, we’ve nought to eat, 

‘ Since you have nought to fear.’" 

The French mode of taking this catastrophe was rather 
peculiar. Hear Barbier, an Eyewitness; dating, Parl'<, 
December 1,759 : ‘ Since the frt*st days of Becember, there 
‘ has been cried, and sold tin the streets, a Printed Detail 
‘ of tall that concerns the Grand Invasion projected this 
‘ long while : ,to wit, the number of Ships of the Line, 

‘ of Fi'igatos, Galiots, — among others 500 Flatbottomed 
‘ Boats, which are to carry over, and land in England, 

‘ more than .54,000 men ; — with list of the Regiments, and 

* number of the King’s Guards, that arc also to go : there 
‘are announced for Generals -in- Chief, M. lo Prince do 
‘ Conti’ (do readers roincmbcr him since the Broglio- 
Maillebois time, and how King Louis prophesie<l in auto- 
graph that ho would bo “the Gi'and Conti” one dayt) — 

‘ Prince do Conti, Prince de Soubisc’ (left his Conquest 
of Frankfurt for this greater Enterprise), ‘ and Milord 
‘ Thoinont’ (Irish Jacobite, whom I don’t know). ‘ As 

‘ sequel to this Detail, there is a lengthy Song on the 
‘ Disemharlcment in England, and the fear the English 
‘ must have of it !’ Calculated to astonish the practical 
forensic mind. 

‘ It is inconceivable,’ continues he, ‘ how they have 
‘ permitted such a Piece to be printed ; still more, to be 
‘ cried, and sold price oije halfpenny Hards). This 

‘ Song is indecent, in the circumstances of the actual nows 

* from our Fleet at Brest (20th of last month) ; — in re- 
‘ gard to which bad adventure M.*le Marquis do Conflans 

^ Bcatson, ii. 342 n. 
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‘ has come to Versailles, to justify hiraselfj and throw the 
‘ blame on M. Jo Marquis do Bcauffremont’ (liis Rear-ad- 
miral, now safe in the Charciite, with eight of our poor 
ships). ‘ Such things are the more out of place, as wo are 
‘ in a bad enough position, — no Flatbottoms stiniug from 
‘ the ports, no Troops of the Maison du Roi setting out ; 

‘ — and havb reason to believe that we ai'e now to make 
‘ no such attempt. 

• • 

Silhouette, the Controller-General, was thought to have 
a creative genius in finance : but in the eighth month of 
his gestation, what phenomena are these 1 . October 26 th, 
there came out Four Decrees of Council, setting forth, 
That, ‘as the expenses of the War exceed not onfy the 
‘ King’s ordinary revenues, but the extraordiuaries he has 
‘ had to lay on his people, there is nothing for it but,’ in 
fact, Suspension of Payment ; actual Temporary Bank- 
ruptcy: — “Cannot pay you; part of you not for a year, 
others of you not till the War end ; will give you 5 per 
cent interest instead. ’ Coupled with which, by the same 
creative genius, is a Declaration in the King’s name, 

“ That the King compels nobody, but docs invite all and 
sundry of loyal mind to send their Plate (on loan, of 
course, and with duo receipt for it) to the Mint to be 
coined, lost Majesty come to have otherwise no money,” 
— his very valets, as is privately known, having had no 
Avages from him for ten months past. 

Whereupon the rich Princes of the Blood, Due d’Or- 
Idans foremost, and Official* persons. Pompadour, Belleisle, 
ChoiseuI, do make afi effort ; and i everybody that has Plato 
feels uneasily that he cannot use it, and that he ought to 
send it. And, November 5th, the King’s own Plate, packed 
ostentatiously in carts, i^ent to the Mint ; — the Dauphiness, 

“ Barbier, iv, 33C. 
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iioWe Saxon Lady, had already volunteered -with a silver 
toilet-table of hers, brand-new, and of exquisite costly pat- 
tern ; but the King forbade lier. On such examples, every- 
body had to make an effor*", or uneasily try to make one. 
King Friedrich, eight days after Maxen, is somewhat 
amused at these proceedings in the distance : 

“ The kettles and spoons of the French seem to mo 
“ a pleasant resource for carrying on War !” writes he to 
D’Argeiis.'^ “ A bit of mummery to act on the public 
feeling, I suppose. Thc*result of it will be small : but as 
“ the Bellcislc Letters^’ (taken in Conlades’s baggage, after 
Minden, and 'printed by Duke Ferdinand for public edi- 
fication) “make ahvays such an outcry about poverty, 
“ those people are trying to impose on their enemies, 
“ and persuade them that the carved and chiselled silver 
“ of the Kingdom will suffice for making a vigorous Cam- 
“ P'T-igu. I see nothing else that can have set them on 
“ imagining the farce they are now at. There is Munster 
“ taken from them by the English-nanoverian people ; it 
“ is affirmed that the French, on the 2.5th, quitted Gies- 
“ sen, to march on Friedberg and repass the Rhine” (might 
possibly have done so; — but the Hereditary Prince and 
liis 12,000 come to be needed elsewhere!) — “Poor we 
“ are opposite our enemies here, cantoned in the Villages 
“ about ; the last truss of straw, the last loaf of bread will 
“ decide which of us is to remain in Saxony. And as the 
“ Austrians are extremely squeezed* together, and can 
“ get nothing out of Bohmen,” — one hopes it will not be 
they ! 

All through KTovcir/ber, this sending of Plate, I never 
knew with what net result of moneys coinable, goes on in 
Paris; under what astonishments abroad and at home, 
and in the latter region under what execrations on Sih 

'* * Wilsdruf, 2§th November 1769,’ (Euvres de Frederic, xix. 108. 
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liowctte, may bo imagined. * Tout le monde jure beaucoup 
‘ conire M. de Silhouette, All the world swears much 
* against him/ says Barbier; — but I believe probably ho 
was much to be pitied : “ A creative genius, you ; and 
this is what you come to 

November 22d, the poor man got dismissed; France 
swcaiiiig at Iiim, I know not to what depth; but howling 
and hissing, evidently, with .all its might. The very tai- 
lors and milliners took him up, — trousers without pockets, 
dresses without flounce on fold, which they called d la 
Silhouette; — and, to this day, in France and Continental 
Countries, the old-fashioned Shadow -Profile (mere out- 
line, and vacant black) is practically called a silhouette. 
So that . the very Dictionaries have him ; and, like bad 
Count Ileinhai’t, or Reynard, of earlier date, he liiis be- 
come a Noun Appellative, and is immortalised in that 
way. The first of that considerable Series of Creative 
Financiers, Abbe Tcrray and the rest, — brought in suc- 
cessively with blessings, and dismissed with cursings and 
hissings, — who end in Calonne, Lomenic do Brienno, and 
what Mirabcau Pero called “ the General Overturn {Cul- 
hute Gencrale) Thitherward, privately, straight towards 
the General Overturn, is France bound; — and will arrive 
in about thirty years. 


Friedrich, stranye to say, publishes (March — June 
1760) an Edition of his ff^oems. Question, 
“ Who wrote Matinees dii Roi do Pnissc?” — 
for the second, and positively Jhe last Time. 

In this avalanche of impending destructions, what can 
be more surprising than to hear of the Editing of Poems 
on his Majesty’s part ! Actual publicatipn of that CEuvre 
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de Poede, for which Voltaire, poor gentleman, suffered 
.such tribulation seven years f Now coming out from 
choice : Reprint of it, not n^w to the extent of twelve 
copies for highly special friends, but in copious thou- 
sands, for behoof of mankind at large 1 The thing cost 
Friedrich very little meditating, and had become neces- 
saiy, — and to bo done with speed. 

Readers, recollect the (Eiivre de Pocsie, and satirical 
hits said, td be in it. At Paris, about New-year’s time 1760, 
some helpful Hand had contrived to bring out, \mder the 
pretended date ‘ Potsdam,’ a cheap edition of that interest- 
ing Work.^'^ * Merely in the way of theft, as appeared to 
cursory I'eaders, to D’Argens, for example but, in deeper 
fact, for the purpose of apprising certain Crowned Heads, 
friendly and hostile, — Czarish Majesty and George II. of 
England the main two, — what this poetising King was 
pleased to think of them in his private moments. D’Ar- 
gens declares himself glad of this theft, so exquisitely 
clever is the Book. But Friedrich knows better ; ‘ March 
1 7th, when a Copy of it came to him,’ Friedrich sees well 
what is meant, — and what he himself has to do in it. Ho 
instantly sets about making a few suppressions, changes 
of phrase ; sends the thing to D’Argens : “ Publish at 
once, with a little prefatory word.” And, at the top of 
his speed, D’Argens has, in three-weeks time, the suitable 
Avant-propos, or Avis au Lihraire, ‘ circulating in great 
quantities, especially in London and, Petersburg’ (“ Thief 
Editor has omitted ; and, what is far more, has ibli 
nantly interpolated; here is the poor idle Work itself, not 
a Counterfeit of it, if ^nj'body care to read it”), and an 


* GCuvres du Philoaophe de ikins^Sotfdii 1 vol. 121110 ^ ‘ Potsdiim’ {Puria^ 
in truth), *1760.' * 

Ilis Letter to the King, (Euvres de Frideric^ xix. 138, * 
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Orthodox Edition ready.^® The diligent Pirate Booksellers, 
at Amsterdam, at London, copiously reproduced this au- 
thorised Berlin Edition too, — or added excerpts from it 
to their reprints of the Paris one, by way of various-read- 
ings. And everybody read and compared, what nobody 
will now do ; theme, and treatment of theme, being both 
now so heartily indifferent to us. 

• . . . 

Wlio the Perpetrator of this Parisian male^cence was, 
remained clark; — and would not be worth inquiring into 
at all, except for two reasons intrinsically trifling, but 
not quite without interest to readers of our ‘time. First, 
that Voltaire, whom some suspected (some, never much 
Friedrich, that I hear of), appears to have been perfectly 
innocent; — and indeed had been incapacitated for guilt, 
by Schmidt and Frcytag, and their dreadful Fz’ankfurt 
procedures! This is reason first; poor Voltaire mutely 
asking us. Not to load him with more sins than his own. 
Bcason second is, that, by a singular opportunity, thei o 
has, in these very months,^^ a glimmering of light risen 
on it to this Editor ; illustrating two other points as well, 
which x-caders hero are acquainted with, some time ago, 
as riddles of the insignificant sort. The Demon News- 
writer, with his “Idea” of Friedrich, and the “Matinees 
du Rpi de Prusse I’caders recollect both those Pi-oduc- 
tions; both enigmatic as to authorship; — but both now^ 
become laddlcs which can more or less bo read. 

the surprising circumstance (though in ceitain 

* Came out, April 9tli’ (see Mitchell^ ii. 1^3), ‘ and a second finer Edi- 
tion in June:’ in (Euvres de Frederic, x. p. x, xix. 137u., 138; especially 
in Preiiss, i. 4^>7, 468 (if you will compare him with himaclf on these dif- 
ferent occasions, and patiently wipd out his bit of meaning), all manner of 
mvmt.est details. 

Spring 1863. 
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periods, when the realm of very Chaos reemerges, fit- 
fully, into upper sunshine now and then, nothing ought 
to surprise one as happening there) is. That, only a few 
months ago, the incomparable Matinees (known to^my 
readers five years since) has found a new Editor and re- 
vivor. Editor illuminated “ by the Secretary of the Great 
Kapoleon,” “ by discovery of manuscripts,” “ by the Due 
dc llovig'^',” p-nd I know not what; animated also, it is 
said, by r61igioiis views. And, in short, the Matinees 
is again abroad upon the* world, — ‘3'our Londoil Edition 
‘ twice reprinted in Germany, by the, Jesuit party since’ 
(mucli good ftiay it do the Jesuit party !) — a Matinees 
again in comfortable circumstances, as would seem. Pro- 
bably the longest-cared Platitude now walking the Earth, 
though there are a good many with cai's long. Uncon- 
scious, seemingly, that it has been killed thrice and four 
times already; and that indeed, except in the realm of 
Nightmare, it never was alive, or needed any killing ; be- 
lief in it, doubt upon it (I must grieve to inform the Due 
de Kovigo and honourable persons concerned), being evi- 
dence conclusive that you have not yet the faintest pre- 
liminary shadow of correct knowledge about Friedrich or 
his habits or affairs, and that ^mu ought first to try and 
acquire some. 

To me, argument on this subject would have been 
too unendurable. But argument there was on it, by per- 
sons capable and willing, -more than , one : and in result 
this surprising brand-new London mooncalf of a MaMnees 
was smitten thlrough, and slit in pieces, for the fifth time,, 
— as if that could have* hurt it much ! * Mit dsr Dumm- 

* heitf’ sings Schiller ; ‘ Human Stupidity is stronger than 
‘ the very Gods.’ However, in the course of these new 
inspections into matters long since obsolete, there dij, 
— what may tyuly be considered as a kind of profit by 
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this Resuscitating of the mooncalf Matinees upon afflicted 
mankind, and is a net outcome from it, real, though very 
small, — some light lise as to the origin and genesis of 
Matrices; some twinkles of light, and, in the utterly 
dark clement, did disclose other monstrous extinct shapes 
looming to right and left of said monster : and, in a word, 
the Authorship of Matinees, and not of MatinCes only, be- 
comes now at last faintly visible or gucssablej To one of 
those industrious Matadors, as we may call thdm. Slayers 
of this mboncalf for the faurth* or fifth time, I owe the 
foiloAving Note ; which, on verifying, I can declare to be 
trustw'orthy : * 

‘ Tlic Author of Matinees, it is nearly certain,' says my Cor- 
respondent, ‘is actually a “M. de Bonneville,” — contrary to what 
‘ you wrote five years ago.*** Not, indeed, the Bonneville who is 
‘ found in Dictionaries, who is visibly impossible ; but a Bonneville 
‘ of the preceding generation, who was Mardchal de Saxe's Adjutant 

* or Secretary, old enough to have been the Uncle or the Father of 
‘ that revolutionary Bonneville. Marechal de Saxe died, November 
‘ SOth, 1750 ; this senior Bonneville, still a young man, had been 
‘ with him to Potsdam on visit there. Bonneville, conscious of 
‘ genius, and now out of employment, natunally went thither again ; 

‘ lived a good deal there, or went between France and there : and 
‘ authentic History knows of him, by direct evidence, and by reflex, 

‘ the following Three Facts (the second of them itself threefold), of 
‘ which I will distinguish the indubitable from the infercntially cre- 
‘ dible or as good as certain : 

‘ 1°. Indubitiible, That Bonneville sold to Friedrich certain Pa- 
‘ pers||^ military Plans, or the like, of the late Marechal, and was paid 
‘ for them ; but by no means met the recognition his genius saw 

* itself to merit. These things are certain, though not dated, or 
‘ datable except as of the year 1750 or l751. After which, for above 

* twenty years, Bonneville entered upon a scries of adventures, cali- 
‘ ginous, underground, for most part; “ soldiering in America,” “writ- 
‘ ing anonymous Pamphlets of Books,” roaming wide over the world ; 

*• A.D. 1858 (xujini, i. 203, 204). , 
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‘ <and led a busy but obscure and uncertain life, banging by Berlin 
‘ as a kind of centre, or by Paris and Berlin as his two centres ; 
‘ and had a miscellaneous series of adventures, subterranean many 
‘ of them, unluminous all of them, not courting the light ; which lie 
‘ now in naturally a very dark condition. Dimly discemible^ftiow- 
‘ ever, in the general dusk of Bonneville, dim and vague of outline, 
‘ but debnitely steady beyond what could have been expected, it 
' does appear farther, — what alone entitles Bonneville to the least 
' memory here^ or anywhere in Nature now or henceforth, — 

‘ 2°. 'j.’hat, shortly after that* first rebuff in Potsdam, he, not 
•' another, in 17->2, was your Demon Netcs-tcriter,” whom we gazed 
‘ at, some time since, devoutly crossing ourselves, for a little while I 

‘ Likewise tjiat, in 1759-60, after or before his American wan- 
‘ derings, he, the same Bonneville, as was suspected at the time,*® 

‘ stole and edited this surreptitious mischief-making (Diivres du 
‘ Philosophe de HansSouci (Paris or Ijyon, pretending to be “ Pots- 
‘ dam,” January 1760),* which we are now considering ! ‘ liucouraged, 

‘ probably enough, by Choiseul himself, \vho, in any case, is now 
‘ known to have been the promoter of this fine bit of mischief,*^” — 

* and who may thereupon’ (or may as probably, not ‘ thereupon,’ if 
it w'ere of the least consequence to gods or men) ‘ have opened to 
‘ Bonneville a new military career in America ? Career which led 
‘ to as good as nothing ; French soldiering in America being done 
‘ for, in the course of 1760. Upon which Bonneville would return 
‘ to his old haunts, to . his old subterranean industries in Paris and 
‘ Berlin. 

‘ And that, finally, in 1765, he, as was again suspected at the 
‘ time,*® he and no other, did write those Matin6e», which appeared 
‘ next year in print (1766), and many times sinee ; and have just 
‘ been reprinted, as a surprising new discovery, at London, in Spring 
‘ 186.3. 

*® ‘ Nicolai, Veher Zimmennanns Frag^nente, i. 181, 182, ii. 2.13, 254. 

* Sketch of what is authcn^cally known about Ilouiieville : suspected 
‘ both of Mutinies, and of the Stolen Jidition." ’ 

Choiscul’s own Note, ‘ To M. dc Malesherbes, Directeur de la Libraire, 

* 10th December 17.59 “By every method screen the King’s Government 
“ from being suspected ; — ^and get the ^ition out at once.” (Published 
in the ConstitiUiomid, 2d December 1850, by M. Saiute-Bcuve ; copiedAn 
Preuss, (Euvrea de f'rSdiric, xix. 168 n.) 
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‘ 3°. That either after or before those Editorial exploits, Boune- 
‘ ville had sold the Mardchal de Saxe’s Plans and Papers, which were 
* already the King*^ to some second person, and been a second time 
‘ paid for them. And was, in regard to this Swindling exploit, found 
‘ out^and by reason of that sale, or for what reason is not known, 
‘ was put into Spandan, and, one hopes, ended his life there. 

Fact No. 2, which alone concerns us here, — and which, 
in its three successive stages, does curiously, cohere with 
itself and w'ith other things, — comes, therefofe, not by 
direct light, which indeed,^ by *the nature of the case, 
would be inipossiblor Not by direct light, but by various 
reflex lights, and convergence of probabilities old and 
new', which become the stronger the better they are ex- 
amined ; and may be considered as ‘amounting to what is 
called a moral certainty, — ‘ certain’ enough for an inquiiy 
of that significance. To a kind of moral certainty : kind 
of moral consolation too ; only One individual of Adam’s 
Posterity, not Throe or more, having been needed in those 
multifarious acts of scoundrclism ; and that One receiving 

* Nicolai, uhl iftiprd ; — and besides him, only the two following refer- 

* enccs, out of half a cartload: 1^. Bachaumont, Memoives secretes^ “ 7tJ|i 
^ February I7(i5” (see Barbier, Dictionnaire dea Anonymes^ § Matin6cs), who 

* calls Matittees ‘‘ a development of the Idee de la Pereonne^^ <kc. (that is, of 
‘ your Demon News-icriter already known to Bachaumont, this Jdee^^ 

‘ it seems, as well as the Matinees in IVIanuscript).' 2*^. ‘ Ijetter of Grimm 
‘to Duchess of Sachsen- Gotha’ {our Duchess), ‘dated “Paris, 15th April 
‘ 1765 not in printed Correspondance de Orimrn^ but still in the Archives 
‘ of Gotha, ill company with a Ms, of Matin^es^ probably the oldest extant 
‘ (see, — in the Periodical, Leipzig, 1803, pp..473-484, 500-019, — 

‘ AT. Sainwer^ wlio is Chief Malleus of this new London mooncalf, and will 

* ‘ inform the curious of every particular).’ 

Matinees was first printed, 1766 (no placg), and seven or eight times 
since, in different Countries ; twice or thrice over, as “ an interesting new 
discovery:” — very wearisome to this jSditor; who read Matinees (in poor 
London print, that too), many years ago, — with complete satisfaction as to 
Matinees^ and sincere wish not to^ touch it again even with a pair of tongs; 
— ^d has since had three “ priceless Mss. of it” offered him, at low rates, 
as a guerdon to merit. ^ 



603 


Chap. VIH.] MISCELLANEA IN WINTER-QUARTERS. 

Nov. 1759 — March 1760. 
payment, or part payment, so prompt and appropriate, in 
the shape of a permanent cannon-ball at his ankle. 

This is the one profit my readers or I have yet de- 
rived from the late miraculous Resuscitation of Maiij^es 
Royales; the other items of profit in that Enterprise shall 
belong, not to us in the least measure, but to Bonneville, 
and to his well or ill disposed Coadjutors and Copartners 
in the Advepjture. Adieu to it, and to him and to them, 
forever and a day ! 


Peace-Negotiations hojieful to Friedrich, all through 
Winter; hut the French wonH. Foltaire, and 
his Style of Corresponding . 

This Winter, there was talk of Peace, more specifically 
than ever. November 15th, at the Hague, iis a neutral 
place, there had been, by the two Majesties, Britcinnic and 
Prussian, official DeclarcUion, “ We, for our part, deeply 
lament these horrors, and are ready to treat of Peace.” 
This Declaration was presented, November 15th, 1759, 
by Prince Ludwig of ‘Brunswick (Head General of the 
Dutch, and a Brother of Prince Ferdinand our Genoral’s, 
suitable for such case), to the Austrian-French Excel- 
lencies at the Hague. By whom it had been received 
with the due politeness, “Will give it our profoundest 
consideration — which indeed the . French, for some 
time, privately did; though the Austrians privately had 
no need to do so, being afready fixed for a negative 
response to the proposal. But hereby rose actual talk 

“ Declaration (by the two Majesties) that they are ready to treat of 
Peace, 15th November 1759, presented by &c. (as above); Answer from 
France, in stingy terms, and not till 3d April 1760 : are in London Gazette^ 
in Gentleman^ a Magazine, xsix. 603, xxs. 188; in dire. <&rc. 
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of a “ Congress;” and wagging of Diplomatic wigs as to 
wliero it shall bo. “ In Breda,” said some ; “ Breda a 
place used to Congresses.** “ Why not in Nanci here ?” 
said poor old Ex-Polish Stanislaus, alive to the calls of 
benevolence, poor old Titular soul. Others said “Leip- 
zig;” others “Augsburg;” — and indeed in Augsburg, 
according to the Gazetteers, fit one time, there were 
‘ upholsterers busy getting ready the Apartments.’ So 
that, with such rumour in* the Diplomatic circles, the 
Gazetteeb and outer world wa6 full of speculation upon 
Peace; and Friedrich had lively hopes of it, and had 
been hoping three mouths before, as we transiently saw, 
though again it came to nothing. All to nothing; and 
is not, in itself, worth the least attention from us here, — 
a poor extinct fact, loud in those months and filling the 
whole world, now silent and extinct to ever^'body, — 
except, indeed, that it offers physiognomic traits here 
and there of a certain King, and of those about him. 
For which reason we will dwell on it a few minutes 
longer. 

Nobody, in that Winter 1759-60, could guess whore, or 
from wliom, this big w’orld-interesting Peace-Negotiation 
had its birth; as everybody now can, Avheii nobody now 
is curious on the question ! At Sagan, in September last, 
we all saw the small private source of it, its first outspurt 
into daylight; and read Friedrich’s Answers to Voltaire 
and the noble Diiphcss on it: — for the sake of which 
Two private Correspondents, and of Friedrich’s relation 
to them, possibly a few more Excerpts may still have a 
kind of interest, now when the "thing corresponded on 
has ceased to have any. Tc the Duchess, a noble-minded 
Lady, beautifully zealous to help if she could, by whose 
\tand these multifarious Peace-Papers have to pass, this 
is always Friedrich’s fine style in transmitting them. 
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Oat of many specimens, following that of Sagan which 
wc gave, here are the Next Three i 

Friedrich to the Duchess of Sachsen-Gotha (Three other Letters 

on the “ Peace”). 

* 1 . 

“ Wilsdruf, 2lst November 1759” (day after Maxen, eurremh,' 
was this morning, — of which ho has not heard). 

“ Madame, -•-Nothing but youi; generosities and your indulgence 
“ could justify my incongruity” (jncoucfruite, in troubling you with 
the Enclosed). “ You will have it, Madame, that I shall still fiirther 
“ abuse those bounties, which arc so precious tjp me : at least remem- 
“ her that it is ‘by your order, if I forward through your {land this 
“ Letter, which dees not merit such honour. 

“ Chance, which .so insolently mocks the projects of men, and de- 
” lights to build up and then pull down, has led us abouh thus far, 
“ — to the end of the Campaign” (not quite ended yet, if we knew). 
“ The Austrians arc girt-in by the Elbe on tins side ; I have had 
“ two important Magazines of theirs in Bohemia destroyed” (Klcist’s 
doing). “ There have been some bits of fighting {affaires'), that 
“• have turned entirely to our advantage : — so that I am in hopes of 
“ forcing M. Daun to repass the Elbe, to abandon Dresden, and to 
“ take the road for Zittau and Bohemia. 

“ I talk to you, Madame, of what I am surrounded with ; of 
“ what, being in your neighbourhood, may perhaps have gained your 
“ attention. I could go to much greater length, if my heart dared 
“ to explain itself on the sentiments of admiration, gratitude and 
“ esteem, with which I am, — Madame my Cousin, — Your most faitli- 
“ ful Cousin, Friend and Servant, — F.” 

2 . 

“Freybeig, 18th December 1759. 

“ Madame, — You spoil me so by your indulgence, you so ac- 
“ custom me to have obligations to you, that I reproach myself a 
“ hundred times with this presumption. Certainly I should not 
“ continue to enclose these Letters to your care, had not I the hope 
“ that perhaps the Correspondence may be of some use to Englaiyl, 

“ and even to Europe, — ^for without doubt Peace is the desirable, the 
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“ natural and happy state for all Niitions. It is to accelerate Peace, 
“ Madame, that I abuse your generosities. This motive excuses me 
“ to myself for the incongruity of my procedures. 

“ The goodness you have to take interest in my situation obliges 
“ me to give you some account of it. We have undergone all sorts 
“ of misfortune here” (Maxen, what not), “ at the moment we wore 
“ least expecting them. Nevertheless, there remains to us courage 
“ and Kope ; here are Auxiliaries” (Hereditary Prince and 12,000) 
“ on the point of arriving ; there is reason to think that the end of 
** our Campaign will be less frigh*tful than seemed likely three weeks 
“ ago. May you, Madame, enjoy {^11 the happiness that I wish 
“ you. May all the world betome acquainted with your virtues, 
“ imitate them, and admire you as I do. May you be persuaded 
“ that . « . — F.” 0 

3 . 

“ Freyberg, l(!th February 1760. 

“ Madame, — It is to my great regret that I importune Your High- 
ness so often with my Letters. Your bounties, Madame, have 
“ spoiled me ; — it will teach you to be more chary of them to others. 
“ I regard you as an estimable Friend, to whose friendship I have re- 
“ course in straits. The question is still Peace, Madame ; aiid were 
“ not the object of my importunities so beautiful, Madame, I should 
“ be inexcusable.” — Goes then into practical considerations, about 
“ Cocceji” (King’s Aide-dc-Camp, once Keith’s, who caiTics this Let- 
ter), about a “ Herr von Edelsheim,” a “ Hailli do Froulay,” and the 
possible “ Conditions of Peace,” — not of consequence to us just now.®® 

As to Voltaire again, and the new Friedrich- Voltaire 
Style of Correspondence, something more of detail will 
be requisite. Ever since the black days of 1757, when 
poor Wilhehniua, with Kossbach and Leuthen still hidden 
from her in a future gloomy as death, desperately brought 
Voltaire to bear upon Cardinal Tencin and this matter, 

2* CEuvres de Frederic^ xviii. 174, 173, 172. Con'cspondeiice on this sub- 
ject lasts from 22d September 1759 to 8th May 1760: il. pp. 170-186. In 
that final Letter of 8th May, is^the phras^ hardly worth restoring to its 
real ownership, though the context considerably redeems it there, — ‘^the 
prejudice I can’t get rid of, that, in war, Dim est pour les gros escadroris.^ 
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without success, there lias been a kind of regular corre- 
sponding between Voltaire and Friedrich; characteristic 
on both sides. A pair Lovers hopelessly estranged and 
divorced ; and yet, in a sense, unique and priceless to one 
another. The Past, full of heavenly radiances, which issued, 
alas, in flames and sooty conflagrations as of Erebus, — 
lot us forget it, and be taught by it ! The Past is painful, 
and has been too didactic to some of us : but here still is 
the Presopt' with its Future*; better than blank nothing. 
Pleasant to hear the sound of that divine voice of my 
loved one, were it only in commonplace remarks on the 
vreather, — porhaps intermixed with secret jibiiigs on my- 
self : — let ns hear it while wc can, amid those world-wide 
crashing discords and piping whirlwinds of war. 

Friedrich sends his now Verses or light Proses, which 
he is ever and anon throwing off ; Voltaire sends his, 
mostly in print, and of more elaborate turn : they talk on 
matters that arc passing round them, round this King, 
the centre of them, — Friedrich usually in a rather swag- 
gering way (lest his Correspondent think of blabbing), 
and always with something of banter audible in him ; — as 
has Voltaire too, but in a finer treble tone, being always 
female in this pretty duet of parted lovers. It rarely 
comes to any scolding between them ; but there is or can 
be nothing of cordiality. ^Nothing, except in the mutual 
admiration, which one perceives to be sincere on both 
sides ; and also, in the mutual pi’actical estrangement : 
“ Nothing more of you, — especially of you. Madam, — as 
a practical domestic article !” 

After long reading, with Historical views, in this final 
section of the Friedrich- Voltaire Correspondence, at first 
so barren otherwise and of little entertainment, one finds 
that this too, when once you bare “read” it (that is to 
say, when the scene and its details are visible to you), 
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hccomcs highly dramatic, Shakespearean-comic or more, 
for this is Nature’s self, who far excels even Shakespeare ; 
— and that the inextricably dark^condition of these Let- 
ters is a real loss to the ingenuous reader, and especially 
to the student of Friedrich. Among the frequently-re- 
curring topics, one that oftenest turhs up on Voltaire’s 
side is that of Peace : Oh, if your Majesty would but 
make Peace ! Does it depend on me ? thinks Friedrich 
always; and is, at last, once ‘provoked to say so: 

t r 

Friedrich' to Voltaire. 

‘ Rcich-IIcnnersdorf, Sd July 1769’ (shortly boforotSchmCttscifcn, 
while waiting Daun’s slow movements). 

“ Asking me for Peace : there is a bitter joke !” — (Tii verse, this ; 
flings off a handful of crackers on the IJien-Aime, whose Chamher- 
lain you are, on the Iloofjroise qu'il adore, on the Russian qne fab- 
horre ; — then continues in pro.se) ; 

“ It is to him,” the Well-beloved Louis, “ that you must addrc.ss 
“ yourself, or to his Amboise in Petticoats” (his Pompadour, acting 
the Cardinal-Premier on this occasion). “ But these people have their 
“ heads filled with ambitious projects : these people are the difficulty ; 
“ they wish to be the sovereigu arbiters of sovereigns ; — and that is 
“ what persons of my way of thinking will by no means put up with. 
“ 1 love Peace quite as much as you could wish ; but I want it good, 
solid and honourable. Socrates or Plato would have thought as I 
“ do on this subject, had they found themselves placed in the ac- 
“ cursed po.sition which is now mine in the world. 

“ Think you there is any pleasure in leading this dog of a life” 
(chienne, shc-dog) ? “ In seeing and causing the butchery of people 
“ you know nothing of; in losing daily tliosc you do know and 
“ love ; in seeing perpetually your reputation exposed to the caprices 
“ of chance ; in passing year after year in disquietudes and appre- 
“ hensions ; in risking, without end, your*life and your fortune ? 

“ I know right well the value of tranquillity, the swecis of society, 
“ the charms of life ; and I love to be happy, as much as anybody 
“^whatever. But much as I*desire these blessings, I will not pur- 
“ chase them by basenesses and infamies. Philosophy enjoins us to 



CxiAP. VIII.] MISCELLANEA IN WINTER-QUARTERS. 601) 

Nov. 1769— March 1760. 

“ do our duty ; faithfully to serve our Country, at the price of our 
“ blood, of our repose, and of every sacrifice that can be required of 
“ us. The illustrious Zadig went through a good many adventures 
“ which were not to his taste, Catulide the like ; and neverthelc.ss 
“ took their misfortune in patic. cc. What finer example, to follow 
“ than that of those horoes ? 

“ Take my word, our ‘ curt jackets,’ as you call them” {liahits 
vcourtes, peculiar to the Prussian soldier at that time), “ are as 
“ good as your red heels, as the Hungarian pelisses, and the green 
“ frocks of the Roxelans” (Russian^). “ We are actually on the heels 
“ of the latter” (at least poor S)ohna is, and poor Dictator*Wedell w'ill 
be, not with the clfcct anticipated 1)^ — “ who by their stupidities give 
“ us fine chanqp. You will see I shall get* out of the scrape this 
“ Year too, and deliver myself both from the Greens and the Dirty- 
“ Whites” (Austrian colour of coat). “ My neighbour of the Sacred 
“ Hat, — I think, in spite of Holy Father’s benediction, the Jloly Ghost 
” must have inspired him the reverse way ; he seems to have a great 
“ deal of lead in his bottom. * * p/’a* 

Voltaire in Answer. 

* The D6Uces,’ guessed to be some time in ‘ August 176.0.’ 

“ In whatever state you arc, it is very certain that you arc a* great 
“ man. It is not to weary your Majesty that I now write ; it is to 
confess myself, — on condition you will give me absolution ! I have 
“ betrayed you ; that is the fact” — (really guilty this time, and hate 
shown something of your writing; as your Majesty, oh how unjustly, 
is often suspecting that I do, and with mischievous intention, 
instead of good, ah. Sire 1) — ‘ In fact, I have received that fine 
Marctis-Aurelius” Ixettcr’ (Letter we have just read); ‘exquisite 
‘ Piece, though wdth biting ** Juvenal” qualil|ies in it, too ; and have 
‘ shown it, keeping back the biting parts, to a beautiful gillflirt of 
‘ the Court, minaiidiere’ (who seems to be a Mistress of Choiseul’s), 

‘ who is here attending Tissot for her health : minaudiere charmed 
‘ with it ; insists on my sending it to Choiseul, “ He admires the 
‘ King of Prussia, as he does all nobleness and genius ; send it !” 
‘ And I did so; — and look here, wh^t an Answer from Choiseul’ 
Answer lost) : ‘ and may it not have a fine effect, and perhapsi 

“ (Eiivres dt Fr%dxric. xxiii. 63. 


VOL. V. 
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‘ bring Peace — Oh, forgive me, Sire. But read that Note of the 
‘ great man. “ Try if you can decipher his writing. One may have 
“ very honest sentiments, and a great deal of esprit, and yet write 
“ like a cat.” 

“ Sir^ there was once a lion and a mouse {ra£) ; the mouse fell 
“ in love with the lion, and went to pay him,, court. The lion, tired 
“ of it, gave him a little scrape with his paw. The mouse withdrew 
“ into his mousehole {souricl^re) ; but he still loved the lion ; and 
“ seeing one day a net they were spreading out to catch the lion and 
“ kill him, he gnawed asunder biie mesh of it. Sire, the mousse 
“ kisses very humbly your beautiful o’aws, in all submissiveness : — 
“ ho will never die between two Capuchins, as, at Bale, the mastiff 
“ {deg tie) of St. Malo has done” (27th July last). “ He would have 
“ wished to die beside his lion. Believe that the mouse was more 
“ attached than the mastiff.” — V.-® 

To ■which \vc saw the Answer, pair of Answers, at 
Sagan, in Septeraher last. This Note from Choiseul, 
conveyed by Voltaire, appears to have been the trifling 
well-spring from which all those Avide-spread waters 
of Negotiation flowed. Pitt, when applied to, on the 
strength of Friedrich’s hopes from this small Document 
of Choiseul’s, was of course ready, “ How welcome, every 
chance of a just Peace!” and agreed to the Joint De- 
claration at the Hague ; and took Avhat farther trouble 
I knoAv not, — probably less sanguine of success than 
Friedrich. Friedrich Avas ardently industrious in the 
affair; liad a great deal of devising and directing on it, a 
great deal of corresponding with A^oltaire and the Duchess, 
only small fractious of Avhich ai’c now left. He searched 
oul, or the Duchess of Sachsen-Gotha did it for him, a 
proper Secret Messenger for Paris : Secret Messenger, one 
Baron von Edelsheiin, properly veiled, was to consult a 
certain Bailli do Froulay, a friend of Friedrich’s in Paris ; — 
"which loyal-hearted Baillt did accordingly endeavour there ; 

Owvres de Frederic, xxiii. 50, 60. 
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but made out nothing. Only much vague talking; part 
of it, or most of it, subdolous on Choiscul’s side. Pitt 
would hear of no Peace which did not include Prussia as 
well as England : some said this was the cause of failure ; 
— the 1‘cal cause was that vjhoiseul never had any serious 
intention of succoo*ding. Light Choiseul, a clover man, 
but an unwise, of the sort called “ dashing,” had enter- 
tained the matter merely in the optative form, — and 
when it came nearer, wished to use it for making mis- 
chief between Pitt and Friedrich, and for worming out 
Edelsheim’s secrets, if ho had any,-j— for which reason 
he finally throw Edelsheim into the Bastille for a few 
days.^" 

About the end of March I guess it to have been that 
Choiseul, by way of ivorming out poor Edelsheim’s secrets, 
flung him into the Bastille for a day or two. Already in 
December foregoing, wo have seen Choiscul’s Black- Artist 
busy upon the Stolon Edition of l^^ricdrich’s Verses. A 
Choiseul full of intrigues ; adroit enough, ambitious enough ; 
restlessly industrious in making mischief, if there were 
nothing else to bo made; who greatly disgusted Fried- 
rich, now and afterwards. 

And this was what the grand Voltaire Pacification 
came to, though it filled the world with temporary noise, 
and was so interesting to Voltaire and another. What a 
heart-affecting gcnerosit3', humility, and dulcet pathos in 
that of the poor Mouse gnawing asunder a mc.sh of the 
Lion’s net ! There is a good deal of that, throughout, on 
the Voltaire side, — that is to say, while Avi-iting to Fried- 
rich. But while writing of him, to third parties, sometimes 
almost simultaneously, the contrast of styles is not a little 
startling; and the beautiful affectionately chirping Mouse 
is seen suddenly to be an injurct^ Wild-cat with its fur up^ 

In (Envres de IVjedSric, v. 38-41, detailed account of the Affair. 
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All readers of Voltaire fire aware of this; Jind how Vol- 
taire handles his “Luc” (in^'sterious nickname for King 
Friedrich\ when Luc’s back is turned. For, alas, there is 
no man or thing but has its wrong-side too ; least of all, 
a Voltaire, — doing treble voice withal, if you consider it, 
in such a Duet of estranged Lovers ( Suppose we give 
these few Specimens, — treble mostly, and a few of bass 
as well, — to illustrate the nature of this Duet, and of the 
noises that went on round ft, in a war-convulsed world ? 
And first' of all, concerning^ the fenigma “ What is Luci” 

What the Luc in Voltaire is ? Shocking explanations have been 
hit upon : but Wagniere (\Vagner, an intelligent Swiss man), Vol- 
ttaire’s old Secretary, gives this plain reading of the riddle : ‘ M. de 
‘ Voltaire had, at the Ddlices’ (near by Ferney, till the Ch.ateau got 
built), ‘a 'big Ape, of excessively mischievous turn; who used to 
‘ throw stones at the passers-by, and sometimes would attack with 
‘ its teeth friend or foe alike. One day it thrice over bit M. de Vol- 
‘ taire’s own leg. He had called it Luc (Luke) ; and in conversa- 
‘ tion with select friends, as also in Letters to such, he sometimes 
‘ designated the King of Prussia by that nickname : “ He is like my 
‘ Luc here ; bites whoever caresses him !” — In 3756, M. do Voltaire, 

‘ having still on his heart the Frankfurt Outrage, wrote curious 
‘ Memoire^ (ah, yes, Vie Prices') ; * and afterwards wished to burn 
‘ them ; but a Copy had been stolen from him in 1768,’ — and they 
still afflict the poor world. 

To the same effect speaks Johannes von Muller : ‘ Voltaire had 
‘ an Ape called Luc ; and the spiteful man, in thus naming the 
‘ King, meant to stigmatise him as the mere ape of greater men ; 

‘ as one without any greatness of his own.’ — No ; Luc was mis- 
chievous, fiung stones after passengers ; had, according to Clogenson, 

‘ bitten Voltaire himself, while being caressed by him that was the 
analogy in Voltaire’s mind. Preuss say^ this Nickname first occurs, 

‘ 12th December 1757.’ Suppose 11th December to have been the 
day of getting one’s leg bitten thrice over ; and that, in bed next 
morning, — stiff, smarting, i^ctful against the sad ape-tricks and 
cffences of this life, — before getting up to one’s Works and Corre- 
spondences, the angry similitude had shot, slightly fulgurous and 
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consolatory, athwart the gloom of one’s mood That will account 
for 

Many of the Voltaire-Priedrich Letters are lost ; and the re- 
mainder He in sad disorder in all the Editions, their sequence un- 
intelligible without lengthy c planation. So that the following 
Snatches cannot well be arranged here in the way of Choral Strophe 
and Antistrophe, as would have been desirable. We shall have to 
group them loosely under heads ; with less respect to date than 
to subject-matter, and to the reader’s convenience for understanding 
them. 

•> » 

Yoltaire on Friedrich, to different Third-Parties, during 
• this War. 

To D'Argental (Has not yet heard of Lettthen, which happened 
five days before). ♦ * “ I have tasted the vengeance of consoling 
“ the King of Prussia, and that is enough for me. He goes beating 
“ on the one side, and getting beaten on the other : except for an- 
“ other miracle” (like llossbach), “ he will be ruined. Better have 
“ really been a philosopher, as he pretended to be.”*" 

To the Reverend Comte de Bernis (outwardly still our flourishing 
Prime-Minister, by grace of Pompadour, but soon to be extinguished 
under a Red Hat. Hate is six days before Zorndorf), » • “ I cannot 
“ imagine how some people have gone into suspecting that my heart 
“ might have the weakness to lean a little towards whom you know, 

“ towards my Ingratc that was I One is bound to have politeness ; 

“ but one has memory as well ; — and one is attached, as warmly as 
“ superfluously, to the Good Cause, which it belongs only to you to 
“ defend. Certain it is, poor I am not like the three -fourths of 
“ the Germans in these days” (since Rossbach, above all) ! “ I have 

“ everywhere seen Ladies’-Fans with the Prussian Eagle painted on 
“ them, eating the Fleur-de-Lis ; the Hanover Horse giving a kick 
“ to M. de Richelieu’s bottom ; a Courier carrying a bottle of Queen- 

” Longchamp et Wagnifere, Mhnoires, i. 34; Johannes von Muller, 
Werlct (12nio, Stuttgart, 1821), xxxi. 140 {Letters to his Brother, No. 218, 
'July 1796’j; Clogenson’s Note, in (Euvres de Voltaire, Ixxvii. 103; Preus;;,^ 
ii. 71. 

* (Euvres de VolAiire, Ixxvii. 139 (* The D61ice8, lOth December 1767’). 
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“ of-IIungary Water to Madame de Pompadour. My Nieces shall 
“ certainly not have that fasliion of Fans, at my poor little Delices, 
“ whither I jini just returning. 

To Madame D' A rnental (on occasion of Minden : Kunersdorf 
three days ago, hut not yet heard of). * ' * “ Truly, Madame, 
“ wlicn M. de Coutadcs leads to the butchery all the descendants of 
oiir ancient chevaliers, and sets them to attack eighty pieces of 
“ cajiuon’' (not in the least, if you,knew it ; the revcrftc, if you knew 
it),- -“as Don Quixote did the windmills! This horrible day 
“ pierces my soul. I am Frenvh to excess, especially since those 
“ new favours” (not werth mentioning hero), “which I owe to my 
“ divine Angels and to M. le Due de Choiscul. ‘ 

“ Ijuc, — ^you know who Luc is” (as do we), — “ is probably giv- 
“ ing Battle to the Austrians and Russians” (Kunersdorf, 1 2th ; 
three days*ago, did it, and was beaten to your mind), “at the mo- 
“ ment while I have the honour of writing to you ; at least, he told 
“ me such was his Royal intention. If they beat him, as may 
“ happen, what a shame for \is to have been beaten by the Duke of 
“ Brunswick ! I wish you knew this Duke” (as I have done ; a 
Duke of no csijrlt, no gift of tongue, in fact no talent at all that 
I could discern), “you would be much astonished; and would 
“ say, ‘ The people whom he beats must be great blockheads.' The 
*■ truth of the fact is, that all these troops are better disciplined 
“ than ours — Yes indeed, my esteemed V^oltairc ; and also, per- 
haps, that esprit, or gift of tongue, is not the sole gift for Battles 
and Campaigns ? — 

To JY Anjental (seventh day after Kunersdorf: ‘mouse upon 
lion’s net’ nearly eontumporaneous). “At last, then, I think my 
“ Rus.sians must be near Great Glogau" (might have been, one 
thinks, after such a Kunersdorf ; did not start for a month yet ; 
never could get very near at all). “ Wljo would have thought that 
“ Barbarina” (Mackenzie’s Dancer once ; sent to Glogau, Cocccij and 
she, when their marriage became public) “ was going to be besieged 
“ by the Russians, and in Glogau ; Oh Destiny ! — 

(Euvres de Voltaire^ Ixxvii. 35 (‘Soleure, 19th August 1758’). 

^ Ibid. Ixxviii. 180V 187 (* Delices, 15th August 1V59*). 
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“ I don’t love Luc, far from it : I never will pardon him his 
“ infamous procedure with my Niece” (at Frankfurt tliat time) ; 
“ nor the face. he has to write me flattering things twice a month ; 
“ without having ever repaired his wrongs. I desire much his entire 
humiliation, the chastisement of the sinner ; whether his eternal 
‘‘ damnation, I don’t quite know. (Hear, hear!) — 

To the mnie (a month after Maxen : “ Peace” Negotiation very 
lively). ♦ * “ Meanwhile, if Luc could be punished before this 

“ happy Peace } If, by this last stroke of General Beck” (tussle 
with Dierecke at Meissen, 4th December, capture of Dieijecke and 
] ,500 ; stroke not of an overwhelming nature, but let u.y be thank- 
ful for our mercies), *■ which has opened the road from the Lausite 
“ to Berlin” (alas, not in the least), “ some ifaddick could pay Ber- 
“ lin a visit again ! You see, in Tragedy I wish always to have 
” crime punished. 

“ There is talk of a great Battle fought the Gth” (not a word of 
truth in it) “ between Luc and him of the (Consecrated Hat : said 
“ to have been very murderous. I interest myself very much in this 
'• Piece” now playing under the Sun. “ Whenever the Austrians 
“ have any advantage, Kaunitz says to Madame do Bentinck” (liti- 
gant wandering Lady, known to me at Berlin and elsewhere), “‘Write 
“ that to our Friend Voltaire.’ Whenever Luc has the least success, 
“ he tells me, ‘ I have battered the oppressors of mankind.’ Dear 
“ Angel, in these horrors I am the only one that has room to laugh : 

“ — and yet I don’t laugh cither ; owing to the Cids-mlrs” (Priests, 

I suppose), “ to the Annuities, Lotteries, and to Pondichery, — for I 
“ am always afraid about that latter !” (Going, that, for certain ; 
going, gone, and your East Indies along with it !)®'* 

To Perpetual Secretary Forme;/ (in forwarding a ‘ Letter left 
with me’). “ Health and peace, Monsieur ;• and be Secretaire Fter- 

“ nel. Your King is always a man unique, astonishing, inimitable. 
“ lie makes charming verses, in times when another could not write 
“ a line of prose ; he deser\fes to he happy : but will he be so ? And 
“ if not, what becomes of you ? For my own part, I will not die 

“ between two Capuchins. Hardly worth while, exalting one’s soul 
. « 

(Etivres de Voltaire^ IxxviiL 195 (‘ 19th August 1759’). 

Ibid. 34G (‘22d December 1759’). 
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“ for such a future as that. What a stupid and detestable farce is 
“ this world 


To D'Arpenfal (“Peace” Negotiations still at their briskest). 
* * “ But, my dear Angel, you will see on Tuesday the great man 
“ who has turned my hesid. suis fou')^M.. le Due de Choiseul. 
** The Letters he honours me with enchant me. God will bless him, 
“ don't doubt it,” — after all ! “ We have at Pondichery a Lally, a 

“ devil of an Irish spirit, — who will cost me, sooner qt later, above 
“ 20,000. livres annually” (have Vents in our India Oompavy, say 
1,000Z. a-yvsar, as my Angels know), ‘i which used to be the readiest 
“ item of my Pittanee. But J/l. le Due de Choiseul will triumph 
“ over Luc in one way or other ; then what joy ! I s^ipposc he shows 
“ you my impertinent reveries. Do you know, Luc is so mad, that 
“ I don’t despair of bringing him to reason” (persuading him to give 
up Clbve, and knuckle as he should, in this Peace Affair). “ That 
“ were what I should call the true Comedy 1 I should like to have 
“ your advices on the Conduct of that Dramatic Piece.”^^ 

The late “ mouse” gnawing its mesh of net, what a subtle and 
mighty hunter has it grown ! This of Cli;ve, however, and of knuck- 
ling, would not do. Hear the stiff Answer that comes : “ ‘ Conditions 
“ of Peace,’ do you call them ? The people that propose such can 
“ have no wish to see Peace. What a logic theirs ! ‘ I might yield 
“ the Country of Cli^ve, because the inhabitants are stupid’ ! What 
“ would y<nir Ministers say if one required the Province of Cham- 
“ pagne from them, because the Proverb says, Ninety-nine sheep and 
“ one Champagner make a Hundrc<l head of cattle V ’^'' — 

Ayain to D’ A rgental (three or four months after ; Luc having 
proved obstinate, and still unsuccessful). * * “I conjure you 

“ make use of all your eloquence to tell him” (the supreme Due de 
Choiseul), “ that if Ijuc* misgo, it will be no misfortune to Prance. 
“ That Brandenburg will always remain an Electorate ; that it is 
“ good there be no Elector in it strong enough to do without the 
“ protection of our King ; and that all Vhe Princes of the Empire 

“ (Euvres de VoUaire^ Ixxviii. 348 (from i^uvenira d’un dtoyen, i. 302), 
11th January 1760.* 

** Ibid, lx.wiii. 375 (‘ Deliccs,' 15th February 1760’). 

u Friedrich to Voltaire, ‘ Freyberg, 3d April 1760 QSuvres de Frhdenc^ 
xxiii. 73, 74. „ 
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“ will always have recourse to that august protection” (Most Chris- 
tian Majesty's) “ contra Vaqtiila grifagua, — ^were the Prussian King- 
“ ship but abolished. Nota bene, if Luc were discomfited this Year, 
“ we should have Peace next Winter.”^ 

To supreme Choisetd (a year -.itcr). * • « He has been a bad 
“ man, this Luc ; and now, if one were to bet, — by the law of pro- 
“ babili^ it would be 3 to 1 that Imc will go to pot (sera perdu), 
“ with SIR rhymings and his bantcrings, and his injustices and poli- 
“ tics, all a&bad as himself.”*^ • 

* '• 

» 

Voltaire on surrounding Objects, chie^fly on Maupertuisy 
“ and the Battles. 

To IT Alembert (in the Rossbach-Lcuthen interval : on the Battle 
of Breslau, 22d November 1757 ; called by tlie Austrians “a Mal- 
plaquct,” and believed by Voltaire to be a Malplaquet and more). 
* * " The Austrians dc avenge us, and humble us” (us, and our 

miserable llossbachs), “ in a terrible manner. Thirteen attacks on 
“ the Prussian entrenchments, lasted six hours ; never was Victory 
“ bloodier, or more horribly beautiful” (in the brain of certain men). 
“ Wc pretty French fellows, we are more expeditious, our job is 
“ done in five minutes. The King of Prussia is always writing me 
“ Verses, now like a desperado, now like a hero ; and as for me, I 
“ try to live like a philosopher in my hermitage. lie has obtained 
“ what lie always wished : to beat the French, to be admired by 
“ them, to mock them ; but the Austrians arc mocking him in a 
“ very serious way. Our shame of November 5th has given him 
“ glory ; and with such glory, which is but transient and dearly 
“ bought, he must content himself. He will lose his own Coun- 
“ tries, with those he has seized, unless thd French again discover” 
(which they will) “ the secret of losing all their Armies, as they 
“ did in 174.I.^’38 

f 

To Clairavt^ the Mathematician (Maupertuis lately dead). ‘ An 

G^luvrea de Voltairey Ixxix. 110 (* July 1760*). 

Ibid.* Ixxx. 313 (*Cha,teau de Ferney, 13th July 1761’). 

“ Ibid. Ixxvii. 133, 4 (^D^lices, 6th December 1757,’ day after 
then). k 
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excellent Treatise, you have sent me, Monsieur !’ “ Your war 

“ with the Geometers on the subject of this Comet appears to me 
“ like a war of the gods in Olympus, while on Barth there is going 
“ on a fight of dogs and cats.” * * “ Would to Heaven our 

“ friend Moreau-Maupertuis had cultivated his art like you ! That 
“ ho had predicted comets, instead of exalting his soul to predict 
“ the future ; of dissecting the brains of giants to know the na- 
ture of the soul ^ of japanning people with pitch to cure them 
“ of every malady ; of persecuting Kiinig ; and of 4ying between 
‘‘ Two Capucliins” (dead three w6cks ago, on those terms, poor 
soul) • • 

ii. 

To D' Alembert (a Vcck later). * * “ What say you of 

“ Maupertuis dying between two Capuchins ! He was ill, this long 
“ wliilc, of a repletion of pride ; but I had not reckoned him cither 
“ a hypocrite or an imbecile. I don’t advise you ever to go and 
“ fill his place at Berlin ; you would repent that. I am Astolpho 
“ warning Roger (Ruggiero) not to trust himself to the Enchantress 
“ Alcina ; but Roger was unadvisablc.”*® 

To the same (two years later : Luc, on certain grounds, may as 
well be saved). “ With regard to Luc, though I have my just causes 
“ of anger against him, I own to you, in my quality of Frenchman 
“ and thinking being, I am glad that a certain most Orthodox House 
“ has n«t swallowed Germany, and that the Jesuits are not con- 
“ fessing in Berlin. Over towards the Danube, superstition is very 

“ powerful.” * * ‘ The ittfdme’ “ You are well aware that 

“ 1 speak of superstition only ; for as to the Christian religion, I 
“ respect and love it. like you. Courage, Brethren ! Preach with 
“ force, and write with address : God will blesa you. — Protect, you, 
“ my Brother, the Wido\f Calas all you can ! She is a poor weak- 
minded Huguenot, but her Husband was the victim of the JVhite 
“ Penitents. It is the concern of Human Nature that the Fanatics 
“ of Toulouse be coiifounded.” (The cast? of Calas, second act of it, 
getting on the scene : a case still memorable to everybody. Stupend- 
ous bit of French judicature ; and ^"oltaire’s noblest outburst, into 

• • 

• •«. n (Euores de Voltaire, Ixsviii. 191 (‘ Dclicos, 19th August 1769'). 

Ibid. Ixxviii. 197 (‘ D^lioes, 25th August 1769'). , 
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mere transcendent blaze of pity, virtnous wrath^nd determination 

to bring rescue and help against the whole world.) 


Friedrich to ^oltaire^ hcfoi o (ind during these Peace 

Negotiations. 

At Schmottseifen^ fine days before ZidlickaUy ten days before 
that Hunt of houdon and Iladdick (Voltaire, under rebuke for in- 
discretion, htis been whimpering a little. * My discreet Niece burnt 
those last verses, Sire ; no dailger there, at least !' Trucidcnt Bishop 
Somcthing-^ic? tried to attack your Majesty ; but was done for, by 
a certain person). In truth, you are a singular creature. When I 
“ think of scolding you, you say two words, and the reproach expires. 
Impossible to scold 3^011, even when you deserve it/^ * * 

“ As to your Niece, let her burn me or roast me, I car§ little- Nor 
‘‘ are you to think mo so sensitive to what your Bishops in ic or in 
ac may say of me. I have the lot of all actors who play in public ; 
“ applauded by some, despised by others. One must prepare oneself 
for satires, for calumnies, for a multitude of lies, which will be 
“ sent abroad into currency against one ; but need that trouble my 
tranquillity ? I go my road ; I do nothing against the interior 
voice of my conscience ; and I concern m3"sclf very little in what 
“ way my actions paint themselves in the brain of beings, not always 
very thinking, with two legs and without feathers.”^^ 

At ^Vilsdrufjiist before Maxen (an exultant exuberant curious 
Letter ; too long for insertion, — part of it given above). * * “ For 
“ your Tragedy of Socrate^ thanks. At Paris, they are going to burn 
it, the wTetclied fools, — not aw^are that absurd fanaticism is their 
dominant vice. Better burn the dose of medicine, however, than 
the useful Doctor. I, can I join myself to* tliat set ? If I bite you, 
as you complain, it is without my knowledge. But I am sur- 
“ rounded with enemies, one hitting me, another pricking me, an- 
other daubing me with* mud ; — patience at last yields, and one 
flics abroad into a general rage, too indiscriminate perhaps. 

‘ You talk of my Verses on Ilossbach^ (my Adieu to the Hoopers 

% j 

(Euvres de Voltaire^ Ixxviii. 52, 53 (‘Ferney, 28th November 1762').*^*^ 
^ Schmottseifen, 18th July 1759;* (Euvres de Frederic, xxiii. 55, 66- 
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on finding their BHBge bumt*^). “ This Campaign I have had no 
“ beatific vision, in the style of Moses. The barbarous Cossacks and 
“ Tartars, infamous to look at on any side, have burnt and ravaged 
" countries, and committed atrocious inhumanities. This is all I 
“ saw of tkem. Such melancholy spectacles don’t tend to raise one’s 
“ spirits.” (Breaks off into metre ;) “ Jja Fortune inconstante et 
“ Jihre, Fortune inconstant and proud Does not treat her suitors 
Always in an ccpial manner. Those fools called heroes, who run 
“ the country, ■ 

“ Ces fous nommes Iwros, et gut courent les champs, 

“ Couverts de sang et de pousshre, 

“ Voltaire, n’ont^pas tons les ans 
“ La faveiir de voir le derrih'e *■ 

“ De leurs ennemis insolents. 

Can’t expect that pleasure every year ! * * 

‘ Maupertuis, say you ?’ “ Don’t trouble the ashes of the dead ; 
“ let the grave at least put an end to your unjust hatreds, lle- 
“ fleet that even Kings make peace after long battling ; cannot 
“ you ever make it ? I think you would be capable, like Orpheus, 
“ of descending to I loll, not to soften Pluto and bring back your 
“ beautiful Emilic, but to pursue into that Abode of Woe an enemy 
“ whom your wrath has only too much persecuted in the world : for 
“ shame !”“ — and rebukes him, more than once elsewhere, in very 
serious terms. 

In IVinter-guarters, ou Deace and the Stolen Edition. (Starts 
in verse, which we abridge :) ‘ With how many laurels you have 
‘ covered yourself in all the fields of Literature ! One laurel yet is 
* wanting to the brow of Voltaire. If, as the crown of so many 
‘ perfect works, he could by a skilful manoeuvre bring back Peace, 
‘ I, and Europe with me, jvould think that his masterpiece !’ (Takes 
to prose ;) 

“This is my thought and all Europe’s. Vir^l made as fine 
“ Verses as you; but he never made a Peaqp. It will be a distinction 
“ you will have over all your brethren of Parnassus, if you succeed. 

“ I know not who has betrayed roe, and thought of printing” (the 
Edition; — not you, surely!) “ gi. pack of rhapsodies which ycre good 

* ' Suprit, p. 209. 

** (Euvres de FrSdhdc, xziii. 61-66 (* Wiladraf, 17th November 1759’). 
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“ enough to amuse myself, but were never meflht for publication. 

“ After all, I am so used to treacheries and bad manoeuvres,” — 
what matters this insignificant one 1 

“ I know not who the Bredow is ; but he has told you tme. 

“ The sword and death have made frightful ravages among us. 

“ And the worst is, we are not j t at the end of the tragedy. You 
“ may judge what effect these cruel shocks make on me. I wrap 
“ myself in my stoicism, the best I can. Flesh and blood revolt 
“ against such tyrannous command ; but it must be followed. If you 
" saw me, you would scarcely kuow me again : I am old, broken, 
“ grayheaded, wrinkled ; I aja losing my teeth and my gaiety : if 
“ this go on, there will be nothiAg of me left, but the mania of 
“ making verses, and an inviolable attachment to my duties and to 
“ the few virtuous men whom I know.”'*® 

T/i Winter -quarters, a month later (comes still on “Peace” 
again). * * “ I will have you paid that bit of debt” (perhaps of 
postage or the like), “ that Louis of the Mill {Louis iTu Moulin ” 
at Fontenoy, who got upon a Windmill with his Dauphin, and caught 
that nickname from the common men) “ may have wherewithal to 
“ make war on me. Add tenth-penny tax to your tax of twen- 
“ tieth-penny ; impose new capitations, make titular offices to get 
“ money ; do, in a word, whatever you like. In spite of all your 
“ efforts, you will not get a Peace signed by my hands, except on 
“ conditions honourable to my Nation. Your people, blown up with 
“ self-conceit and folly, may depend on these words. Adieu, live 
“ happy ; and while you make all your efforts to destroy Prussia, 

“ think that nobody has less deserved it than 1, cither of you or of 
“ your French.”*** 

Still in Winter-quarters (on “ Peace’’ still ; but begins with 
“ Maupertuis,” which is all we will give). “ What rage animates you 
“ against Maupertuis ? You accuse him of having published that 
“ Furtive Edition. Know that his Copy, well sealed by him, arrived 
“ here after his death, and that he was incapable of such an indis- 
cretion.” (Breaks into ^'crse :) 

“ Leave in peace the cold ashes of Maupertuis : 

“ 'Truth can defend him, and will. 

« * 

OSuvres de Fr%d%rief xxiU. 69 (* Freyberg, 21th Feb. 1760’). 

" Ibid, xxiii. 72 (‘ Freyberg, 20th March 1760’). 
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“ Ilis soul was faithful and noble : 

“ lie pardoned you that scandalous Akakia (ce vil lihelle 
“ Que Totre furenr crimhieUe 
“ Prlt soiii chez mni de ffriffonet^ ; he did : — 

“ And you ? Shame on such delirium as Voltaire’s ! 

“ What, this beautiful, what, this grand genius, 

“ Whom I admired with transport, 

“ Soils himself with calumny, and is ferocious on the dead ? 

“ Flocking together, in the air uttering cries of joy, 

“ Vile ravens pounce down upon sepulchres, * ^ 

“ Ancj make their 2irey of corpses — 

Blush, repent, alas ! * 

# 

These Specimens -will suffice. “ The King of Prussia 
Voltaire would sometimes say ; “ Ho is as potent and 
“ as malignant as tlie Devil ; but lie is also as unhappy, 
“ not knowing friendship,” — having such a chance, too, 
with some of us ! 


Friedrich has sent Ford Marischal to Spain : other 
fond Hopes of Friedrich’s. 

Ill the bogiiining of this Y oar, 1 75.9, Earl Marischal had 
been called out of his Ncufchatel stagnancy, and launched 
into the Diplomatic field again ; sent on mission into 
Spain, namely. The case was this. Ferdinand VI, of 
Spain (ho who would not pay Friedrich the old Spanish 
debt, but sent him, merino rams, and a jar of Queen- 
Dowager snuff) had fallen into one of his gloomy fits, 
and was thought to bo dying ; — did, in fact, die, in a state 
nearly mad, on the lOth August following. By Treaty of 
Aix-la-Chapcllo, and by all manner of Treaties, Carlos of 
Maples, his Half-Brother (Termagant’s Baby Carlos, whom 
, wo all knew), was to succeed him in Spain; Ddh Philip, 
the next Brother, now of Parma and Piacenza, was to 
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follow as King in Naples, — ceding those two litigious 
Duchies to Austria, after all. Friedrich, vividly awake 
to every chance, foresaw, in case of such disjunctui'es in 
Italy, good likelihood of quarrel there. And has de- 
spatched the experienced 'Id Marischal to be on the 
ground, and have Kis eyes open. Marischal knows Spain 
very well ; and has often said, “ He left a dear old friend 
there, the Sun.” Marischal was under way, about New- 
year’s time; but lingered by the road, waiting how Fer- 
dinand Avould turn, — and having withal an important 
business of his own, as ho sauntered on. Did not arrive, 
I think, till ’Summer was at hand, and his dear Old 
Friend coming out in vigour. 

August 10th, 1759, Ferdinand died; and the same 
day Carlos became King of Spain. But, instead of giving 
Naples to Don Philip, Carlos gave it to a junior son of 
his own ; and left poor Philip to content himself with 
Parma and Piacenza, as heretofore. Clear against the 
1‘ights of Aiistria ; Treaty of Aix-la-Chapcllo is perfectly 
explicit on that point ! Will not Austria vindicate its 
claim ? Politicians say, Austria might have recovered 
not only Parma and Piacenza, but the kingdom of Naples 
itself, — no Franco at present able to hinder it, no Spain 
ever able. But Austria, contrary to expectation, would 
not : a Country tenacious enough of its rights, real and 
imaginary; greedy enough of Italy, but of Silesia much 
more ! The matter was deliberated in Council at Vienna ; 
but the result was magnanimously. No. “ Finish this 
Friedrich first; finish this Silesia. Nothing else till that!” 

The Marischal’s legationary function, therefore, proved 
a sinecure; no Carlos needing Anti- Austrian assistance 
from Friedrich or another; Austria magnanimously hav- 
ing let Iiini alone. Doubtless 'a considerable disappoint- 
ment to Friedrich. Industrious Friedrich had tried, on 
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the other side of this aifair, Whether the King of Sar- 
dinia, once an adventurous fighting kind of man, could 
not be stirred up, having interests involved? But no; 
ho too, grown old, devotional, apprehensive, held by his 
rosaries, and answered. No. Here is again a hope reason- 
able to look at, but which proves fallacious. 

Mari.schal continued in Spain, corresponding, sending 
news (the Prussian Archives alone know what), for nearly 
a couple of yoars."*^ His Embassy had one efiect, which is 
of interest to us here. On his i way out, ho had gone by 
London, with a view of getting legal absolution for his Ja- 
cobitism, — so far, at least, as to be able to inherit the Earl- 
dom of Kintore, which is likely to fall vacant soon. By 
blood it is his, were the Jacobite incapacities withdrawn. 
Kintore is a cadet branch of the Keiths; ‘ John, younger 
Son of William Sixth Lord Marischal,’ was the first Kiii- 
tore. William Sixth’s younger Son, yes; — and William’s 
Father, a man always venerable to mo, had (a.d. 1593) 
founded Marischal College, Aberdeen, — where, foi* a few, 
in those stern granite Countries, the Diviner Pursuits are 
still possible (thank God and this Keith) on frugal oat- 
meal. Marlschal-C allege Keitli, or Fifth Lord Marischal, 
was grandfather’s grandfather of our Potsdam Friend, who 
is tenth and last.^® Honour to the brave and noble, now 
fallen silent under foot not of the nobler ! In a word, the 
fourth Kintore was about dying childless; and Marischal 
had come by London on that heritage business. 

He carried, naturally, the best recommendations. Bri- 
tannic Majesty, Pitt, and everybody met him with wel- 
come and furtherance; what lie twished was done, and 
in such a style of promptness and cordiality, Pitt pushing 

Returned ‘April 1762’ fFri'jdrich’s Letter to him, * 10th ^pril 1762:’ 

(Euvres de Fr^dericy xx. 285). 

Douglas’s Scotch Peeragey pp, 448 et seq., 387 ct seq. 
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it through, as quite gained the heart of old Marischal. 
And it is not doubted, though particulars have not been 
published. That he sent important Spanish notices to Pitt, 
in those years; — and especially informed him that King 
Carlos and the French Be irbon had signed a Family 
Compact (l.'jth August 1761), or solemn covenant, to 
stand by one another as brothers. Which was thence- 
forth, to Pitt privately, an important fact, as perhaps we 
shall see; though to other nich it was still only a painful 
rumour and dubiety. Whether the old Marischal informed 
him. That King. Carlos hated the English ; that he never 
had, in his royal mind, forgiven that insult of Commodore 
Martin’s (watch laid on the table, in the Bay of Naples, 
long ago), I do not know; but that also was a fact. A 
diligent, indignant kind of m<an, this Carlos, I am told; 
by no means an undeserving King of Spain, though his 
Portraits declare him an ugly: we will leave him in 
the discreet Marischal’s hands, with the dear Old Friend 
shining equally on both. 

Singular to see how, in so voracious an intellect as 
Friedrich’s, so many fallacies of hope arc constantly en- 
tertained. War in Italy, on quarrel with King Carlos; 
Peace with Franco and the Pompadour, by help of Edels- 
heim and the Bailli do Froiilay; Peace with llussia and 
the infdme Gafin, by help of English briberies (IViodrich 
sent an agent this winter with plenty of English guineas, 
but he got no farther than the Frontier, not allowed even 
to try) : sometimes, as again this winter, it is hope of 
Denmark joining him (in alarm against the Russian views 
on Holstein; but that, too, comes to nothing); above all, 
there is perennially, budding out yearly, the brighter after 
every disappointment, a hope in the Grand Turk and his 
adhcrencies. Grand Turk, or failing him, the Cham of 

VOL. V. ss 
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Tartary, — for certain, some of these will bo got to fasten 
on the heels of Austria, of Russia ; and create a favourable 
diversion 1 Friedrich took an immense deal of trouble 
about this latter hope. It is almost pathetic to see with 
what a fond tenacity ho clings to it ; and hopes it over 
again, every new Spring and Summer.^** 

The hope that an infdnie Gatin might die some day 
(for she is now deep in chaotic ailments, deepish even in 
brandy), seems never to have struck him ; a{ least there 
is nowhere any articulate hint » of it, — the eagle -flight 
of one’s imagination, soaring far above such a pettiness ! 
Hope is very beautiful ; and even fallacious diope, in such 
a Friedrich. The one hope that did not deceive him, was 
hope in his own best exertion to the very death; and no 
fallacy ever for a moment slackened him in that. Stand 
to thyself : in the wide domain of Imagination, there is no 
other certainty of help. No other certainty; — and yet 
who knows through what pettinesses Heaven may send 
help ! 

« Preuss, ii. 121 ct seq., 202 &c, ; Schoning, ii. iii. passim. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

WtELIMIN ARIES TO, A FIFTH CAMPAIGN. 

It was April 25th bcforc’Friodrich quitted Froybcrg, and 
took Camp; not till the middle of June that anything of 
serious Movement came. Much discouragement prevails 
in his Army, we hear : and indeed, it must be owned, the 
horoscope of these Campaigns grows yearly darker. Only 
Friedrich himself must not be discoumged ! Nor is; — 
though there seldom lay ahead of any man a more dan- 
gerous-looking Year than this that is now dimly shaping 
itself to Friedrich. Ilis fortune seems to have quitted 
him; his enemies are more confident than ever. 

This Year, it seems, they have bethought them of a 
new device against him. “We have 90 million Popula- 
tion,” count they ; “ he has hai’dly .5 ; in the end, he must 
run out of men ! Lot us cease exchanging prisoners with 
him,” At JU/gorndorf, in April 1758 (just before our march 
to Olmiitz), there had been exchange ; not without hag- 
gles ; but this was the last on Austria’s part. Cartel of 
the usual kind, values punctually settled : a Fieldmarshal is 
worth .3,000 common men, or 1,500/. ; Colonel worth 130 
men, or 65/. ; common man is worth 10s. sterling, not a high 
figure.^ The Russians* haggled "Still more, no keeping of 
them to their word ; but they tried it a second time, last 
year (October 1759) ; and by c?|reful urging and guiding, 
were got dragged through it, and the prisoners on both 

I * .\rchenholtz, ii. 63. 
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sides sent to their colours again. After which, it was 
a settled line of policy, “ No more exchanging or cartel- 
ling; we will starve him out in that article!” And had 
Friedrich had nothing but his own 5 millions to go upon, 
though these contributed liberally, he had in truth been 
starved out. Nor could Saxony, with Mecklenburg, An- 
halt, Erfurt, and» their 10,000 men a year, have supplied 
him, — ‘ had not there,’ says Archenholtz (a man rather 
fond of superlatives), — * • 

‘ Had not there risen a Rcciuiting system,’ or Crimping sys- 
tem, ‘ the like of whicli Jbr kind and degree was never seen in the 
‘ Earth before. Prisoners, captive soldiers, if at alf likely fellows, 
‘ were by every means persuaded, and even compelled, to take Prus- 
‘ sian service. Compelled, cudgel in hand,’ says Archenholtz (who 
is too indiscfiininating, I can see, — for there were Pfalzers, Wiirtem- 
bergers, Bcichsfolk, who had first been compelled the other way) : 

* not asked if they wished to serve, but dragged to the Prussian 
‘ colours, obliged to swear there, and fight against their country- 

* men.’ Say at least, against their countrymen's Governors, con- 
tumacious Serene Highnesses of Wiirtemboi’g, Mecklenburg and the 
like. Wiirtembcig, we mentioned lately, had to shoot a good few of 
his first levy against the Protestant Champion, before they would 
march at all ! — I am sorry for these poor men ; and wish the Reich 
had been what it once was, a Veracity and Practical Reality, not 
an Imaginary Entity and hideously contemptible Wiggery, as it now 
is ! Contemptible, and hideous as well ; — setting itself up on that 
fundamental xncudacity ; which is eternally tragical, though little 
regarded in these days, and which entails mendacities without end 
on parties concerned ! — Rut, apart from all this, certain it is, 

‘ The whole German .Reich was deluged with secret Prussian 
‘ Eulisters. The greater part of these were not actual Officers at 
‘ all, but hungry Adventurers, who had ..been bargained with, and 
‘ who, for their own profit, allowed themselves every imaginable art 

* to pick up men. Head and centre of them was the Prussian Colo- 
‘ nel Colignon,’ one of the Free -Corps people ; ‘ a man formed bj’’ 
‘«»ature for this business* (what a beautiful man !) — ‘who gave all 

* the others 4heir directions, and taught them by his own example. 
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‘ Coli«rnon himself/ in winter-time, ‘ travelled about m all mto- 

‘ner°of costumes and characters; persuading hundreds. of people 

‘ into the Prussian service. He not only promised Commissions, but 

* gave such, — nominating loose 'oung fellows {Laffeti), students, 

* merchants* clerks and the like, to Lieutenantcies and Captaincies in 
‘ the.Jt*russian Army’, (about as likely as in the Seraphim and Che- 
rubim, had they known it) : ‘ in the Infantry, in the Cuirassiers, in 
‘ the Hussars, — it is all one, you have only to choose. The renown of 
‘ the Pr.ussian arms was so universal, and combined with the notion 

‘ of rich booty, that Coliguon’s^ Commission-manufactory was con- 

* tinually busy. No need to, provide marching- money, hand-money’ 
(shillings for earnest) ; ‘ Gtolignon’s recruits travelled mostly of will, 

‘ and at their .<jwn charge. In Frankcn, iii’ Schwaben, in the llhinc 

* Countries, a dissolute son w'ould rob his father, — as shopmen their 
‘ masters’ tills, and managers their cash -boxes, — and hie off to 
‘ those magnanimous Prussian Officials, who gave awj\y companies 
‘ like kreutzers, and had a value for young fellows of spirit. They 
‘ hastened to Magdeburg with their Commissions ; where they were 
‘ received as common recruits, and put by force into the regiments 
‘ suitable. No use in resisting : the cudgel and tlie drill-sergeant,* 
— who doubts it ? — ‘ till complete submission. By this and other 
‘ methods, Colignon and his helpers arc reckoned to have raised for 
‘ the King, in the course of this War, about 00,000 recruits. ® 

This Year, Haun, though his reputation is on the de- 
cline lately, is to have the chief command, as usual ; the 
Grand Amur, with Saxony for field of conquest, and the 
Keichsfolk to assist, is to bo Haun’s. Hut, what is reckoned 
an important improvement, Loudon is to have a separate 
command, and Army of his own. Loudon, hot of temper, 
melancholic, shy, is not a man to recommend himself to 
Kriegshofrath people ; but no doubt Imperial Majesty has 
had her own wise eye on him.* His merits are so unde- 
niable; the need of some Commander not of tlie Cunc- 
tator type is become so very pijpssing. “ Army of Silesia, 


* Archeuholtz, ii. 53. 
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50,000 that is to be Loudon’s, with 40,000 Russians to 
cooperate and unite themselves with Loudon ; and try 
actually for conquest of Silesia, this Year; while Daun, 
conquering Saxony, keeps the King busy. 

At Petersburg, Yersailles, Vienna, much planning there 
has been, and arduous consulting : first at Petersburg, in 
time and in importance, where Montalembert has again 
been very urgent in regard to those poor Swedish people, 
and the getting of them tufned to some kind of use : 
“ Stettin In conjunction witji the Swedes ; oh, listen to 
reason, and take Stettin V’ “ Woifld not Dantiug by our- 
selves be the advisable thing 1” answers SoltilCof : “ Dantzig 
is an important Town, and the grand Baltic ITaven ; and 
would be so convenient for our Preussen, since we have 
detcrminocl to maintain that fine Conquest.” So thinks 
Czarish Majesty, as well as Soltikof, privately, though 
there arc difficulties as to Dantzig; and, in fine, except 
Colbeig over again, there can be nothing attempted of 
sieging thereabouts. A Siege of Colberg, however, there 
is actually to be : Second Siege, — if perhaps it will prove 
luckier than the First w'as, tw'o years since ? Naval Arma- 
ment Swedish-Russian, specific Land Armament wholly 
Russian, arc to do this Second Siege, at a favourable time ; 
except by wishes, Soltikof will not be conccrn|^ in it ; nor, 
it is to be hoped, shall we, — in such pressure of haste as 
is probably ahead for us. 

“ Silesia would bg the place for sieges !” say the Vienna 
people always; and Imperial Majesty is A^ery urgent; and 
tries all methods, — eloquence, flatteries, bribes, — to bring 
Petersburg to th<at view. Which is al^last adopted ; heartily 
by Czjirish Majesty, ever ready for revenge on Friedrich, 
the more fatal and the more direct, the better. Heartily 
. by. her ; not so heartily by Soltikof and her Arm^ people,, 
who know* the Austrian habits ; and privately decide on 
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not picking chestnuts from the fire, while the other party s 
paws keep idle, and only his jaws arc ready. 

Of Small-War there is n thing or little to ho said; in- 
deed there occurs almost none. Roving Cossack-Partics, 
under one Tottlebon, whom we shall hear of otherwise, 
infest Poinmern, bickering with the Prussian posts there ; 
not ravaging as formerly, Tottleben being a civilised kind 
of man. One of ‘these callecf at the Castle of Schwedt, one 
day ; found Prince Eugeii of W urtomberg there (nearly 
recovci’ed of his Kunersdorf wounds^, who is a Son-in- 
law of the House, married to a Daughter of Schwedt ; — 
ancestor of the now Russian Czars too, had anybody then 
known it. Him these Cossacks carried olF with them, a 
march or two; then, taking his bond for a certain ran- 
som, let him go. Rond and bond-holder being soon after 
captured by the Prussians, Eugen paid no ransom ; so 
that to us his adventure is without moment, though it 
then made sohie noise among the Gazetteers. 

Two other little passages, and only two, wo will men- 
tion ; which have in themselves a kind of memorability. 
First, that of General Czetteritz and the Manuscript he 
lost. Of posts across the Elbe, I find none meiitionable 
here, and believe there is none, except only Czetteritz’s ; 
who stands at Cosdorf, well up towards Torgau Country, 
as sentry over Torgau and the Towns there. On Czet- 
tcritz there was, in February, an attempt made by the 
active General Bock, whom Daun had detached for that 
object. Extremely successful, according to the Austrian 
Gazetteers; but in reality amounting to as good as no-- 
thing : — Surprisal of Czetteritz’s first vedette, in the dawn ‘ 
of a misty February morning (February 21st, 1760) ; non- 
surprisal of his second, which did give fire and alarj?i, 
whereupon debate ; and Czetteritz spiingiug into his sad- 
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dlo ; retreat of his people to rearward, with loss of 7 Offi- 
cers, and 200 prisoners; — ^but ending in re-advance, with 
fresh force, a few hours after in repulse of Beck, iii 
recovery of Cosdorf, and a general state of As-you-were 
in that part. A sputter of Post-War, not now worth men- 
tioning at all, — except only for one small circumstance: 
That in the cq^reering and swift ordering, such as there 
was, on the rearguard especially, Major-General Czettc- 
ritz’s horse happened to fall ; whereby not only was the 
General faken prisoner, but his" quarters got plundered, 
and ill his luggage,-r-what is the notable circumstance, — 
there was found a small Manuscript, Militaifische Instruk- 
zion fiir die Generale, such as every Prussian General has, 
and is bound to keep religiously secret.^ This, carried to 
Daun’s headquarters, was duly prized, copied ; and in the 
course of a year came to print, in many shapes and places ; 
was translated into Phiglish, under the Title, Military In- 
structions by ilt^ King of Prussia, in 17G2 (and again, 
hardly so ivell, in 1797) ; and still langufdly circulates 
among the studious of our soldiers. Not a little admired 
by some of them ; and unfortunately nearly all they seem 
to know of this greatest of modern Soldiers.® 

Next, about a month after, we have something to re- 
port of Loudon from Silesia, or rather of tliq Enemies he 
meets there ; for it is not a victorious thing. But it 
means a starting of the Campaign by an Austrian inva- 

^ Seyfarth, ii. (555. 

♦ Stands now in Oeuvres de Fred^ric^ xxviii. 3 et scq. ; was finished (the 
revisal of it was), by the Kiu^, ‘2d April 1748:’ Preuss^ i. 478-480; 
and (Euvres de Frederic^ xxviii. Prefaccj for ei>dlcss indistinct details about 
the translations and editions of it. London Edition, 1818, calls itself the 
* Fifth. 

® See, for example, in Life of General Sir Charles Napier y hy his .Brother 
(London, 1857), iii. 365 and elsewhere, — one of the best judges iu the world 
ci)>res8ing his Joy and admiration on discoveiy of Friedrich ; discovery, if 
you read well, which amounts to these Instructionsy and no more. 
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sion of Silesia; long before sieging time, while all these 
JVlontalcmbert-Soltikof pleadings and counter- pleadings 
hang dubious at Petersburg, and Loudon’s “Silesian Army” 
is still only in a nascent or theoretic state, and only Lou- 
don himself is in a practical one. 

Friedrich lias always Fouquet at Landshut, in charge 
of the Silesian Fi’ontier; whose outposts, under Goltz as 
head of these, stretch, by Ncissc, far eastward, through 
the Hills* to utmost Mahren; Fouquet’s own headquarter 
being generally Landshut, the main gate of thd Country. 
Fouquet, long 'since, rooted himsel/ rather firmly into 
that importfvht post ; has a beautiful ring of fortified 
Hills around Landshut; battery crossing battery, girdling 
it with sure destruction, under an expert Fouquet, — but 
would require 30,000 men to keep it, instead of 13,000, 
which is Fouquet’s allotment. Upon whom Loudon is fully 
intending a stroke this Year. Fouquet, as w^e know, has 
strenuously managed to keep ward there for a twelve- 
month past ; in spite, often enough, of now violent in- 
vadings and attemptings (violent, miscellaneous, but inter- 
mittent) by the Devilles and others; — and always under 
many difficulties of his own, and vicissitudes in his em- 
ployment : a Fouquet coming and going, waxing and 
waning, according to the King’s necessities, and to the 
intormittency or constancy of pressures on Landshut. 
Under Loudon, this Year, Fouquet will have harder times 
than ever; — in the end, too hard! ^But will resist, judge 
how, by the following small sample : 

‘ Besides Fouquet and his 1 3,000,’ says my Note, ‘ the Silesian 
‘ Garrisons are all vigilant, are or ought to he ; and there are far 
‘ eastward of him, for guarding of the Jagerndorf-Troppau Border, 

‘ some 4 or 6,000, scattered about, under Lieutenant-General Goltz, 

* in variohs Hill Posts, — the chief PSst of which, Goltz’s own, is the 
‘ little Town of Neustadt, northward of JagerndorT (where we Have 
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billetted in the Old Silesian Wars) : ‘ Goltz’s Neustadt is the chief ; 
‘ and Leobschiitz, south-westward of it, under “ General Le Grand” ’ 
(once the Major Grant of Kolin Battle, if readers remember him, 
“ Your Majesty and I cannot take the Battery ourselves 1”), ‘ is 

* probably the second in importance. Loudon, cantoned along the 
‘ Moravian side of the Border, perceives that he can assemble 92,000 

* foot and horse; that the Prussians are 13,000 plus 6,000; that 
' Silesia can be ipvaded with advantage, were the weather come. 

* And that, in any kind of weather, Goltz and his st]:aggle« of posts 

' might be swept into the interior, perhaps picked up and pocketted 
‘ altogcthef^ if Loudon were shhrp cnoHgh. Swept into the interior 
‘ Goltz was ; by no means pocketted altogether, a^ he ought to have 
‘ been ! * 

‘ March 1 3M, 1760, Loudon orders general muster hereabouts for 
‘ the 1 .5th, everybody to have two-days bread and forage ; and warns 

* Goltz, as bound in honour; “ Excellenz, tomorrow is March 14th; 
‘ tomorrow our pleasant time of Truce is out, — ^the more the pity for 
‘ both of us I” “ Yea, my esteemed neighbour Excellenz !” answers 

* Goltz, with the proper compliments ; but judges that his esteemed 
‘ neighbour is intending mischief almost immediately. Goltz in- 
‘ stantly sends orders to all his posts : “ You, Herr General Grant, 
‘ you at Leobschiitz, and all the rest of you, make your packages ; 
' march without delay ; rendezvous at Stciuau, and Uppcr-Glogau” 
(far different from Grmi-Glogau), “ Ncisse-ward ; swift!” And 

* would have himself gone on the 14tb, but could not, — his poor 
‘ little Bakery not being here, nor wagons for his baggages quite to 
‘ be collected in a moment, — and it was Saturday 15th, 5 A.M., that 
‘ Goltz appointed himself to march. 

‘ The last time we saw General Goltz was on the Green of Bautzen, 

* above two years ago, — w’hcn ho delivered that hard Message to the 

* King’s Brother and his*party, “ You deserve to be tried by Court- 
' martial, and have your heads cut off I” He was of that sad Zittau 

* business of the late Prince of Prussia’s, — Goltz, Winterfeld, Ziethen, 
•* Schmettau and others. Winterfeld and the Prince are both dead ; 

‘ Schmettau is fallen into disaster ; Goltz is still in good esteem with 
‘ the King. A stalwart, swift, flinty kind of man, to judge the 
‘ Portraits of him ; considerable obstinacy, of a tacitly cntelligent 

* kind, in tliat steady eye, in that droop of the eyebrows towards the 
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‘ strong cheek-bones; plenty of sleeping fire in Lieutenant-General 

* Goltz. 

‘ His principal force, on this occasion, is one Infantry Regiment ; 

‘ Regiment Manteuffel : — readers perhaps recollect that stout Pom- 
‘ mcrn Regiment, Mantculfel of Foot, and the little Dialogue it had 
‘ witj^the King himself, on the eve of Lcuthen ; “ Good night, then, 

‘ Fritz ! Tomorrow all dead, or else the Enemy beaten." Their con- 
‘ duct, I have heard, was very shining at Leuthen, where everybody 
‘ shone j and since then they have been plunging about through the 
‘ death-element in jtheir old rugged way, — and reemeige here into 
‘ definite view again, under |iieutenaut-Gcncral Goltz, issuing from 
‘ the north end of Neustadt, in thS dim dawn of a cold spring mom- 
‘ ing, March 15th, 5 a.m» ; weather latterly very wet, as I learn. 

* They intend l^^sse-way, with their considerable stock of baggage- 

* wagons ; a company of Dragoons is to help in escorting ; party per- 
‘ haps about 2,00U in all. Goltz will have his difficulties this day ; 

*■ and has calculated on them. And, indeed, at the first issuing, 

‘ here they already arc. 

‘ Jjoudon, with about 5,000 horse, — four Regiments drawn up here, 

‘ and by and by with a fifth (happily not with the grenadiers, as he 
‘ had calculated, who are detained by broken bridges, w’atcrs all in 
‘ fiood from the rain), — is waiting for him, at the very environs of 
‘ Neustadt. J^udon, by a trumpet, politely invites him to surrender, 

* being so outnumbered ; Goltz, politely thanking, disregards it, and 
‘ marches on : Loudon escorting, in an ominous way ; till, at Buchels- 
‘ dorf, the fifth Regiment (best in the Austrian service) is seen drawn 
‘ out across the highway, plainly intimating. No thoroughfare to 
' Goltz and Fommern. Loudon sends a second trumpet : “ Surrender 
‘ prisoners ; honourablcst terms ; keep all your baggage : refuse, and 
‘ you are cut down every man.” “ You shall yourself hear the answer,” 

‘ said Goltz. Goltz leads this second trumpet to the front ; and, in 
^ Pommern dialect, makes known what General Loudon^s proposal is. 

‘ The Pommemers answer, as one man, a No of such emphasis as I 
‘ have never heard; in terns' which am intensely vernacular, it seems,* 

' and which do at this day astonish the foreign mind : “ We will for . 

* him something, IVir woUen ihm was — " But the powers of transla- 
‘ tion^n^even of typography fail ; and feeble paraphrase must give 

* it : “ We will for him something ineffable concoct," of a surprisii!{;ly 
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‘ contrary kind! “ Wir icoUeii ihm was" (with iuefifablc dissyllabic 
‘ verb governing it) ! growled one indignant Pomincrner ; “ and it 
‘ ran like file-fire along the ranks,” says Archenholtz ; everybody 
‘ growling it. and bellowing it, in fierce bass chorus, as the indubit- 
‘ able vote of l*«jrnmern in those circumstances. 

‘Loudon’s trumpet withdrew. I’ommcrr formed squar<^ round 
‘ its baggage ; Loudon’s 5,000 came thundering in, fit to break 
‘ adamant ; but met such a storm of bullets from rommern, they 
‘ stopped about ten paces short, in considerable amazeu\ent, and 
‘ wheeled back. Tried it again, still more amjizement', the like a 
‘ third tin.e ; every time in vain. After which, I’ommern took the 
‘ road again, with vanguard, rearguard ; and had peace for certain 
‘ miles, — Lnudoir gloomily following, for a new chance. How many 
‘ times Loudon tried again, and ever again, at good places, T forget, — 

‘ say six times in all. Between Siebenhufen and 8teinau, in a dirty 

‘ detile, the Jewel of the road for Loudon, who tried his very best there, 

‘ one of our wagons broke down ; the few to rear of it, eighteen wagons 
‘ and some country carts, liad to he left standing. Nothing more of 
‘ Pommern was left there or anyw'herc. Near Stcinau there, Loudon 
‘ gave it up as desperate, and went his way. His loss, they say, was 
‘ 300 killed, 500 wounded ; Pommern’s was 35 killed, and above 1 00 
‘ left wounded or prisoners. One of the stiffest day’s works I have 
‘ known : some twelve miles of march, in every two an« attack. Pom- 
‘ mern has really concocted something surprising, and kept its pro- 
‘ mise to Loudon ! “ Thou knowest what the Pommemers can do,” 

‘ said they once to their own King. An obstinate, strong -boned, 

‘ heavy-browed people ; not so stupid as you tliink. More or less 
‘ of Jutish or Anglish type ; highly deficient in the graces of speech, 

‘ and, I should judge, with little call to Parliamentary Eloquence.’® 

Friedrich is, this Year, considered by the generality 
of mankind to be ruined : “ Lost 60,000 men last Cam- 
paign ; wjis beaten twice; his luck is done; w'hat is to 
become of him 1” say his enemies, and even the im- 
partial Gazetteer, with joy or serrow. Among his own 

* Preuss, ii. 241 (incorrect in some small points); Archenholtz^ii. 61; 
Sey&rth, ii. 640, and Jieyla^eu, ii^657-660; Tempelhof, iv. 8-10 J* in Anony- 
mius of Hamburg (iv. 68), the Austrian account. 
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people there is gloom or censure ; hard commentaries on 
Maxen : “ So self-willed, high, and deaf to counsel from 
Prince Henri !” Henri himself, they say, is sullen ; threat- 
ening, as ho often does, to resign ‘ for want of health 
and as he quite did, for ; while, in the end of this Cam- 
paign^ or interval Ketweeii this and next. 

Fi-iedrich has, with incredible diligence, got together 
his finance (copper in larger dose than over, Jew Ephraim 
presiding aas usu^l) ; and, aS if by art -magic, has on their 
feet 100,000 men against hjs enemy’s 280,00^. Some 
higher Officers {ire secretly in bad spirite; but the men 
know nothing^ discoura^ment. Friedrich proclaims to 
them at marching, “ For every cannon you capture, 100 
ducat.s; for every flag, .50; for every standard (cavalry 
flag), 40 — which sums, as they fell due, were accord- 
ingly paid thenceforth.'*' But Friedrich, too, is abundantly 
gloomy, if that could help him ; which he knows well it can- 
not, and strictly hides it from all but a few; — or all but 
D’Argens almost alone, to whom it can do no harm. Bead 
carefully by the light of contemporary occurrences, not 
vaguely, in the vacant haze, as the Editors give it, his 
correspondence with H’Argens becomes interesting almost 
to a painful degree: an unaffected picture of one of the 
bravest human souls, weighed down with dispiriting la- 
bours and chagrins, such as were seldom laid on any 
man almost beyond bearing, but incurable, and demand- 
ing to bo borne. Wilholmina is aw.a^ away ; to D’ Argons 
alone of mortals does he whisper of those tiling ; and to 
him not wearisomely, or with the least prolixity, but in 
short sharp gusts, seldom nouv with any indignation,^ 
oftenest with a touch humour in them, not soliciting ^ 
any {sympathy, nor expecting nearly as much as he will 
get from* the faithful D’Argens.* 

^ Stenzel, v. 23G, 237 ; ib 243. • 
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“ I am unfortunate and old^^ar Marquis ; that is why 
“ they persecute me : Go(^ knows whtvt niy future is to 
“ be this Year ! I griove to resemble Cassandra with my* 
“ prophecies ; but how augur*well of the desperate situa- 
“ tion we arc in, and which goes -on growing worse j?., I 
“ am so gloomy today, I will cut short.” . . . “ V^rite 
“ to me when you have nothing better to do ; and don’t 
“ forget a poor Philosopher who, perh@,ps to expiate his 
“ incredulity, is doomed to 'find his Pwrgatoi'y in ihis 
“ world.”®* ... To another .Frirnd, in the way of speech, 
ho more deliberately says : “ The difficulties 1 had, last 
“ Campaign, were almost infinite : such multitude of 
“ enemies acting against mo ; Pommcni’, Brandenburg, 
“ Saxony, Frontiers of Silesia, alike in danger, often 
“ enough all at one time. If I escaped absolute destruc- 
“ tion, I must impute it (diiefly to the misconduct of my 
“ enemies; who gained such advantages, but had not the 
“ sense to follow them up. Experience often corrects peo- 
“ pie of their blunders : I cannot expect to profit by any- 
“ thing of that kind, on their part, in the course of this 
" Campaign judge if it will be a light one, mon clier? 

The symptoms wc decipher iu these Letters, and other- 
wise, are those of a man drenched in misery ; but used to 
his black clement, unaffectedly defiant of it, or not at the 
pains to defy it ; occupied only to do his very utmost in 
it, with or Avithout success, till the end come. Prometheus, 
chained on the Occfiy-cliffs, with the New Ruling-Powers 
in the up,?er hand, and their vultures gradually eating 
him ; dumb Time and dumb Space looking on, apparently 
.with small sympathy ; Prometheus and other Titans, now 
and then, have touched the soumof some ^schylus, and 

• eSuvres de Frederic^ xix. 138^ 139 (* Freybei^, 20th Marchd760'). 

V* To Mitchp'l, one evening, ‘ Camp of Sohlettau, May 23d' (Mitchell, 
ii. 169). ( 
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dfawn tones of inelodicMilS^Si^mpathy, far heard among 
* mankinds But ;^ith thiiif'^hw Titan it is not so : nor, 
vmpon the whole, with the proper Titaiif in this world, is 
it usually Bo; the world being a — what shall we say? — ^ 
' poorish kind of world, and 'ts' melodies -and dissonances, 
itsldiBes and its hatreds, worth comparatively little in the 
long-run. Friedrich does wonderfully, without sympathy 
&om almost anybody; ai|d the indifference with which 
he wal& Sil<5ng,-^^nder such«a cloud of sulky stupidities, 
of mendacities arid misconceptions, from the herd of man- 
kind, is decided^ admirable to me. 


. But let us. look into the Campaign itself. Perhaps, — 
contrary to the world’s opinion, and to Friedrich’s own 
when, in ultra-lucid moments, he gazes into it* id the light 
of cold arithmetic, and finds the aspect of it “ frightful,” 
— this Campaign will Fe a little luckier to him than the 
last? Unluckier it cannot well be: — or if so, it will at 
least be hnal to him ! 


END OF VOLUME V. 









